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THE   WATER   QUEEN. 


CHAP.  I. 

rfiot  jet  msture,  ^cl  luAtrhiett,  firm  of  wordi 
iciikifif  111  dccdt,  i»nd  tSredlcis  in  hU  lotiguc 

Trviiuf  and  Crfuida, 

Hit  Protegee* 

W^HEN  queen  Elizabeth,  biassed  by  her 
partiality  for  the  young  earl  of  Essex, 
made  hitn  her  representative  in  Ireland, 
there  was,  in  one  of  the  regiments  sent 
thither  to  countenance  his  measures,  and 
support  him  against  the  turbulent  and 
discontented  natives,  a  young  gentleman 
who  bore  the  rank  of  captain,  sir  Bertram 
Fitzroy,  a  minor  of  that  noble  family. 

The  person  and  manners  of  this  young 
nobleman  were  so  engaging,  his   accom- 
plishments so  numerous,  and  unalloyed  by 
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the  violent  temperanient  so  prevalent  in 
the  young  nobility  of  that  period,  that  he 
soon  engaged  the  attention  of  the  earl,  and 
enjoyed  much  of  his  esteem  and  confidence* 
Sir  Bertram  was  of  that  kindly  generous 
nature,  which  returns  tenfold,  the  seed 
thus  sown.  The  triumphs,  therefore,  of 
Essex,  were  tiie  triumphs  of  Fitzroy;  he 
rejoiced  in  his  successes,  and  lamented  his 
discomfitures. 

The  earl  soon  discovered,  that  the  ex- 
cellent heart  and  sound  understanding  of 
Ills  proteg^e^  fully  equalled  his  admirable 
personalities ;  both  were  of  the  first  order ; 
he  was  brave,  active,  circumspect,  and  de* 
voted;  which  qualities  very  shortly  placed 
him  in  situations  where  they  shone  forth 
most  conspicuously.  The  youthful  Es- 
sex, though  highly  endowed  by  the  fa- 
vours of  Minerva,  w*as  not  very  remark- 
able  for  excess  of  caution,  at  least  for  that 
species  of  it  which  related  to  his  own  per- 
son ;  so  that  it  often  happened,  wliilst  sta. 
tioned  in  Dublin,  that  when  business  call- 
ed him  thence  to  any  of  the  military  sta- 
tions in  its  vicinity,  he  would  return  at 


all  hoursi  regardless  of  the  rbk  which  a 
vemor  of  Ireland  at  that  period  was  5u 

Of  this  indifference  to  his  own  security, 
however,  he  was  perfectly  cured,  by  meaiii 
which  had  nearly  proved  fatal  to  him ;  fiir 
on  his  return  from  Dunboyne,  long  after 
iunset,  on  one  occasion,  where  he  had  been 
to  review  the  troops  which  were  intended 
to  be  led  against  the  great  ONeaU  descen- 
dant of  the  kings  of  Ulster,  he  fell  into  an 
ambuscade  of  the  natives,  headed  by  a  no- 
ted officer  of  that  chiellain,  and  notwith- 
standing the  most  desperate  remsUnce^  wa9 
overpowered.  Very  few  of  his  party  sur- 
vived, whilst  himself  and  Fitzroy  were 
taken  pnsoners.  Every  offer  of  raoioai  or 
exchange  was  rejected  with  scorn  by  the 
haughty  partisan  leader ;  and  they  were 
preparing  to  manacle  the  earl,  when  Ber- 
tram, fired  with  indignation,  cut  the  bar- 
barian  in  the  face  who  gave  the  order.  He 
was  instantly  struck  from  his  borae  with 
such  violence,  that  lie  remained  inaemibfe 
to  all  that  passed  afterwards  on  the  oocasiotu 

It  happened,  however,  that  two  borae- 
men   of  the  discomfited  party  escaping. 
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found  means  to  return  to  Duoboyne;  and 
the  alai'm  being  given^  the  skirmishers 
were  pursued,  the  earl  and  his  friends  res- 
cued, and  fortune  changing  sides,  many 
of  the  barbarians  were  taken  prisoners,  and 
conducted  to  Dublin. 

We  relate  this  little  adventure,  not  ort 
account  of  its  identical  importance,  but  be- 
cause it  gave  rise  to  many  interesting 
events  in  the  life  of  our  hero. 

It  was  soon  ascertained  that  the  force 
entrusted  to  the  young  earl  was  inadequate 
to  the  intended  purpose — that  of  coping 
with  O'Neal ;  the  more  so,  as  he  was  ne- 
cessitated to  dispatch  many  portions  of 
it  upon  various  insurrectionary  points, 
where  tbe  people,  encouraged  hy  the  ap* 
proach  of  tlieir  champion,  rose  upon  the 
English,  and,  in  many  instances,  over* 
threw  and  destroyed  them. 

Under  these  disheartening  circumstances 
the  commander  was  obliged  to  remain  in 
Dublin,  whilst  the  enemy  triumphed  un- 
resisted beyond  the  Liffey, 

In  this  aspect  of  afiairs,  our  hero  was 
appointed  to  the  command  of  fort  Tudor, 
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A  small  garrison  in  the  county  of  Kerryi 
near  KiUarney,  a  post  of  some  strength 
and  much  importance,  as  it  commanded 
the  great  road  running  thence  northward 
to  Limerick,  where  the  partisans  of  the  Ul- 
ster chieftain  were  active  and  numerous. 

It  is  for  us  to  record,  however,  that  pre- 
vious to  his  departure,  as  he  one  evening 
returned  from  bis  station,  through  the 
park,  he  was  impeded  in  his  progress  by  a 
crowd,  chiefly  soldiers,  who  had  gathered 
round  an  aged  singular-looking  woman, 
whom  they  refused  to  let  go,  until  she  had 
examined  their  palms,  or  given  them  some 
insight  into  their  future  fortunes-  On  ob* 
serving  that  the  woman  was  detained 
against  her  will,  he  ordered  the  men  to 
their  quarters ;  and  on  finding  herself  at 
liberty,  she  came  close  to  the  neck  of  his 
horse,  saying — "  For  this  good  deed,  a 
vurneen,  may  all  good  luck  be  with  you 
in  your  dangerous  journey ;  and  may  Cod's 
blessing  and  my  own  presarve  you  from 
your  enemies  when  you  get  there  !** 

**  Thank    you,     mother — thank    you," 
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said  the  young  officer,  giving  his  horse 
the  rein. 

She  was  unwilling,  however^  to  quit 
him,  without  bestowing  upon  him  some 
greater  proof  of  her  gratitude  for  his  inter- 
ference, and  ran  alongside,  or  rather  ahead 
of  his  steed,  until  they  came  near  the  gate 
of  the  park,  on  the  side  next  to  the  city, 
when  placing  herself  directly  in  his  path, 
she  emphatically  cried—**  Stop,  my  bless- 
ed child,  till  I  tell  you  what " 

Bertram  did  as  he  was  desired,  and,  smi- 
ling, leaned  over  his  steed*s  neck,  to  hear 
more  distinctly  what  she  appeared  so  anxi- 
ous to  impart 

"  Now,  noble  youth,"  she  said,  **  go  not 
a  fut  near  Killarney;  for  the  evil  that 
awaits  you  there  is  sure^  but  the  good  is 
uncertain;  you  have  already  made  your- 
self enemies  that  will  meet  you  there — ene- 
mies on  public  grounds  and  private  grounds 
— believe  me  fairly.  And  now  tell  me, 
will  you  go  after  this  to  Killarney,  child?" 

**  Truly,*'  replied  Bertram,  *'  the  reasons 
for  deterring  me  must  carry  with  them 
mnch  greater  weight  than  what  you  have 
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urged,  good  dame;  so,  with  your  leave, 
ril  pass :  and  hark  ye,  hie  you  home,  lest 
you  be  again  annoyed  by  the  idlers  in  the 
grounds." 

"  Oh  well,  well ;  an  if  you  go  you  go, 
that's  all;  may  be  myself  is  wrong,  and 
it*s  late  that  calls  you.  But  would  you  do 
another  kind  action  to  a  poor  fellow-cra- 
tebur,  if  I'd  shew  you  where  to  find  him  ?" 

**  Most  certainly,  mother,"  replied  he; 
"  but  my  time  is  short ;  say,  how  can  I 
serve  you  ?" 

"  Oh,  well,  follow  me  then,  and  well 
make  the  most  of  it."  Thus  saying,  she 
turned  towards  the  city,  and  proceeded  at 
a  rate  which  kept  the  horse  on  a  trot. 

Bertram  greatly  admired  the  speed  of 
so  old  a  woman,  nor  could  he  help  smiling 
at  the  oddity  of  his  adventure  with  a  men- 
dicant fortune-teller,  for  such  he  deemed 
her  to  be. 

On  nearing  the  city,  she  turned  off  to 
the  left,  taking  care  to  observe  if  the  horse- 
man followed,  and  continued  her  course 
unabated,  until  she  arrived  at  the  depot 
b3 
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where  the  prisoners  of  war  were  confined. 
This  place  had  forraerly  been  a  barrack, 
but  was  now  used  as  a  prison.  She  then 
halted,  saying,  **  A  poor  soul  lies  here  in 
chains*  that  has  too  little  wit  to  harm 
your  countrymen ;  he  was  taken  near  Dun- 
boyne,  while  striving  to  set  free  his  master, 
when  you  and  yours  were  Hberated ;  no 
other  harm  did  he  do,  and  sure,  my  noble, 
you  won't  think  harm  of  that  ?" 

**  Shew  me  to  him/'  said  Bertram,  dis- 
mounting, and  entering  the  prison-yard^ 
in  which  were  a  great  number  of  perilous 
of  most  grotesque  appearance,  and  in  all 
positions. 

The  old  body  led  Fitzroy  to  the  furthest 
corner  of  the  court,  wliere  he  beheld  a 
half-clad  person,  seitf^d,  we  may  say,  upon 
tlie  ground,  with  ^his  body  bent  so  far 
downwards,  that  little  more  than  lialf  his 
person  was  visible.  He  appeared  insensi- 
ble to  every  thing  around  him,  yet  no 
sooner  had  the  old  woman  addressed  a  few 
words  to  him  in  Irish,  than  he  sprung  to 
his  feel,  without  the  least  preparatory 
movement,  standing  bolt  upright  within 
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two  feet  of  the  astonished  Bertram,  who 
observed  in  his  arms  a  shaggy  dog,  hugged 
close  to  his  breast. — "  Krulagh !  Krulagh  !" 
cried  this  strange-looking  being,  fixing  his 
ferret  eyes,  which  appeared  much  inflamed 
with  weeping,  upon  him. 

The  surprise  of  the  young  officer  was 
fully  equalled  by  his  disgust.  The  head 
of  this  Caliban  was  covered  with  a  profu- 
sion of  coarse  black  liair — the  ears  projected 
extremely — the  mouth  uncommonly  large, 
and  armed  with  teeth  that  strongly  resem- 
bled the  fangs  of  the  animal  which  he  held 
in  his  embrace. 

•*  Would  yer  honour  set  these  two  poor 
souls  at  liberty?"  said  the  fortune-teller. 

**  Tese  too  pur  sowlss!  Tese  too  pur 
sowlss!**  repeated  the  Adonis,  his  eyes 
nearly  startifig  from  their  sockets  with 
pure  anxiety. 

**  Poor  souls  indeed,*' said  Bertram,  piti- 
fully eyeing  the  pair:  **  what  is  your  name?" 

•*  Krulagh,  and  Dathy  Krulagh,  and 
Dathy,"  replied  the  being,  in  a  thin  loud 
tone  of  voice. 

**  Where  is  your  home  ?" 
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*•  Te  liill,  and  te  hole,  and  te  pog.  Let 
Krulagh  ko — and  Dathy." 

"  Governor/'  said  Fitzroy,  to  an  officer 
that  approached,  **  will  you  accept  my 
order  of  dismissal  for  this  unfortunate,  and 
give  him  the  pass?'* 

The  governor  complied,  and  our  hero 
quitted  the  yard,  followed  by  the  old  wo- 
man, and  Dathy,  with  the  dog  fast  in  his 
embrace,  cautiously  stealing  after  him, 
his  person  bent  almost  double,  until  the 
gate  was  cleared,  when  the  old  woman, 
seizing  him  by  the  breast  of  his  thrumb 
jacket,  and  fixing  her  eyes  upon  his  libe- 
rator, emphatically  exclaimed — **  Bertram 
Fitzroy!  Bertram  Fitzroy!" 

•*  Woigh,  woigh,  Pertrap  Mishroy ! 
Pertrap  Mishroy,"  yelled  the  Caliban. 

"  Bertram  Fitzroy  !*'  said  the  female, 
giving  him  a  shake,  4 

^B  *' Pertram  Whitsroy  !  Pertram  Whits- 
^^  roy  !"  again  he  repeated*  "  Oigh  Gaull 
I  morni,"  he  added,  letting  go  the  dog,  wlio 

I  instantly  took  to  flight,  yelping,  w^hining, 
I  and  half  turning  his  head  towards  his  mas- 
I         ter,  who,  disengaging  himself,  sprung  after 


it  with  a  rapidity  that  utterly  amazed  the 
young  Enghshman,  who,  remounting  his 
steed,  sat  observing  them,  until  they  be- 
came  lost  in  the  distance  ;  then  bestowing 
on  the  old  woman  a  small  piece  of  silver, 
he  returned  towards  the  city,  strongly  im- 
pressed with  the  novelty  of  the  adventure. 


CHAR  II. 


Addfdit  et  fontes>  iinnicnuque  stagna  tucusque ;  cinxltque  obllqu 
ripis  decllvli  flummn.  Ovid's  MftamorphHU, 


Loch  Lene,  Kerry, 


The  county  of  Kerry,  particularly  that 
part  of  it  in  which  Killarney  lies,  is  per- 
haps the  most  picturfegque  of  any  part  of 
Ireland.  Our  hero  was  greatly  delighted 
with  the  richness,  novelty,  and  beauty  of 
the  scenery,  which  surrounded  the  fort  in 
which  he  was  stationed,  on  all  sides*  His 
spare  hours  were  agreeably  occupied  in 
rambling  along  the  margin  of  the  expan- 
sive lakes^  or  in  climbing  the  steep  sides 
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of  Mount  Mangerton,  to  witness  more 
nearly  the  descent  of  the  waters  from 
the  mountain  lake,  "Poule  Iferon,*'  whicb» 
in  its  extraordinary  perennial  overflowings* 
forms  the  most  beautiful  cascades  that  are 
to  be  met  with  in  Europe. 

This  lake,  which  is  situated  upon  the  sum* 
mit  of  the  mountain,  is  unfathomable,  and 
thence  derives  its  name,  Poule  Iferon  (i.  e. 
portal  to  hell) ;  and  from  its  overflowings, 
are  formed  the  beautiful  Lakes  of  Killar- 
ney,  one  of  which,  "  Loch  Lene,"  is  six 
miles  in  length,  and  nearly  four  in  breadth. 
In  this  stands  the  beautiful  island  of  Innis- 
fallen,  a)ntaining  nearly  eighteen  Irish 
acres,  from  whence  may  be  seen  to  great 
advantage  0'Sullivan*s  Cascade, 

The  upper  lake  is  nearly  five  miles  in 
length,  and  four  in  toeadth  ;  the  islands  in 
this  are  very  numerous,  and  it  is  almost 
surrounded  by  mountains,  from  the  sum- 
mits of  which  descend  innumerable  cas- 
cades ;  and  the  islets,  taken  as  points  of  ob- 
servation, afford  numberless  beautiful  and 
picturesque  views. 

Mount  Mangerton  itself  is  a  singular 
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specimen  of  njountain  woodland ;  for  being 
covered  from  its  base  to  its  summit  with 
dwarf  oak,  ash,  hazel,  and  the  beautiful 
arbutus,  which  here  grows  to  a  great  size, 
it  appears  to  the  traveller  at  a  distance  a 
celestial  forest,  shooting  up  into  purer  re- 
gions, as  if  to  tempt  beings  of  superior  na- 
tures to  make  their  abodes  within  its  um- 
brageous recesses ;  and  though  we  have 
not  heard  that  any  of  them  have  availed 
themselves  of  the  implied  invitation,  the 
loch  itself  hath  been  more  successful^  if 
tradition  may  be  credited,  or  even  the  tes- 
timony of  those  solitary  beings  who  have 
taken  up  their  abodes  in  its  vicinity ;  for 
at  periods,  say  they,  a  beautiful  mermaid 
is  seen  skimming  the  surface  of  the  lakea, 
sometioaes  in  an  aquatic  car  of  curious 
structure,  at  others  gambolling  and  laving 
on  their  bosom,  now  sinking  into  their 
deepest  recesses,  and  anon  basking  in  the 
rays  of  an  ardent  sun* 

Among  tho2»e  who  were  most  positive 
of  her  identity,  was  poor  Mala  O'Dunn, 
the  widow  of  the  "  Fisher  of  the  Lochs,** 
as  he  was  termed  by  way  of  pre-eminence. 
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who,  after  having  traversed  them  for  more 
than  the  third  of  a  century,  found  in  their 
depths  a  cheerless  lonely  grave,  and  whose 
son,  Quale  0*Dunn,  had  of  late  entered 
himself  into  one  of  the  corps  of  which  our 
hero  was  nominal  commandant 

The  cottage  of  poor  Mala  stood,  or  rather 
staggered,  near  the  shelving  base  of  Alount 
Mangerton,  upon  the  borders  of  the  middle 
lake;  so  that  on  Bertram's  descent  from 
Iferon,  he  seldom  failed  to  call  and  chat 
with  the  ancient  body,  whose  skin  resem- 
bled in  hue  the  scaly  forms  whicli,  stuffed 
and  smoked,  hung  dangling  from  various 
parts  of  the  roof,  and  whicli  (putting  aside 
the  old  skiff  and  tackle  of  O'Dunn)  she 
more  than  all  things  prized,  since  they 
were  all  of  his  own  taking.  The  lochs 
were  pregnant  with  marine  curiosities,  and 
when  one  of  these  finny  gentry  chanced 
into  his  meshes,  he  blessed  the  haul,  and 
stuffed  the  creature;  and  indeed  these  were 
often  advantageous  to  him,  particularly 
when  a  visiter  of  the  lakes  chanced  to  call 
at  the  **  Dunn  Shell  Man's,"  for  so  w^as  his 
hovel  named. 


Whether  it  were  the  manners  or  the] 
pursuits  of  our  young  soldier  that  won] 
upon  the  inmates  of  the  cottage,  matters | 
not,  but  so  it  was;  and  from  the  time  that  j 
he  was  observed  to  ascend  the  mount  un^ 
til  his  return,  the  door  stood  open;  thifj 
act  of  hospitality  served  a  double  purposerj 
— that  of  holding  forth  an  invitation,  and 
letting  forth  the  smoke;  for  althougli  the 
wall  of  weed,  wood,  and  clay,  formerly  ex- 
hibited a  hole  through  which   it   might, 
exit   if  it    chose   (and   through   which  it 
sometimes  actually  did  pass  when  the  wind 
was  in  the  sauncy  point),  it  had  long  be- 
fore this  period  been  stopped  up,  the  mo- 
tlier  and  son  having  discovered  that  the 
fuel  lasted  longer,  while  the  exhalations 
kept  the  place  snug  and  warm  when  per- J 
mitted  to  remain  ;  consequently  they  con-fj 
tinned  to  throw  the  offal,  ash,  and  embers,,:] 
high  above  the  vent  upon  the  outside  ;  s<r| 
that  now  whenever  the  smoke  felt  inclinedri 
to  take  an  airing,  it  watched  its  opportu- 
nity, and  sneaked  out  with  Quale  or  hisJ 
mother,  when  they  happened  to  open  thefJ 
door. 
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Sir  Bertram  never  failed  to  avail  himself 
of  this  silent  invitation  ;  he  had  imbibed 
a  partiality  for  the  simple  inmates,  and 
would  not  disappoint  them  by  passing 
heedlessly  by.  It  was  in  his  intercsourse 
with  them  that  he  became  acquainted  with 
Ihe  history  of  the  lakes,  their  extent,  their 
soundings,  productions,  and  overflowings* 

For  hours  together  would  he  sit  (when 
the  fire  was  out)  listening  to  the  legends, 
to  which  perhaps  the  casualties  of  indivi- 
duals had  given  rise,  and  which,  as  may 
readily  be  supposed,  were  strongly  imbued 
with  the  mai'vellous  and  romantic,  from 
their  connection  with  the  wild,  picturesque 
fairy  scenery,  which  on  every  side  saluted 
the  delighted  eye. 

The  account  she  gave  of  the  unlucky 
mermaid,  as  she  deemed  her,  attracted  our 
hero*s  attention,  more  than  any  other  of  her 
tales,  and  upon  which  it  was  his  fate  often 
afterwards  to  rumhiate. 

"  Often  ahushla,"  said  she,  shaking  her 
grey  head,  "  did  poor  Has  O'Dunn — God 
be  good  to  him ! — ^see  her  in  the  divle's 
bowl  (Poule  Iferon),  wudth  her  tail  spread 
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all  over  her  like  a  green  peacock's ;  and 
never  did  she  appear  to  him  aroon,  but  the 
dear  nnan  had  cause  to  grieve.  The  nao* 
ment  she  appeared,  skimtiiing  or  floun- 
dering on  the  waters,  his  net  would  brake, 
or  he  kitch'd  nothin— or  fell  down  the 
breaclies — or  strained  his  ankle,  or  his 
shoulder,  or  his  back — or  may  be  drank 
whiskey  for  spite,  at  Killarny  yonder— 
and  the  very  night  before  he  was  drownd- 
ed,  he  dremt,  that  while  dosing  his  net, 
the  waters  rose  up  all  at  once^t,  and  along 
wudth  them  her  green  ladyship,  who, 
retching  him  fast  by  the  ear,  pulled  him 
down  to  the  bottom  along  wudth  her,  net 
an  all.  He  wakened  wudth  the  fright 
agra — for  who  wouldn't,  God  love  him  1 1 
but  some  way  or  other,  he  was  tempted 
the  same  day  to  make  a  haul;  and,  sural 
enough,  tlie  waters  rose  up  as  mad  aa 
books,  and  green  Shtla  along  wudth  them,. ' 
according  to  his  drame;  and  sure  enough 
she  did  tlie  very  thing  that  frightened  him 
in  the  night;  for  from  that  hour  to  this, 
I  never  saw  a  stirn  of  him,  asleep  or  awake  f 
Af^er  that,  she  was  many  years^  and  never 
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shewed  her  face,  out  of  pure  shame;  but 
Quale  there,  the  Lord  preserve  us,  ses  he 
offen  sees  her  at  the  flowins/* 

"  At  the  flowings^  mother!"  said  sir 
Bertram,  one  day  when  the  smoke  had  oc- 
casioned an  inundation  in  his  eyes. 

**  Ay,  honey ;  I  mane  when  the  waters 
rise  to  the  brim,  and  run  out  of  the  mouth 
ofould  mother  Sullivan ;  for  then  is  the 
time  she  loves  to  swim  ;  but  as  poor  Has 
(Heaven  be  his  lot !)  used  to  say — •  That's 
the  time  she  can't  help  it ;  for  the  waters 
of  the  sae  pushes  and  pushes  the  waters  of 
the  lochs  at  the  bottom,  durin  strong  sae 
winds,  and  spring  tides,  and  up  comes  all 
together/  God  be  wudth  you,  lias  joy,  for 
it  was  yourself  that  could  read  the  waters/' 
The  time  passed  here  by  Bertram  was 
indeed  for  some  months  a  period  of  inac- 
tivity ;  there  were  no  objects  of  importance 
sufficient  to  tempt  an  inroad  of  the  army 
of  0*Neal,  and  the  neighbourhood  of  the 

lakes  were  blessed  with  comparative  quiet, 

^H        The  officers  therefore  of  the  little  fort 
^^     were  in  the  habit  of  roving  through  theS 
■        innumerable  aquatic  labyrinths  formed  in  ™ 
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akes,    by   their  hundred  islets,  isth- 
rausses,  and  promontories. 

The  boat,  which  had  once  been  the  prida^ 
of  Has  O'Dunn,  but  which  had  Iain  long 
neglected,  and  was  fast  decaying,  was,  by 
the  directions  of  Bertram,  thoroughly  re- 
paired, and  newly  rigged,  and  in  this  little 
barge  did  he  love  to  navigate  the  waters; 
and,  assisted  by  Quale,  visited  isle  aflei; 
isle,  each  of  which  furnished  its  romantic 
legend,  or  tale  of  interest. 

Innis  Grt>wran    was  once  the  seat  of 
Milesian  king — Innis  Draithe    witnessed 
the  annual  solemnities  of  the  Druids-^In- 
nis  Fergus  was  celebrated  for  having  been 
the  bower  and  sanctuary  of  Eva,  the  beaufj 
tiful  queen  of  Leinster,    who,   after   th^ 
murder  of  her  husband,  by  Clonmac,  hi| 
brother,   retired    hither   with    her   infant 
daughter,  devoting  the  remainder  of  I 
life  to  her  education  and  to  devotion  ;  anc 
in  this  way  was  each   island  celebrated  ot| 
sancti6ed  in  the  eyes  of  the  natives,  from 
having  been  the  theatre  of  some  particular 
event,  or  the  abode  of  some  renowned  in- 
dividual    Some  were  said  to  be  hallowed. 
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others  haunted ;  the  beautiful  island  of  In- 
nismana  was  of  the  former  description,  and 
its  neighbour,  Innisniort,  of  the  latter, 
which  having  been  the  place  of  sepulture 
for  the  nobility  of  Kerry,  tlience,  it  is  pre- 
sumed, derived  its  name,  which  signifies 
&e  "  Island  of  Death/' 

From  several  points,  or  little  forelands, 
of  the  latter,  might  be  seen  the  remains  of 
the  shrine  where  the  pastor  used  to  offi* 
date,  and  whose  duties  wholly  consisted 
in  the  performance  of  sepultural  rites;  but 
when  once  the  vanity  of  the  nobility  over- 
powered their  piety,  they  fixed  upon  less 
solitary  situations,  where  the  marble  mc 
miment  might  perpetuate  their  name,  and 
thus  Innismort  became  deserted*  The 
minister  retired  to  Innismana,  and  the  sti- 
pend being  an  endowment,  the  office  and 
emolument  devolved  on  whoever  might  be 
chosen  by  the  descendants  of  those  fami* 
lies  that  originally  possessed  the  right  at 
presentation.  The  present  representative 
of  the  ancient  pastors,  with  his  family,  re- 
sided generally  at  a  small  but  commodious 
dwelling  in  the  centre  of  the  island ;  and 
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rfng  of  a  secluded  temper  and  habit,  held 
little  intercourse  with  the  rest  of  mankind. 
The  circumstance  of  its  being  haunted,  as 
was  reported,  rather  increased  than  dimi- 
nished Iiis  regard  for  it ;  and  it  was  whis- 
pered among  his  neighbours,  that  he  held 
communion  with  the  spirit  of  the  long- 
since  departed  Eva  of  Leinster;  but  whe- 
ther this  was  or  was  not  the  case,  he  was 
at  no  pains  to  convince  them  ;  nor  did  he 
assign  any  other  cause  than  that  of  choice, 
for  bestowing  on  his  niece  the  name  of  Eva. 

In  making  the  circuit  of  this  lovely  islet, 
Bertram  observed  tliat  a  canal  had  been 
cut  entirely  through  its  diameter,  from 
which,  as  Quale  informed  him,  the  fami* 
ly  occasionally  emerged  in  a  barge,  which 
was  at  other  times  moored  close  to  the  little 
mansion  in  the  centre  of  Innismana. 

From  vvhat  Bertram  was  able  to  collect 
from  Quale  and  his  mother,  it  appeared 
that  the  divine  was  a  recluse,  and  very 
rarely  countenanced  visiters  at  the  little 
vicarage*  It  was  said  that  his  ward  was 
extremely  beautiful,  and  that  much  of  his 
time  and  attention  was  devoted  to  her  im- 
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provement :  it  was  also  understood  that 
meant  to  found  a  nunnery  on  the  isle,  and 
have  Eva  appointed  the  abbess  thereofc 
All  tliat  Bertram  had  hitherto  learj 
of  the  family  of  Innismana,  increased  a 
sire  that  he  cherished  to  behold  them; 
but  as  this  could  be  accomplished  only  by 
intrusion,  he  resolved  to  wait  with  pa- 
tience until  winter,  when  he  might  prob- 
ably obtain  an  introduction  to  them  du- 
ring their  residence  in  Killarney. 


CHAR  IIL 


Oh,   nyfuph,  jtrld    to    the  wUhes  uf  a  God  wHHng  lo  esp 
fbec  !     But  ihe  njroiph  had  fled.  Ovu 

The  Mermaid* 

Midsummer  was  past,  and  the  heat  in' 
lower  lands  of  Ki Harney  frequently  cor 
pelled  Bertram  Fitzroy  to  seek  relief 
the  crest  of  Mount  Mangerton,  where  the 
highland  breezes,  tripping  over  the  surface 
of  the  profound  Iferon,  quickly  restored 
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his  vigour  and  vivacity.    This  lake  is  notj 
situated  upon  the  summit,  but  embedded, 
as  it  were,  high  in  its  bosom,  surrounded! 
by  numberless  isolated  hills,  covered  with] 
wood  and  verdure,  most  of  them  supply- 
ing their  tributary  cascades. 

Our  young  soldier  would  sometimes 
mount  to  the  summit  of  these  hills,  and 
embrace,  at  a  single  glance,  the  expansivej 
sheets  of  glittering  waters  that  lay  beneath.1 
him,  or  stretched  far  away  towards  the 
ocean ;  their  lofty  boundaries — their  glit* 
tering  cascades — their  hundred  islands, 
with  delusive  forms,  of  spires,  of  minarets, 
of  castles^  and  of  cities — the  many  flood- 
gates througli  which  the  waters  rushed 
down  to  form  the  nether  lakes — the  im- 
mense numbers  of  water-fowl,  floating, 
diving,  or  winging  their  courses,  witli  thi 
rapidity  of  arrows^  across  the  liquid  mir*" 
rors,  and  viewing  in  their  bosoms  their 
aerial  voyage  with  delight. 

Whilst  recumbent  and  ruminating  he 
lay,  upon  an  extremely  warm  day  in  July, 
he  beheld  upon  the  lake  a  Imman  form,  at 
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least  the  upper  portion  of  it  was  such,  un*'] 
less  the  distance  greatly  deceived  him.  It 
soon,  however,  approached  nearer,  and 
equalled  in  speed  the  large  water-fowl  that 
winged  across  the  lake,  sometimes  erecting 
itself  above  the  surface,  and  again  descend- 
ing almost  out  of  sight, — **  Good  Heavens! 
this  must  be  the  ominous  lady  of  the  lakes/J 
the  mermaid  of  whom  so  mucli  is  related  ?H 
exclaimed  Bertram, 

She  now  advanced  so  near  that  he  could!] 
distinguish  her  form,  and  in  some  d^r^ 
lier  features ;  her  long  dark  hair,  br6agh1f| 
round  from  beliind,  hung  low  upon  her] 
bosom;  her  face,  neck,  and  arms,  were  fair 
as  the  pearly  aquatic  car  in  which  she 
seemed  to  float;  but  the  other  parts  of  her 
person  were  of  a  lively  green.  Still  she 
approached,  and  he  beheld  a  face  of  the 
most  dazzling  beauty  ;  a  couple  of  the 
large  water-fowl  descending,  rested  on  the 
edges  of  her  car,  which  convinced  our  hero 
that  her  visits  were  very  frequent 

The  base  of  the  hill  upon  which  he  lay 
was  embedded  in  the  lake,  and  the  mer- 
maid now  advanced  so  close  to  it^  that  she 
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became  invisible,  by  reason  of  the  trees  and 
underwood  which  covered  the  descent  to 
the  wuters ;  and  after  waiting  some  time  in 
vain  for  her  reappearance,  he  quitted  his 
position,  and  cautiously  descended  to  the 
margin  of  the  pool.  He  was  disappointed, 
however,  for  not  a  vestige  of  her  was  to 
be  seen  ;  and  as  he  could  discover  no  out- 
let by  which  in  so  short  a  time  she  could 
have  escaped,  he  was  convinced  that  she 
had  descended  to  her  watery  home. 

So  excited  had  been  the  feelings,  and  sc 
intense  the  gaze  of  sir  Ilertram*  that  a  via* 
lent  pain  in  the  temples  was  the  conse- 
quence.— **  Oh,"  he  mentally  exclaimedp 
t'  that  she  were  a  native  of  the  earth,  or 
the  aquatic  monarch  of  Loch  Lene  !" 

The  time  from  which  he  first  beheld  her 
to  that  in  which  she  disappeared,  did  not 
exceed  the  tenth  of  an  hour,  yet  in  that 
brief  period  he  had  experienced  more  emo^ 
Uon  than  liitherto  he  had  done  during  the 
whole  of  hii  previous  existence*  It  was 
in  vain  that  he  waited  until  the  cool  of  the 
evening,  iu  the  hope  of  again  behold ing^jj 
c3 
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lier ;  she  returned  not,  and  the  picturesq 
scenes,  which  so  recently  delighted  hi 
lost  all  their  charms;  the  beauty  of 
waters  had  descended   to  her  coral  bed,  to 
cheer  with  her  presence  her  scaly  lord. 

Deeply  ruminating  upon  the  singularity 
of  this  adventure,  he  descended  the  per- 
pendicular sides  of  Mount  Mangerton,  re- 
calling to  mind  the  stories  he  had  heard  of 
this  Lady  of  the  Lake — ^the  Water  Queeti 
— Green  Shela — the  Ominous  Mermaid," 
as  she  was  variously  named*  He  could 
not,  however,  reconcile  the  mischievous 
propensities  which  were  related  of  her,  to 
Ijer  extreme  beauty  and  gentle  deport- 
ment.— *•  As  for  the  omens,"  said  he,  quite 
audibly,  **just  allow  me  to  see  her  once 
p-day,  and  Til  risk  the  omens." 
At  this  moment  a  slip  of  the  arbut 
on  which  he  had  laid  hold  to  assist  his  de- 
scent,  gave  way,  and  greatly  facilitated  his 
labour,  by  tumbling  liim  headlong  down 
to  tlie  bottom  of  the  mountain,  where  he 
lay  very  comfortable,  scorning  to  reflect  a 
moment  longer  on  his  adventure,  forget- 
ting all  the  calamities  of  life,  and  perfectly 
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cured  of  his  jealousy  of  Green   Shela's 
finny  paramour. 


CHAP.  IV. 


*■  I  know  thee  tmt«  tnd  yti  thj  face  lirs  m  my  memory." 

Grimes  0*Fergui* 

The  sun,  tired  perhaps  of  waiting  to  wit- 
ness our  iiero*s  recovery,  Imd  retired  to 
rest,  and  the  shades  and  mists  had  been 
Sitting  beside  him  some  time,  when 
he  awoke,  stiff  and  cold :  he  rose  slowly 
from  the  ground,  and  rubbing  his  knees 
and  shoulders,  exclaimed,  in  a  semi-groan 
— "  She  is  not  wholly  belied,  I  fear !  there 
may  be  some  truth  in  the  account  of  lias's 
fate,  sure  enough — poor  Has  !  Now  had 
I  been  angling,  or  swimming,  as  I  often 
do,  in  place  of  lolling  on  the  hill,  where 
might  I  have  been  at  this  moment?  Poor 
Has!  and  yet  how  beautiful!'* 

Slowly  and  cautiously  descending  to  the 
borders  of  the  middle  lake,  he  approached 
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the  cottage  of  Mala  O'Dunn;  but  oigsj] 

gardly  as  was  his  pace,  it  was  interrupted 
by  a  man  in  a  rude  military  cloak,  such  asi 
were  then  usually  worn  by  the  enemies'^ 
partisans.     He  was  in  the  act  of  pacing 
and  fro,  in  the  only  path  which  led  to  the 
hut;  but  on  seeing  Hertrain,  he  suddenly 
halted,  rudely  keeping  the  footway  until 
he  was  close  upon  him. 

"Good  even,  sir!"  said  Bertram,  who^ 
supposed  he  might  be  some  fisher  of  the 
lochs,  come  hither  to  cast  his  net,  or  lay 
his  night-lines.  H 

•*  Banna  chlat,**  he  replied,  stepping  a 
Httle  on  one  side  to  let  him  pass,  but 
looking  most  earnestly^  and  somewb^l 
rudely,  in  his  facft  as  if  l>e  had  made  a  i^ 
cognition.  *1^^| 

Bertram  suddenly  experienced  a  stro^^* 
feehng  of  disgust,  without  knowing  why  ; 
he  imagined  that  he  had  somewhere  be- 
fore seen  his  face,  and  turning  to  ascertain 
the  fact,  he  found  him  still  gazing  intently 
after  him.  He  passed  on,  however,  and 
iooti  entered  the  cottage  of  his  old  fnend» 
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where  he  found  Quale  couched  near  the 
door,  anxiously  awaiting  his  return. 

"  The  Lord  be  praised,  mother  T*  cried 
the  young  man ;  *'  here  he  comes  at  last." 

**  Blessed  be  yer  luck !"  exclaimed  his 
mother,  rising  from  the  pallet  bed ;  "  but 
we  feared  the  worst/* 

**  And  what  might  the  worst  have  been, 
mother  ?*"  inquired  Bertram* 

•*  Och  an  we  don't  know ;  for  one  thing, 
this  was  the  eve  of  the  flowing,  and  we 
feared  Green  Sbela  crossed  you  wudth  her 
bodins." 

**  The  waters  were  high,  mother,  and  I 
have  been  unluckily  detained  ;  but  no  one 
crossed  me,  save  a  sturdy  fisherman  yon- 
der,  near  the  Bend/' 

**  And  what  fisher  was  that,  joy  ? — and 
what  wants  he  at  the  Bend  ? — and  what  for 
did  he  cross  you  ? — and  what  was  it  he 
said  ?" 

**  A  tall,  bony,  impudent-looking  fisher,'* 
replied  Bertram,  smiling,  "Fish,  I  believe, 
he  wanted.  The  cross,  1  think,  was  acciden- 
tal ;  and  *  good  night'  was  all  he  said/* 

**  And  what  was  on  his  back,  dear  ?'*  in- 
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quired  Mrs.  O'Dunn,  with  more  than 
usual  earnestness. 

**  A  short  dark  surtout,*"  replied  Ber-J 
tram* 

•*  Belted  round  him,  and  buckled  wudlh^ 
a  large  shining  buckle  on  liis  left  side?*^ 
said  Mala,  inquiringly, 

**  Just  so,  mother/*  replied  Fitzroy. 

**  Troth*  aroon,  and  ye  fell  in   wuc 
Green  Shela's  luck,  sure  enough !  I  won- 
der you're  here  at  all     Slip  away,  Quale,  *• 
my  cock,  and  see  if  it  isn't  Grimes  Fergus.*  ^ 

**  Ay  is  it,  mother/*  said  the  youth,  re-  ^ 
turning  in  haste  ;  **  ye've  the  divle's  gueM^ 
and  your  own,"  V 

**  Come  in,  honey,"  said   the  mother, 
closing  the  door.     **  Now  cross  winds  to 

i Fergus,  wliat's  this  he  wants  at  the  Bend  ?" 
**  St.  Cullumb  knows,  mother;  no  good— 
I  fear,**  said  Quale.  ( 

**  St  Culhmib  knows  nothin  at  all  about 
him,  my  son,  so  never  couple  their  names 
together  again   while  you   live.     Muddy 
be  his  waters,  what  brings  him  here  now !" 
**  And  pray  who  is  Grimes  Fergus?*' 
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inquired  Bertram  ;  "  and  why  do  you  seem 
to  fear  him  V 

"  Grimes  O' Fergus,"  replied  Quale,  •*  is 
ti  descendant  of  the  Ferguses,  the  natural* 
standard-bearers  of  the  great  O'Neals,  the 
kings  of  Ulster,  and  he  claims  the  right 
now,  and  bears  the  royal  spear  before  this 
earl  of  Tyrone,  who  is  the  acknowledged 
heir  to  the  northern  crown.*' 

**  And  we  fear  him*  because  we  know 
him,  joy/*  added  the  old  woman,  empha- 
tically speaking  under  her  voice  ;  **  though 
Quale  doesn*t  dare  to  say  as  much,  he 
loves  him  as  he  does  a  cat,  Heaven  save 
him !" 

"  I  do  indeed,  mother,  but  fear  him  not ; 
a  soldier  must  not  fear,  you  know,'*  added 
he,  smiling,  though  greatly  alarmed  lest 
his  motlier  should  let  the  above-mentioned 
animal  out  of  her  budget. 

**  Troth  no,  je\Vel,  that*s  true ;  but  the 
cS 


*  Tbe  gfMt  oificci,  under  the  Iriifi  kln^,  mttc  ill  ncrediterj  *, 

thu«»  the  Blac  CaSe^t  were  «Jw«ji  itandard- bearers,  Mac  Swee- 
Htfjr*  cftptRuit  of  the  guard i^  O'Galltghen  numbuU^  O'Giuve* 
pocu,  &c.  KQd  to  m  their  grades  dowa  to  the  »utialteni  offices. 
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of  the  coat  doesn't  make  the  diffe- 
rence, and  that's  truer;  so  soger  or  fisheiv 
all's  one  for  that."  M 

"  If  so  potent  a  personage,  as  you  deem 
this  Grimes  O'Fergus,  be  found  here  un- 
der doubtful  colours,  I  must  conclude  ray- 
self  at  the  wrong  post ;  let  us  to  the  fort, 
Quale/' 

"  Och,  never  hurry  yourselves,  my 
crones^  for  may  be  there's  more  love  than 
war  at  the  bottom  of  it  afther  all !"  H 

"  All's  one  for  that,  mother,"  said  Quale, 
looking  anxiously  at  her^  "  since  by  the 
spawn  of  JLiOch  Lene,  Fd  not  thrust  Grimes 
O'Fergus  the  length  of  a  crab's  claw,  aetfaet 
in  one  ivay  or  the  other," 

"  Quale,  dear,*'  cried  the  old  woman, 
following  them  to  the  door,  **  wouldn't  it 
be  just  as  well,  an  as  short  too,  to  whisk 
down  by  the  shaugh  here,  an  yell  be  at 
the  fort  in  a  jiffy  ?''  ^ 

I  **  Ay  will  it,   mother ;  so  banna  chlat,** 

I  said  the  young  man,  "  never  fear  us;"  and 
I  away,  they  shelved  towards  the  Bend,  so 
I        named,  from  an  abrupt  turn  in  the  water- 
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Grimes  Fergus,  or  as  he  loved  better  to 
be  called,  Grimes  OTergus,  and  Clana  Mile, 
or  descendant  of  the  heroes,  had  retired ; 
and  the  way  being  unobstructed,  they 
were  soon  at  the  fort,  where,  for  the  last 
few  hours,  they  had  been  expected  with 
some  anxiety. 


CHAP.  V. 


*'  f fottesfy,  tliAt  tltut^  hia  eyes  in  cotirti» 
LookM  oa  our  ooituge  with  coiupkccncy." 

Quale  O'Dunn  and  his  Molfier, 

As  in  this  authentic  record  we  shall  have  i 
occasion  to  speak  of  the  widow  0*Duni 
and  her  son  Quale,  more  frequently  thai 
the  lovers  of  characters  in  high  life  might 
otherwise  relish,  we  beg  to  introduce  ther 
to  the  consideration  of  our  readers,  ere 
proceed  a  page  further,  not  by  mere  eulojj 
gium  on  their  simplicity  and  principles/j 
but  by  relating  the  little  affair  which  first | 
drew  upon  them  the  regards,  not  only  of* 
Bertram,  but  that  of  the  whole  garrison. 
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It  liappened  one  evening,  that  in  return- 
ing from  an  excursion  on  the  lakes,  the 
paymaster  of  the  garrison,  in  leaping  ashore 
from  tlie  boat,  lost  his  purse,  and  being 
the  last  officer  who  landed,  the  loss  was 
not  observed,  and  the  silken  pouch  lay 
glittering  in  green  and  yellow,  until  Quale, 
in  returning  home,  discovered  it* — **  The 
Lord  be  praised  f*  whispered  Quale;  **  our 
rent  was  due  yistherday''  The  article 
was  weighty;  so,  hasting  home  to  his  mo- 
ther, and  spreading  out  tlie  contents  be- 
fore her,  they  sat  down,  staring  at  each 
other  in  doubt  and  wonder, 

"  Mist  her  Doyle  was  here  a  bit  ago  for 
his  three  crowns,  dear;  but  I  tould  him 
we  hadn't  a  t easier.  But  we  have  plenty 
to  pay  him  his  rent  now,  and  to  spare  !'' 

Quale  made  no  remark,  and  his  mother 
judging  of  his  feelings  by  her  own,  con- 
tinued— ''  De  ye  think,  honey,  that  it  was 
cast  up  by  the  flowings,  or  has  somebody 
dropped  it  ?** 

"  The  latter  is  the  case,  no  doubt,  for 
there  was  no  flowing  to-day.** 
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"  And  whattle  he  do  wudthout  it, 
Quale?" 

**  That's  what  I  was  goin  to  ask  you, 
iTiother." 

Silence  now  prevailed  for  some  minutes ; 
they  looked  upon  the  money  (a  consider- 
able sum),  and  then  upon  each  other — 
thought  upon  the  rent,  and  then  upon  the 
loser. 

Night  came  on ;  they  never,  until  this 
hour,  possessed  more  than  a  few  crowns, 
yet  they  never  before  felt  really  uncom- 
fortable. Little  more  was  said,  and  to 
bed  they  went,  supperless  !*— *not  to  sleep, 
as  it  would  seem;  for  soon  after  midnight. 
Quale  quitted  his  little  pallet,  in  an  "  off- 
spot,''  and  was  entering  that  in  which  his 
mother  lay,  when  they  met,^ — '*  Well, 
Quale  dear,"  she  cried,  **  I  can*t  sleep  a 
wink  for  thinkin  of  the  poor  soul  that  lost 
the  purse!" 

"  Nor  I  eather,  mother,"  he  answered ; 
••  I  wonder  where  we  could  find  him,** 

"  ril  tell  you  what,  dear;  set  off  to  the 
place  where  you  unluckily  found  it,  and 
hide  yourself  till  you  see  somebody  comin 


to  look  for  it,  and  III  waiTant  that's  the 
man/* 

'*  Troth  and  soul,  and  that  I'll  do. 
wudth  thanks  for  your  wise  counsel.  I 
I  wish  it  was  daylight/' 

"  Thattle  soon  be  here,  jewel.  Go  yer 
way,  and  yell  be  there  first;  and  God 
speed  you !" 

Away  went  Quale,  and  concealing 
himself,  he  soon  after  daylight  beheld 
the  paymaster  and  another  officer  arrive, 
and  carefully  examine  the  banks,  particu- 
larly the  place  where  he  had  come  ashore. 
Being  resolved  to  act  cauiiously^  he 
came  forth  from  his  concealment,  saying 
— *'  Is  it  a  purse  of  gold  your  look  in  for, 
gentlemen  ?  and  was  it  yourselves  that 
lost  it?" 

*•  We  are  indeed,  young  man,  looking 
for  a  purse,  that  was  lost  yesterday,  some- 
where hereabouts,  I  think  "  ^ 
**  Upon   my  conshuns,   and  that*s  the" 
I           very  spot,  for  it  was  myself  that  found  it ! 
I         and  here  it  is  for  you ;  and  the  divie  go 
I         wudth  it ;  for  its  kept  my  poor  ould  mo- 
I         ther  and  myself  awake  the  live-long  night  !** 
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The  officers  looked  on  the  young  man 
in  astonishment,  and  then  at  each  other. 
— "Where  do  you  reside,  my  lad?*'  said 
he  wlio  recovered  the  purse, 

••  Below  the  Bend  there,  sir — myself  and 
my  mother/' 

*'  01i,at  the  fisher's  hut— the  shelman's?" 

"  Just  the  place,  sir,  and  no  wliere  else/* 

replied  Quale,  as  he  returned  to  inform  his 

mother  of  his  successful  execution  of  lier 

wise  measure; 

When  the  foregoing  circumstance  w 
made  known  at  the  fort»  the  widow  and 
her  son  became  at  once  objects  of  interest 
and  curiosity  ;  and  in  a  few  days  there  wa^ 
not  so  much  as  a  crab^sclaw  in  their  hu^j 
that  was  not  bought  up  by  the  officers,  f 
Quale  soon  became  attached  to  the  gar- 
rison, enrolled  himself  in  the  corps,  and 
bis  honesty,  simplicity,  and  we  must  addj 
eccentricity,  induced  our  hero  to  engage 
him  about  his  person,  of  which  act  it  will 
be  seen  he  never  had  cause  to  repent 
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CHAP.  VI. 


In  winter*!  tedious  Mights,  sit  by  ibe  fire  with  good  dd  (o\k%;  , 
let  iheiu  id  I  thee  tdes  of  w  of  at  ages  lottg  agn  betid. 

King  Richard  It, 

Father  O' Hallorati's  hUl  Tale. 
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As  the  poor  man  of  y ester  morn  made 
rich  ere  night — as  the  client  on  the  morn- 
ing of  his  suit — ^as  the  usurer  at  Lady -day — 
and  the  lover  bid  to  hope,  court  not  their 
couch — so  with  excited  feehngs  forsook 
our  hero  his.  At  the  first  peep  of  dawn, 
he  was  observed  to  pace  the  plateaux^  deep* 
ly  absorbed  in  thought ;  for  strange  as 
were  the  events  of  yesterday,  his  visions 
of  the  night  were  more  unusual  still;  for 
with  the  emerald  queen  had  he  skimmed 
the  mighty  ocean,  and  explored  the  vast 
profounds  of  Foule  Iferon,  With  the 
lovely  Eva,  too,  had  he  ranged  through 
the  umbrageous  groves  of  Innismana,  and 
anon  with   the  gaunt  *'  Laoch/*  Grimes 
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0*Fergus,  did  he  long  contend  in  mortal 
strife. 

North  of  Killarney  lay  the  little  fort, 
and  beyond  the  former  to  the  left,  the 
white  waters  of  Loch  Lene,  which  washed 
the  shores  of  Innismana,  wliere  aspirated 
the  future  abbess,  Eva  Duvegnan,  whose 
beauty  and  gentleness  were  by  report  tran- 
scendent and  fascinating.  Abreast  of  the 
fort  stood  Mount  Maiigerton,  the  Hucate 
of  the  liiils,  from  whose  bosom  issued  those 
enchanthig  streams  which  beautify  Kil- 
larney, and  in  the  grottoes  of  whose  base 
sojourned  the  being  who  so  unaccountably 
affected  our  young  soldier — ^him  !  a  crea- 
ture of  another  order,  but  whose  nature 
sunk  not  from  the  inward  contemplation 
of  her  icy  charms  ;  but  unaccountable  as 
it  may  appear,  sympathetically  warmed 
towards  them,  and  in  an  indefinable  though 
fascinated  feeling,  would  he  this  morning, 
seated  in  her  pearly  car,  have  braved  the 
dangers,  and  dared  the  monsters  of  an 
aqueous  world. 

Oh  love,  love!  do  we  meet  thee  here? 
Is  it  thou  indeed  ?     Why,  what  a  self- 
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willed  contradictious  elf  art  tlioii !  with 
what  niagnetic  force  thou  d rawest  together 
incongruous  natures ! — what  impediments 
give  way — ^wliat  obstacles  are  surmounted 
by  thy  influence !  Our  young  soldier 
loved,  or  thought  he  loved,  he  knew  not 
what;  yet  singular  and  impetuous  as  was 
the  tide  of  his  passion,  we  must  do  his 
reason  the  justice  to  record,  that  it  made 
sturdy  head  against  the  current. 

**  If  this  being,'*  thought  he,  "  be  the 
same  which  is  said  to  have  appeared  ages 
ago,  how  doth  such  beauty  retain  its  deli* 
cacy, unimpaired  by  time?  Are  the  natives 
of  the  deep  exempt  from  its  mutations? 
The  thing  is  possible/*  exclaimed  he  men«- 
tally,  *'  since  we  know  that  the  beauty  of 
the  finny  tribes  is  rather  increased  than 
diminished  by  dui-ation." 

Not  fully  satisfied  with  this  conclusion^ 
he  resolved  to  make  some  one  the  confi- 
dant of  his  adventure; — but  who  must  it 
be?  There  was  Quale,  he  to  be  sure 
might  safely  be  consulted  upon  any  sub^ 
ject  that  concerned  his  master;  but  had 
Quale  any  other  intbrmation  than  what 
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the  legend  conveyed  ? — "  I  will  try,  how- 
ever,** he  said,  observing  the  youth  aboul 
to  relieve  the  sentinel  upon  the  northerr 
rampart. 

The  devotion  of  an  Irish  soldier  towards 
the  officer  who  treats  him  with  kindness, 
can  be  estimated  by  none  but  themselves. 
Bertram  had  been  sometime  convinced  of 
Quale's  sincere  attachment,  and  it  was  this 
eonviction  that  induced  him  very  fre 
quently  to  converse  with  him,  with  the 
isame  freedom  as  if  he  had  been  his  friend 
and  equal — "  Quale,"  said  he,  *'  hath  it  at 
any  time  been  your  good  fortune  to  be^ 
hold  the  lady  of  the  lake,  whom  your  mc 
ther  esieems  so  liglitly  ?" 

Whatever    this   question    implied    ifi^ 
Quale^s  opinion,  it  is  certain  that  he  liked 
it  not:' he  coloured,   hesitated,  and  fixed 
his  eye  confusedly  on  his  master,  but  didj 
not  reply. 

"  Why,  Quale!"  said  the  latter,  '*  whj 
thou  art  astounded,  man  ! — Is  the  question^ 
not  a  simple  one  ?*' 

*'  In   truth,   ay,   your   honour — but— i 
but "  1^ 
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«'  But  what.  Quale?" 

**  Faith,  sir,  it  came  upon    me  like 
squall— and— and '' 

**  And  what,  man?'* 

•*  Deed  an  I  don't  know,  your  honouP 

"  You  don't  know  whether  you   hav^^ 
seen  her! — is  that  your  meaning?"  ^M 

**  Sheens!  no,  your  honour!  that  wasn't 
it — deed  an  I  forget,  this  mi  unit,  what  it 
was  I  was  goin  to  say — but  won't  it  do  as 
well  to-morrow?"  he  continued,  touching 
his  helmet,  with  much  entreaty  in  his 
looks.  ^H 

"  Certainly,  certainly,"  replied  his  coni^^ 
maiider,  somewhat  disappointed,  but  mor 
surprised ;  **  if  you  have  not  an  answ^ 
ready,  you  can  prepare  it  by  to-morroi 
—This  is  singular  enough,"  thought 
as  he  turned  from  the  youth,  and  rais 
his  eye  towards  Mount  Mangerton :  "  tl 
Shela  is  an  awful  being,  truth! — it  is 
only  dangerous  to  see  her,  but,  judging 
Qu ale's  manner  now,  even  to  speak  of  he 
—Well,"    he    continued,   **  1    have   se 
her,  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if  I 
not  speak  with  her, — How  long  does  tl 


45 

6owing  continue.   Quale?"  inquired    he, 
turning  towards  him,  as  he  paced  to  and  fro. 

•'  Three  days,  your  honour,  and  some- 
times longer. 

**  I  will  station  myself,'  thought  Fitz- 
roy,  '*  near  ttje  margin  of  that  part  of  the 
lake  where  1  first  beheld  her,  and  wait  the 
event*** 

Accordingly  he  took  post  in  a  situation 
where  he  thought  he  could  remain  unob- 
served by  her,  or  any  other  being  whom 
chance  might  lead  to  the  spot.  But  be 
was  mistaken,  for  he  had  not  lain  here  long, 
when  he  was  joined  by  a  person  whom  he 
knew  to  be  the  minister  of  one  of  the 
chapels  in  Killarney,  and  who  had  descend- 
ed from  an  upper  part  of  the  same  hill,  in 
order  to  converse  with  him,  on  seeing  him 
seat  himself  in  his  observant  position. 

This  gentleman,  like  very  many  of  his  1 
calling,  liad  that  about  him  which  invited ; 
confidence,  A  friendly  and  familiar  con- 
versation soon  commenced,  in  which  he 
shewed  himself  perfectly  acquainted  with 
tJie  history  of  every  tlimily  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood^ and  with  every  legend  and  anec* 
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dote  connected  with  tlie  lakes.  As  he 
by  no  means  niggardly  in  his  remarks, 
which  Bertram  observed  were  pregnant 
%vith  sense  and  feeling,  he  felt  that  Row- 
land O'Halloran,  for  that  was  the  good 
man's  name,  was  the  person  of  all  others 
most  likely  to  speak  to  the  subject  whi 
he  had  so  much  at  lieart;  but  there  was 
that  in  its  nature  which  prevented  him 
from  making  it  a  particular  topic;  at  least 
he  felt  it  to  be  so,  and  would  now  and  then 
become  silent  and  inattentive — for  to  soi 
people,  young  ones  in  particular,  convei 
sation  is  irksome,  unless  the  subject 
that  which  is  nearest  to  their  affections. 

During  one  of  these  relapses,  the  past 
cast  his  eyes  over  the  innumerable  islands 
that  lay  in  the  lake  beneath  them,  and 
soon  became  so  mucli  absorbed,  as  to  have 
made  no  reply  to  several  trifling  questions 
which  Bertram  had  addressed  to  him.  At 
length,  turning  to  the  young  soldier,  he 
said — "  How  mutable  are  the  best-ground- 
ed  hopes  of  us  poor  sojourners!  there  is 
scarcely  an  island  of  all  those  we  see  which 
hath  nut  at  some  period  been  the  little  pa- 
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radise  of  its  tasteful  occupants.  Their  se- 
clusion, fertility,  and  situation^  have  ever 
rendered  tliem  desirable  possessions  to 
those  who  were  weary  of  the  world,  or  to 
^uch  as  preferred  nature  to  art,  who  were 
satisfied  to  move  within  tlie  little  circle 
that  benevolence  and  connection  had 
drawn  around  them,  and  who  had  the 
means  of  improving,  in  these  islets,  what- 
ever nature  had  left  deficient, — Do  you 
observe  yonder  large  one/*  he  said,  point- 
ing to  a  fine  oval  islett  which,  like  some 

I   large  planet,   was   surrounded   by   many 
petty  satellites,  "  with  the  white  mansion 

i^iiffr its  eastern  shore,  and  wliile  turrets, 

■r.W  rather  observatories,  placed  in  various 

P"  parts  of  its  boundaries  ?** 

**  I  do,"  replied  Bertram,  "  and  liave 
once  or  twice  landed  there,  to  ascertain 
their  utility  ;  but  though  kept  in  good  re- 
I>ttir,  tliey  seem  quite  deserted." 

"  They  are  so,*'  replied  Mr.  0*Halloran; 
♦••but  are,  notwithstanding,  objects  of 
much  interest  with  tlie  good  people  of  this 
part  of  Kerry  ;  tor,  connected  with  this 
island,  18  a  tale  of  mingled  bliss  and  woe, 


such  as  seldom  fall  to  the  lot  of  human 
ings;  and  rarely  do  I  behold  it  iinmovedi* 

**  1  have  been  given  to  understand,  that 
it  was  on  some  account  held  sacred  by  the 
inhabitants  of  the  lakes,'*  said  Bertram, 
"  and  should  feel  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for 
the  particulars,  if  the  relation  does  not  en- 
croach upon  your  entragements," 

**  It  is  a  day  of  idleness  with  me,  an 
very  warm,**  said  the  old  man;  *' story- 
telling  will  suit  me  better  than  toiling 
down  the  steep  sides  of  Mount  Mangerton, 
beneath  this  scorching  sun.  Listen — for 
as  you  are  likely  to  remain  for  a  time 
among  us^  it  is  possible  that  some  chance 
may  throw  you  into  contact  with  some  of 
the  personages  who  figure  in  the  narrative, 
and  who  are  indeed  individuals  of  great 
interest  and  respectability,  independent  of 
the  events  connected  with  their  fortunes,'* 

I     -    * 

^H  CONRIEF  AKB  AMOR^NB    OF  IHNiSWODEN, 

^B  "  In  yonder  little  mansion,  whose  w^hite- 

■  ness  contrasts  so  sweetly  with  the  bright 

■  green  foliage,  and  deep  blue  waters  tliat 
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encompass  it,  lived  a  couple,  young,  in- 
nocent, and  beautiful^ — Conrief  and  Anio- 
rene  their  names. 

The  family  of  Conrief  was  nobie  ;  and, 
passing  a  summer  at  the  lakes,  be  beheld 
and  loved  the  gentle  Amorene,  the  pride 
of  Kerry,  the  Lily  of  the  Waters,  as  she 
was  fondly  named.  Humble  was  her  ori* 
gin,  though  not  obscure  nor  mean  ;  but 
rank  and  large  possessions  being  denied] 
her,  the  earl  his  father  forbade  all  inter-  ^ 
course,  on  pain  of  his  extreraest  displeasure. 

This  was  a  melancholy  mandate,  and  t!ie  ^ 
youth,  who  loved  his  father,  became  reck- 
less and  melancholy.     He  found  means  tol 
convey  this  unwelcome  intelligence  to  the] 
objtct  of  his  adoration,  wlio  being  extreme- 
ly young  and  sensitive,  and  having  yield- 
ed to  the  soft  influence  of  love,  soon  be- 
came more  dejected  than  her  lover.      Heri 
fond  brothers  beheld  witli  dismay  her  spi- 
rits sink  daily  beneatli  the  oppression  of  J 
her  melancholy.     Her  appetite  failed — tliej 
rose  and  Uly  alike  fled  her  countenance — \ 
and,  weak  and  wan,  she  would  wander  on 
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the  margin  of  the  lakes,  sometimes  alone, 
but  more  frequently  accompanied  by  some 
one  of  her  brothers,  for  she  was  an  orphan 
sister,  and  all,  all,  all  to  them/* 


The  tender-hearted  narrator,  filled  with 
sorrowful  remembrances,  paused  here,  and 
wiped  away  the  gushing  tear,  and  again 
resumed. 


"  The  elevated  site  of  Poulelferon  renders 
its  banks  cool  and  invigorating  during  the 
hottest  days  in  summer;  and  hither  would 
the  declining  maiden  oft  resort,  cooling 
her  glowing  bosom  in  the  mountain  breeze, 
counting  the  tedious  minutes  as  they 
'pnsseds  or  watching  the  rippling  waves 
cfaace  their  predecessors  to  the  shore. 

On  one  of  these  occasions,  an  elderly 
gentleman,  of  noble  mien,  followed  by  two 
domestics  in  shining  livery,  advanced  to- 
wards them  in  the  same  path.  Upon  his 
arriving  within  a  few  paces,  the  maiden's 
countenance  assumed  a  more  deadly  pale, 
as  she  exclaimed — *'  Ah,  Fredric,  my  bro- 
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tlier,  behold  the  earl  of  Clonmaine!"  and  I 
then  sunk  insensible  into  his  arms. 

The  heart-riven  Fredric  cast  upon  the 
carl  a  look  of  mingled  grief  and  scorn. 
The  nobleman>  however,  heeded  him  not^J 
but  advanced,  gazing  upon  the  counte- 
nance of  the  virgin,  beautiful  even  in 
death,  when  turning  suddenly,  to  give 
some  directions  to  his  domestics,  and  be- 
ing close  to  the  precipitous  brink,  he  fell 
into  the  unfathomable  profound. 

**  God,  in  thy  justice,'*  exclaimed  Fred- 
ric, **  now  do  I  know  that  the  meek  are 
thy  ciire.'*  ♦  i 

The  servants  gave  a  loud  cry  of  horfor, 
wringing  tlieir  hands,  and  straining  tlieir 
eyes  in  terror  upon  the  spot  where  their 
lord  went  down.  He  rose  agiiin  at  a  dis- 
tance— ^fought  with  the  walers — caught 
again  and  again  at  vacancy— cried  out  for 
help,  help.  The  floods  filled  his  mouth; 
and  casting  a  wild,  terrified,  beseeching 
look  on  his  domestics,  again  went  down. 

*•  Oh  God !'  cried  the  men  to  Fredric^ 
"  sir»  sir,  we  cannot  swim  T 
d2 
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The  imploring  looks  of  the  sinking  no. 
bleman,  the  thoughts  of  his  soul  being 
precipitated  suddenly  and  unprepared  int 
the  presence  of  its  Creator,  quite  vanquish- 
ed his  antipathy;  so  consigning  the  insen- 
sible maiden  to  the  domestics,  and  throw-^ 
ing  off  his  cloak  and  vest,  he  watched  witbl 
anxiety  the  second  emerging  of  the  drown- 
ing man,  if  indeed  he  should  again  ap^J 
pear;  but  he  remained  so  long  down,  that 
he  began    to  despair,  when,  at   a   mud 
greater  distance,  he  beheld  him  rise,  anc 
heard  his  gurgling  cry  of  hopeless  anguis^ 
then  plunged  from  the  bank ;  but  ere  he 
reached  him,  lie  sunk  again.     On  arriving 
at  the  place,  the  fearless  swimmer  dropped 
after  him;  it  was  a  fearful  scene :  all  was 
now  blank  water,  when,  lo !  the  brotherij 
appeared,  buffet  ting  with  one  hand  the 
greedy  waters,  and  bearing  with  the  other^ 
towards  shore,  the  enenay  of  all  he  held^ 
dear  on  earth. 

The  shore  was  gained,  and  with  some^ 
difficulty   the    lifeless   baron    was   drawn 
upon    the   banks;  Eredric   conveyed    his 
sister  down  to  the  cabin  yonder,  and  sent 
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its  owner,  0*Dunn,  the  fisher,  to  use  th4 
requisite  means  for  the  jrcntleman's  restoi 
ration,  remainiofj  in  the  hovel  until  hi^j 
sister  recovered  from  her  swoon. 

0'Dunn»  nhose  habits  of  life  qualifiecfl 
him  well  for  the  iindertuking,  succeeded  1 
in  reanimating  the  body  ;  and  on  the  earfj 
recovering  perception,  he  gazed  rounrf j 
him,  as  tliough  certain  of  having  beerfl 
transported  to  the  world  of  spirits  ;  but  orfl 
being  convinced  of  the  contrary,  he  reJ 
lapsed  into  insensibility,  and  in  that  con^ 
ditton  was  conveyed  home. 

'*  Darly,**  said  the  earl,  next  mo^ning,^ 
on  calling  to  recollection  the  terrific  situa* 
tion  in  which  Iris  last  perceptions  left  hiiif^ 
in  the  Poule,  "  by  whom  was  I  snatched 
from  death  in  that  infernal  lake  last  night?'' 

**  By  Frcdric,  the  brother  of  the  admi- 
j^d  Ainorene,  my  lord.*' 
'  *  '••  And  the  lady  whom  I  beheld  in   hii* 
arms?*' 

•*  The  beloved  of  Conrief,  my  lord — the 
Violet  of  the  Isles,  as  she  is  nimed.*' 

**  F  am  thunderstruck  at  what  you  tell 
me — a  violet  indeed  !  and  Itly  too,  Darly  ♦ 
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Send  hitlier  Conrief — Come  hither,  CoHit^ 
You  look  ill,  my  boy— very  ill     Tell  me 
candidly,  Coiirief — I  was  once  young  my- 
gelf— -*do  1  ))i)ssess  the  nneans  or  power  to 
mitigate  your  malady?     Tell  me,  boy*.  U^M 
it  of  the  mind?  or  how?'*  ^H 

w»^*  Alas,  sir!*'  exclaimed  the  youth,  ena- 
boldened  by  this  kindness,  and  taking  hm 
hand,  "  you  alone  can  alleviate  uiy  mil 
sery*" 

•'  Know  you  my  preserver,  Conrtef  ?*' 
«*•*  I  do,  my  lord — ^tbe  all-accomplished 
brother  of  the  lady  who  lies  under  your 
discipprobation— the  brave  and  gallant  Fre- 
dricr 

^i)H  You  have  seen  him  since  my  misad* 
venture,  perhaps,  to  acknowledge  his  gene- 
rosity towards  your  family  ?*'  ^m 

•*  Alas !    no,    sir — 1   am    prohibited   bjf™ 
him." 
^  *'  Indeed  I  how  happens  that,  Conrief?"* 

•*  My  honoured  father  must  refer  to  his 
own  resolves,  and  former  mandate,  for  a  so- 
lution to  that  question/'  replied  the  younj 
Mliohleinan. 
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''  Hall !  is  it  so  indeed?  are  they  then 
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80  nice — so  fastidious  ?  Assist  me  to  rise^ 
Conriefi^I  shall  not  be  at  ease  until  I 
thank  this  youth  for  his  intrepidity  and 
generosity/' 

He  was  soon  attired,  and  shortly  the 
family  carriage  stood  at  the  gate  of  the 
gallant  Fredric,  Scarcely  was  he  an* 
nounced  to  the  astonished  inmates,  %vhen 
he  found  himself  in  the  centre  of  them, 
with  the  hand  of  Fredric  griped  close 
within  one  of  his,  the  other  laid  upon  the 
bead  of  the  trembling  Amorene,  and  the 
mnarting  tears  choked  in  their  passage  to 
the  lashes  by  his  etibrts  to  restrain  them. 

Tlie  baron,  lhoot);h   a  proud  man,  wai^ 
not  a  man  of  ceremony;  he  whs  therefore 
soon  familiarly  seated  between  the  brother 
and  sister^  in  less  time  than  we  have  been 
describing  his  visit, 

**  Sir/'  said  he  to  Fredric,  **  I  wait 
upon  you  to  say,  that  at  some  fiiture  pe- 
riod I  will  make  my  most  grateful  ac- 
knowledgments for  your  noble  conduct  in 
b^alf  of  a  stranger — somt  thing  less  per- 
haps,** added  he,  glancing  at  the  blushing 
Amorene,  •*  but  of  that  another  time,     I 


urn   commissioned    likewise   by   the  lady^ 
Clonmaine,  to  request  that  your  fair  sistel^l 
here  may  aceompany  me  back,  in  order  to 
her  receiving  a  lecture  for  having  thrown 
me  so  much  off  niy  f^nard,  as  to  disqualify 
me  from  makinj^  a  judiciouij  choice  betvveen 
the  waters  and  their  shore." 
If  The  look  of  affection  that  sat  upon  the 
baron's  brow,  when  he  spoke  to  Amorene 
—I lie    benevolence   which    ilhj mined   his 
countenance,  w  hen  addressing  her  brother 
—but,  above  all,  the  message  which  he 
tffected    to   deliver  as  coming  from   tliA^I 
lady  Clonmaine — prognosticated  an  entir*^* 
change  of  sentiments  in  his  mind;  and  the 
assurance  removed  at  once  the  uneasy  re- 
ttraints  which  would  otherw^ise  have  per- 
vaded the  family. 

The  invitation  was  accepted;  and  from 
that  hour  commenced  a  friendsliip  and  in- 
tercourse which  terminated  only  with 
4€ath.  Amorene  was  now  more  frequent- 
ly %vith  the  countess  than  at  home;  the 
earl  no  longer  objected  to  his  son's  visits 
there;  her  beauty  was  soon  ascertained  to 
be  the  least  part  of  tier  perfections ;  the 


lioble  family  fully  appreciated  her  merit; 
and  upon  tfie  return  of  the  family  the  fol- 
lowing .summer,  the  generous  Conrief  led 
her  to  tlie  altar,  with  the  approbation  of 
Ills  fiimily,  and  to  the  joy  of  all  Killar- 
ney/' 

1 

The   narrator   here   seemed    somewhat  1 
moved,  but  soon  resumed  his  story. 


"  Soon   after  this  happy  event,  circui 
rtances  called  the  earl  and  countess  toEnjf*j 
land»  where  the  youthful  pair  were  to  hav#j 
joined  them;  but  being  soon  after  appointi 
ed  ambassador  to  the  court  of  Rome,  tl 
concluded  to  remain  in  Ireland,  until 
period  when  Amorene  should  be  recovered 
from  her  accouchement,  which  was  expect* 
ed  to  take  place  in  a  month  or  two. 

Upon  yonder  green  speck,  (continuec 
fiither  O'Uallomn),  a  summer  retreat  had| 
been  constructed  by  the  direction,  and  un 
der  the  inspection  of  the  earl  himself,  pre 
vious  to  his  departure  for  England,  ai 
iros  prebeuted  to  his  daughter,  to  wliom 
D  3 


became  daily  more  attached,  and  whic 
after  her,  he  named  Amorene's  Bower ;  by 
which  title  it  is  still  known.  In  this  re- 
treat, living  only  for  each  other,  serenely 
and  happily  passed  their  days.  The  re* 
membrance  of  their  parents*  esteem  and 
affection  enabled  them  to  look  upon  the 
past  with  pleasure,  and  the  approaching 
event,  before  alluded  to,  rendered  bilssful 
anticipations  of  the  future. 
1^  Frail,  alas!  is  human  bliss  !  Fate  thwart* 
ed  the  fulfilment  of  their  hopes.  The  bap* 
py  pair,  like  most  other  of  the  Killamey 
gentry,  were  accustomed  to  amuse  tbetn* 
selves  upon  the  lakes,  in  various  ways^ 
now  angling — then  examining  the  wild 
productions  of  the  numerous  islands— or, 
what  was  more  generally  the  case,  making 
excursions,  which  often  lasted  whole  days. 
Their  little  yacht,  containing  a  single  sail, 
was  generally  managed  by  Has  0*Dunn, 
die  fisher,  particularly  when  the  weather 
was  doubtful,  or  Poule  Iferon  likely  ta. 
overflow.  Very  frequently,  however.  Con 
lief  himself  would  take  the  helm,  whilst 
Amorene,  with  her  harp,  accompanied  by 


her  dulcet  voice,  charmed  the  zephyrs  aa 
they  wafted  by,  or  set  to  hariiiony  the 
compositions  of  her  enamoured  Conrief. 

On  one  of  these  occasions,  when  far  fron|  j 
their  own  isle,  a  hurricane  most  unexpect*] 
ediy   came  on.     Tfie  sky  became  over- 1 
clouded — the  tempest    howled    upon  the 
waters — the  rain  descended  in  sheets — the 
winds  convulsed  the  lakes*  heaving  them 
into  waves,  such  as  our  youthful  navigators 
had    hitherto  never  witnessed,   nor   ever 
contemplated*     To  increase  their  danger^ 
the  waters  of  Poule  Iferon  sprung  ovei 
their  boundaries  with  irresistible  violence] 
tearing  up  the  trees  and  underwood  from 
the  sides  of  Mounts  Mangerton,  precipi- 
tating them  down  into  the  lake  beneath, 
mingling  then:  crashing  sounds  with  the 
pealing  thunder  and  the  roaring  waters, 
fearfully  increasing  their  agitation  and  the 
horrors  of  the  scene. 

The  occasion  was  an  overmatch  for  the 
skill  of  the  unhappy  Conrief.  The  ten^ 
pest,  which  threatened  immediate  death, 
w^  a  calm,  when  compared  with  that 
^within  his  bosom.    He  beheld  in  the  pale 
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face  of  his  beloved  her  conviction  of  their 
danger^ — saw  her  efforts  to  conceal  her  feare 
from  hinri — tlmught  upon  his  own  want  of 
skill  —  beheld  the  tempest  increase^ — th< 
waves  mount  so  as  to  shut  out  every  islai 
from  their  sight^ — thought  upon  her  con-^ 
dition — saw  her  increasing  terrors,  and  his 
heart  died  withio  him.  The  Httle  sail  at 
this  instant  was  torn  from  its  braces,  anda 
the  rudder,  coming  in  contact  with  the" 
trunk  of  one  of  the  floating  trees,  became 
injured  and  useless.  The  heaving  of  the 
waves  now  tossed  the  frail  vessel  about, 
they  would  have  done  an  empty  easi 
Seated  opposite  to  bis  beloved  (for  it  woul 
iiave  been  instant  destruction  to  have 
placed  himself  at  the  same  side  with  her)|^ 
he  beheld  the  agonies  of  her  soul  depicted 
in  her  pale  and  agitated  countenance — her 
bright  and  intelligent  eyes  were  become 
dull  and  languid  by  despair — she  fixed 
them  upon  her  beloved,  in  the  anguish  of 
fear  and  hopelessness,  faintly  ejaculating 
the  name  of  Conrief. — **  Conrief,  Conrief, 
my  soul's  sweet  love,  farewell  ^^  she  sigh- 
'"ed;  **  1  know— I  nm  sure  we  are  lost — this 
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horrid  scene,  and  more  terrible  catastrophe^^ 
was  present  to  ray  imagination  these  two 
niglits  past     Oh,  bold  the  harp,  Conrief; 
should  it  be  thrown  into  the  waters,  I  feaf  j 
*— 1   am   convinced   we   should   instantl/l 
follow  it"  ^j 

i\t  this  moment  the  meetinfj-  of  twoj 
waves  occasioned  tlie  boat  to  pitch  so  vio^* 
lently,that  the  harp  was  tlirown  out,  w^iert^ 
Amorene,  giving  a  loud  shriek  as  it  went 
down,  threw  herself  into  the  arms  of  he^^J 
husband  ;  the  boat  hsst  its  ecpiilibrium,  an<f^ 
locked  in  each  other*s  embrace,  the  cold»^ 
contentious  floods  received  them,  tumbling^ 
above  them  in  unfeeling  apatliy,  in  harst 
discordant  splash  and  deafening  roar,  peaU 
ing  their  death-knell  as  they  rolled  along; 

The  convulsive  gasp — the  agony  of  suft^ 
focation — the  struggle  of  nature  for  iti*^ 
preservation,  or  perhaps  lost  sensibihty — ^ 
occasioned  their  separation  in  the  deep,  and 
Conrief  rose  to  the  surface,  wheti  recover-' 
ing  breath,  he  caught  at  the  boat,  held 
himself  above  the  water,  and  looked  wild-*  * 
ly  round  for  the  emerging  of  his  beloved  ;  ^ 
buttaiai)  his  bdoved  never  more  must 


62 


n 


bless  his  sight.  He  called  on  Amoren*, 
but  ah  !  no  Amorene  replied  ;  deep  was  the 
tumbling  in  the  chilly  waters  !  His  heart 
grew  sick;  in  vain  the  inverted  vessel 
bore  liim  to  a  little  islet — Amorene  was  not 
there ;  but  there  sat,  stupified  with  horror, 
a  fisher's  boy,  whose  parent  and  tlieir  boat 
had  both  gone  down,  and  he  miraculously 
saved.  Him  the  distracted  husband  ad- 
dressed.— "  Have  you  seen  my  lady,  boy? 
Oh,  tell  me  yes,  and  Til  enrich  you." 

**  Oh  no,  no,  no,"  cried  the  shivenng 
boyi  **  all  must  go  down — nothing  etil 
live  on  the  lakes  this  night  f  and  as  he 
spoke,  he  secured  the  boat  by  its  loosened 
tackle  to  a  tree  near  the  water's  edge. 

Distracted — bursting  with  agony— his 
hands  twisted  in   his  long   ringlets,  and 

P  looks  strained  upon  the  waters,  Conrief 
called  aloud  upon  his  angel  wife,  but  was 
answered  only  by  the  winds  and  floods. 

1  Unable  to  endure  the  horrors  of  his  situa* 
tion,  he  wildly  plunged  into  the  turbulent 
waters,  and  disappeared  for  ever." 


Bertram  here  eviocing  great  emotion* 
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the  narrator  said — **  Repress  jour  painful 
feelings,  young  man,  and  list  to  the  catas- 
trophe.'* 
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•*Theboy,struck  with  horror, endeavour- 
ed to  escape,  by  means  of  the  skiff,  which 
he  had  succeeded  in  turning  upon  its  bot- 
tom; but  ere  he  had  pushed  from  the 
shore,  he  saw  the  body  of  a  female  borne 
towards  him  by  the  waters,  and  the  next 
moment  belield  it  cast  upon  the  shore.  It 
was  that  of  Amorene;  he  recognised  her 
person,  landed,  and  raised  her  head  a  little, 
when  having  lain  a  short  time,  life  return- 
ed, and  she  recovered  sensibility.  Looking 
around  her  in  pale  dismay,  she  called  upon 
Conrief,  and  questioned  the  boy,  who  re- 
lated what  had  happened  to  her  beloved 
husband.  Heaven  in  its  mercy  snatched 
away  her  senses;  she  fell  to  the  earth, 
where  she  remained  until  the  abatement 
of  the  storm  enabled  the  boy  to  put  off' 
and  give  the  alarm*  A  fever  followed,  and 
it  was  long  ere  she  was  accounted  conva- 
lescent; but  ber  mind  had  received  a  shock, 
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the  effects  of  which  accompaTiied  her  t* 
her  grave. 

Day  by  day»  and  often  all  night  long, 
would  she  sit  upon  the  border  of  the  lake, 
calling  on  her  lost  Conrief,  poring  tipon  the 
waters,  and  endeavouring,  by  her  intense 
gazing,  to  penetrate  their  depths.    She  wm 
thrice  removed  to  a  distance  from  the  scene 
of  her  woes,  in  order  that  change  of  ob- 
jects might  give  a  new  direction  to  her 
mind  if  possible,  but  in  vain ;  she  found 
means  to  elude  the  attention  and  vigilnnoe 
of  her  affectionate  friends,  and  returned 
alone  to  tlie  lakes.     She  soon  afterwardt 
became  the  sorrowful  mother  of  an  orphan 
girl :  a  partial  restoration  of  her  intellectt 
took  place;  but  her  heart  was  broken, anit 
I        the  fearful  circumstances  of  her  I'ateover*^* 
|l        powered    her    wasted    frame;  and    inthtf-™ 
I       arms  of  her  weeping  brother  she  resigned 
;        btr  spirit  into   the   hands   of  him    whoo 
[       thought  proper  to  afflict  it  with  suehuv 
^H    weight  of  misery.  '*m 

^■^      The  corpse    of  Conrief   being    found,,  m 
^■'Milfr  interred  in  the  island  of  Innismort 
^B  ^iiy  the  Creator  reunite  them  in  bonda 
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more  lovely   and  permanent  than  those' | 
which  bound  them  upon  earth  ! 

Long  were  her  brothers  disconsolate; 
Kilterney  had  now  no  peace  for  them ; 
every  object  reminded  them  of  their  loss; 
they  separated,  and  choosing  different  avo- 
cations*  wandered  through  the  various 
kingdoms  of  Europe  and  Asia,  leaving 
their  infant  niece  to  the  care  of  her  niirsei- 
a  near  relative  of  the  family. 

The  fate  of  I  lie  parents  affected  for  ever 
the  propensities  of  the  daughter;  she  vvas^  I 
seldom  at  ease,  unless  when  amusing  her-^ 
self  with  the  waters;  and  so  strong  was 
this  bias,  that  uhenever  she  could  escape 
from  her  foster-mother,  and  the  weather 
permitted,  slie  would  lave  her  little  person 
in  the  lakes  for  hours  together,  uncon- 
scious or  regardless  of  tlie  danger  of  her 
amusement;  so  that  by  tlje  time  her  mo- 
ther's favourite  brother  returned  from  bis 
wanderings,  the  little  maiden  had  become 
quite  an  aquatic  creature, 

Tlie  earl  of  Clonmaine,  on  being  in- 
formed of  his  children's  tragical  end,  sunk 
under  the  shock,  and  so  suddenly,  that 


(the  estates  descending  with  the  title 

the  next  male  lieir)  little  provision   wa^^ 

made  for  his  granddaugliter.  ^| 

Time  wore  down  the  sharpness  of  hef 
yncles'  sorrow;  they  nil  returrud,  and  set- 
tled in  Killarney;  every  possible  attention 
was  given  to  the  improvement  of  thei^ 
ward,  who,  though  extremely  docile,  ai 
submissive  in  all  things  else,  could  not  be" 
induced  to  combat  with  her  aquatic  bias* 
which  Hppeared  to  be  inseparable  from  her 
happiness.  For  days  together,  in  her  thin 
green  garment,  would  she  paddle  her  small 
skiff  from  isle  to  isle ;  or  w  hen  the  heat 
tempted  her  to  quit  it,  would  she  gimibol 
on  the  surfuce  of  the  waters,  in  perfect  se» 
curity,  for  habit  rendered  her  wonderfully 
expert;  so  that  at  ten  years  old,  she  was  al 
buoyant  as  the  fantastic  vessel,  with  which 
she  had  been  presented  by  one  of  her  guai^ 
dians,  previous  to  his  departure  for  Eng- 
land, in  the  train  of  one  of  our  native 
princes. 

Tliis  singular  bias  of  the  little  maiden 
was  the  cause  of  much  concern  to  Fredrk^ 
who  had  views  for  her,  against  which  it 
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might  80  strongly  militate,  as  to  render 
them  nugatory ;  but  finding  it  impossible 
to  repress  or  to  turn  it  aside^  he  gradually 
becatne  reconciled  to   it;    and   from    the 
window  of  Ins  study  would  git  and  watch 
with  interest  her  strange  airiMsement.    The 
unfathon^able  deptlis  of  Iferon  had  for  her 
no  terrors;  and  in  her  buoyant  car  would 
she  skim  securely  over  the  rapids,  as  they 
were   impelled    towards  O'Sulli van's  Cas* 
cade«     The  melancholy   story  of  her  pa- 
rents was  often  hstened  to  by  her  iti  tears 
and  silence,  and  it  created  in  her  a  loneljr 
contemplative  disposition^  which  rendered 
society  somewhat  irksome,  but  suited   to 
the   wild   scenery   that  every  where  sur* 
rounded  her.     The  pleasure-parties  would 
behold  her  rapid  motions  with  astonish* 
ment,  and  the  fishers  invariably  forbore  to 
cross  her  in  her  swift  career:  at  a  distance! 
would  tJiey  gaze  upon  her  fiitting  motion^  ^ 
doubting  of  her  earthly  origin,  often  losing  I 
fiiglit  of  her  among  the  islands,  and  even  ] 
where  no  object  intervened  to  screen  her ' 
from  their  view/' 
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The  reverend  gentleman  having  con- 
cluded his  little  singular  but  melancholy 
tale,  arose  to  depart ;  and  Bertram,  who 
had  reiiiiquished  the  Iiope  of  beholding  the 
meniiaid,  descended  along  with>  and  ac- 
companied him  to  the  town,  at  the  en- 
trance of  which  they  encountered  Quale* 
who,  on  bf  liolding  his  master  in  earnest 
conversation  with  Mr. 0*Halloran,  seemed 
somewhat  confused  imd  abashed.  The 
clergyman  smiled  kindly*  though  rather 
archly,  at  the  young  soldier,  whicli  occa- 
sioned a  deep  crimson  to  overspread  hii 
face.  Bertram  could  easily  discern  that 
there  was  an  understanding  of  some  kind 
existing  between  them ;  but  as  nothing 
was  said,  by  either  one  or  the  other,  it 
passed  on  as  a  matter  of  indifference, 


CHAP.  VII. 

*•  The  evil  report  itself  fell  tbort  of  the  troth/ 

The  Dtmble  Hestfue. 

I  THINK,  as  we  observed  before,  that  this 
being  an  authentic  record,  andnotarof^ 
manee^  sent  out  into  the  various  grades  oF 
society  to  inflame  the  passions  of  youths 
or  to  gratify  an  inordinate  longiDg  for  the 
marvellous^  we  are  tied  down  to  relate: 
what  really  did  occur,  rather  than*  what 
we  could  have  wished  to  have  happened:; 
and  therefore  we  must  assure  our  friends, 
that  Bertram's  feelings  towards  this  beauty 
of  the  waters  rather  increased  with  time 
than  diminished,  notwithstanding  the  dis- 
similarity of  their  nature,  tastes,  and  con- 
dition. He  seldom  missed  a  day,  therefore, 
in  which  he  did  not  range  along  the  shores, 
and  not  unfrequently  sailed  the  length  of 
some  one  of  the  lochs ;  not  to  make  him- 
self acquainted  with  the  singularities  of  tt\e 
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scene,  but  to  endeavour  once  more  to  get 
a  view  of  the  fascinating  SheJa,  who,  in 
despite  of  his  belter  judgment,  had  some^ 
how  or  other  nestled  herself  in  the  cavi- 
ties of  his  affections. 

Intent  upon  this  design,  as  he  one  day 
lay  stretched  near  the  margin  of  the  upper 
lake  Iferon,  in  a  situation  not  easily  to  be 
seen  by  one  upon  the  waters,  he  observed 
a  small  boat  put  off  from  another  part  of 
the  shore,  having  therein  a  single  rower,  who 
made  towards  tlieplace  where  he  layjandon 
^M  his  nearer  approach,  he  imagined  be  recog- 
^H  nised  in  him  the  person  whom  he  passed 
^^  near  the  Bend,  a  few  evenings  before.  Alive 
M  to  this  circumstance,  he  kept  his  eye  stea- 

I  dily  upon   liim.     The  boat,   rowed    by  a 

m  vigorous  and  practised  arm,  shot  through 

I  the  waters,  like  a  swallow  o*er  its  surfai 

I  and   running  its  beak  upon  an  adja^ 

I  islet,  he  leaped  agilely  ashore,  dragging 

^H       into  a  thicket  along  witli  him,  and  crou 
^^       ing  down  beside  it,  in  an  observant 
^1  lion,  the  trees  and  underwood  concealed 

^H       him  from  the  casual  glance  of  any  person 
^H       who  might  have  approached  either  by  land 
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or  water.     Here  Bertram  had  a  perfect 
view  of  his  person  ;  it  was  indeed  tlve  iden-i 
tical  Grimes  Fergus,  wliom  he  had  passed  | 
at  the  Bend;   but  of  what  kind  tlie  ad- 
venture was  which  brouglit   him   hither,! 
puzzled    him    exceedingly.      The    place 
where   Bertram   lay  perdue   being   more 
elevated  than  the  islet,  he  had  a  perfect 
view  of  him,  without  the  possibility  of  be-j 
ing  himself  seen  ;  and  thus  lay  the  watcher| 
and  the  watched  until  after  mid-day. 

The  heat  had  by  this  time  become  veryl 
great;  but  being  determined  to  see  the 
issue  of  this  mysterious  affair,  he  heeded 
it  not ;  so  kept  his  eye  intent  upon  the 
prostrate  Fergus,  in  whom,  at  length,  a 
sudden  movement  caused  our  hero  to  turn 
his  eyes  in  the  direction  in  which  the 
other  appeared  so  intently  to  gaze,  when, 
to  his  great  surprise,  he  once  more  beheld 
the  green  mermaid  of  Loch  Lene,  gliding, 
as  before,  upon  its  bosom,  but  at  a  great 
distance.  Fergus  rose  to  his  feet,  until 
observing  that  she  bent  her  course  to- 
wards him,  he  again  lay  down.  From 
these  movements,  and  his  excited  looks. 


our  hero  was  convinced  that  his  businest 
was  with  the  creature  now  approaching. 

The  breeze,  thougli extremely  light,  bore 
her  rapidly  on,  alternately  seated  and  stand* 
ing  in  her  siiell ;  and  on  her  nearer  ap- 
proach, Fergus  laid  hold  upon  his  wherry; 
the  same  lovely  countenance  and  elegant 
formation  again  dazzled  the  eyes  of  our 
hero,  and  occasioned  his  heart  to  throb 
with  such  violence,  that  the  pulse  sounded 
to  his  ear  like  the  tapping  of  his  trunclieon 
upon  his  helmet. 

Sportively  she  advanced  upon  the  wa- 
ters, now  wheeling  in  circles,  and  again 
rocking  or  pitching  in  her  little  aquatic 
car,  which  was  now  easily  observed  bear- 
ing her  towards  the  islet,  when  Grimes 
Fergus,  in  grappling  witli  his  boat,  roused 
some  of  the  water-fowl  near  him,  which 
shrieking  and  flying  off  in  alarm,  drew 
the  eyes  of  the  mermaid  towards  the  spot, 
when  she  beheld  him  in  the  act  of  launch* 
ing  his  boat.  A  cry  of  terror  escaped  from 
Iver,  the  moment  she  saw  him,  and  the  next 
beheld  her  plunge  into  the  flood,  and  dis- 
appear, whilst  the  shell  in  which  hhe  had 
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floated  remained  dancing  upon  the  surface. 
Fergus  had  now  launched  his  boat,  and 
reaching  the  point  where  the  water  lady 
had  gone  down,  lay  upon  his  oars,  glancing 
eagerly  around,  as  if  he  expected  her  re- 
appearance above  the  waters. 

Bertram  was  now  assured  that  she  was 
iMlly  a  sea  woman,  or  mermaid »  but  of 
singular  beauty,  and  approaching  nearly 
to  the  human  form  and  perfection.  Fer- 
gus soon  began  to  express,  by  his  looks, 
anxiety  and  impatience,  rowing  to  and  fro, 
as  though  he  had  not  given  up  his  expec- 
tation of  her  emerging* 

The  buoyant  vessel  which  bore  her  was 
in  a  short  time  carried  by  the  breezes  to  a 
distance;  and  how  great  was  the  astonish* 
raent  of  Bertram  on  beholding  Green  Shela 
rise  near,  and  regain  her  seat  in  it,  and 
employing  both  hands  as  oars,  impelled 
herself  rapidly  forward  towards  the  shore. 

As  the  sea  liawk  upon  the  sand  martin, 
so  darted  Fergus  towards  her,  and  soon 
lessened  the  distance  between  them,     Ber-  * 
tram  was  convinced  that  he  would  over* 
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take  her  ere  she  couM  land,  and  springing 
to  his  feet^  darted  ofi*in  the  same  direction 
along  the  shore,  and  stood  ready  to  receipt 
him,  as  the  beak  of  his  barge  became  buried 
in  the  sand.—"  What !"  cried  the  ferocious* 
looking  builg,  **  dost  thou  a  third  time 
thwart  me?  dost  thou  again  clash  with 
the  spear  of  Ulster  ?  Soul  of  a  dog,  take 
thy  meed  P  then  with  a  tremendous  blow 
of  the  oar,  which  he  still  held,  did  he  beat 
down  the  young  soldier  and  his  weapon 
to  the  earth. 

Bertram  instantly  recovered  himself; 
but  before  he  could  make  an  effectual  Mow 
at  his  antagonist,  the  latter  had  grappled 
with  and  thrown  him,  fastening  one  hand 
in  his  throat,  and  with  the  other  contend* 
ed  for  the  sword.  Bertram,  from  the 
great  superiority  of  strength  which  he 
found  in  his  antagonist,  was  certain  of  his 
own  destruction  should  he  lose  it,  therefore 
struggled  hard  to  retain  it,  and  to  bury 
the  blade  in  his  body,  but  in  vain ;  Fer- 
gus's activity  fully  equalled  his  strength, 
and  on  finding  Bertram's  design,  applied 
both  hands  to  the  purpose,  and  would  most 
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undoubtedly  have  wrenche4  it  from  his 
hold,  l)ad  not  Quale  at  that  instant  fortu- 
nately arrived  at  the  spot,  and  throwing 
himself  violently  upon  Fergus,  bore  him 
off  the  person  of  his  officer,  who  instantly 
sprung  up,  determined  to  dispatch  him, 
but  finding  him  unarmed,  and  the  presence 
of  Quale  securing  his  own  safety,  the  na- 
tural gallantry  of  his  disposition  forbade  the 
deed. 

Fergus  having  recovered  his  feet,  stood  a 
few  seconds  surveying  Fitzroy  and  his  de- 
liverer alternately ;  then,  in  a  voice  of  min-' 
gled  rage  and  disappointment  he  addressed 
the  former,  saying — "  Thy  destiny  hath 
twice  preserved  thee — trust  it  not  a  tliird 
timer*  Then  looking  upon  Quale  with 
pity  and  contempt,  he  said — "  This  snaps 
the  cliord — this  severs  every  tie !  for,  by 
the  heart  of  Ulster's  king,  the  shafk  of  | 
Congcu  11  ion's  spear*  lies  broke  between 
me,  and  thee,  and  thine  T     Then  iook- 

*  Conj^Ctttlicm  WBi  ft  fierce  warrior,  and  the  mutt  ri|>crt  i|xMtr- 
dwn  in  Irdftud ;  Ibr  when  amied   I  hut,  no  ruau  in   Euru^ic  wiia 
able  to  cope  willi   him*     On  recciviug  «u  iifffonl  Uom  any  tliii'f  I 
of  ourrespoodif^^  ruik,  be  inilaolJy  broke  the  shift  of  hi»  »i««r,  i 
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ing  round,  as  if  to  discover  what  had 
become  of  the  object  of  this  rencounter, 
but  whom  not  observing,  he  quitted  the 
shores  of  the  lake,  leaving  his  boat  to  find 
a  new  master,  and  rapidly  descending  the 
steeps,  was  quickly  out  of  sight. 

It  was  now  Bertram's  turn  to  look  after 
the  mermaid,  but  he  sought  in  vain — she 
was  no  where  to  be  seen ;  so  that  conclu* 
ding  she  had  returned  to  the  abysses  of 
the  lake,  he  (followed  by  the  faithfiil 
Quale)  began  to  descend  the  mountain, 
upon  that  side  which  more  immediately 
faced  the  fort. 


and  ilircw  dovm  tbe  parts  between  ihem.  If  the  offenee 
nniiiieDd&imlr  the  penon  liUcd  tbein  froiu  tbe  groood*  Mid  j 
turtvefl  llitiD  lo  lum,  luicj  frum  that  liour  CoD|$calUun 
his  fnend  acid  brother  ibroyglj  tile«  taking  no  oficoce  tren  »b»fi 
offered  ;  bnl  if  tbe  fthaft  remained  umiuiiced,  tt  bocaoie  tbe  >OQfa 
of  oioftil  enisitjr,  not  uiilj  between  tbemsdres,  bat  their  i 
fumiiici,  sad  cooD^ctions. 
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CHAP.  VIII. 


Let  roe  pUy  the  fool ; 
With  mirth  and  Uygbtcr  let  old  wrinkles  < 
And  let  my  livef  rather  heat  wjlh  wiiic, 
Thau  ID  J  heart  cool  with  murtifyiug  groant, 

Merchmnt  of  FVjiife. 

Oirphedachf  or  the  Harper^ 

**  Quale,"  exclaimed  Bertram,  as  they 
descended  together  the  rude  sides  of  Mount 
Mangerton,  **  the  obligation  which  you 
have  this  day  conferred  on  me  makes  me 
so  much  your  friend,  that  I  desire  no 
longer  to  be  thought  your  master.  I  will, 
upon  the  earliest  occasion,  so  picture  your 
behaviour  to  the  earl,  as  to  ensure  your 
promotion;  bearing  this  in  mind,  let  me 
recommend  to  you  the  strictest  attention 
to  your  duty  and  discipline,  that  so  your 
conduct  may  carry  in  itself  a  reason  for 
your  advancement.  And  now  inform  me 
by  what  chance  it  was  that  you  came  to 
my  assistance,  at  a  crisis  so  important?'* 
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**  There  was  no  chance  in  the  world  in 
the  case,  your  honour,  for  I  was  ordered 
up  there  by  one  tliat  knew  all  about  what 
was  going  to  happen,  as  well  as  we  now 
know  it  ourselves."  ^d 

*'  I  understand  thee  not^  Quale*"  ^^ 

"  No,  sir,  niavy  not;  but  just  as  I  was 
relieved  from  guard,  Rathsheen  came  bec- 
koning of  me  to  quit  the  rampart,  and  go 
down  to  lier."  ^^ 

"Rathsheen?'*  ^ 

**  Yes,   your  honour,  the  woman  yea 
gave  the  hog*  to,  when  she  only  beggefiB 
a  harpf  .'^ 

**  Oh,  indeed,  the  witch  !'*  said  Bertramt 
smiling;  **  we  met  once  before — and  what 
then,  Quale?"  M 

**  Why,  she  bid  me  hie  me  up  to  tbe" 
Bowl  here,  *  And  go  armed,*  she  said,  •  for 
there's  friends  t battle  mavy  need  them. 
Now  go,*  says  she»  *  and  don't  be  stoppin 
rubbing  yer  knees,  and  skulkin  on  the 
way.  There,  there/  said  she  again,  when 
I  was  goin  to  say  somethin,  *  don't  stand 
]>ratin  there  all  day,  but  run  up  the  steep 

*  Hog— «  iblltiiig.  t  Uarp— m  hsffpeimj. 
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like  a  hare — ^you'll  be  late  after  all  !*  So 
up  I  came,  you  see;  and  sure  enough 
there's  rason  in  what  many  people  say, 
when  they  call  her  a  witch.** 

**  This  hath  been  a  strange  adventure, 
Quale :  saw  you  the  mermaid  ?" 

**  Faith,  no,  I  could  see  nothin  but  Fer- 
guSt  with  his  knees  in  your  stomach ;  I 
wish  I  had  skivered  him,  or  that  it  had 
been  any  one  else." 

*'  Why  this  regret  and  distinction?" 
said  Bertram,  looking  seriously  at  Quale. 

**  No  one  that  knows  Grimes  O'Fergus 
cares  to  have  him  for  an  enemy,  your  ho- 
nour ;  and  I  know  him  too  well,  to  think 
he  will  ever  be  any  thing  else  to  us  now, 
after  throwing  down  his  builge  at  my 
feet,  as  I  may  say ;  he  loved  me  but  little 
before,  I  believe,  and  he  now  professes 
open  hatred,  you  hear." 

"  He  does,"  replied  Bertram  ;  "  but  fear 
him  not,  Quale;  his  hatred  is  impotent'* 

"  As  regards  myself  it  may;  but  God 
grant  he  may  seek  out  no  other  object  to 
wreak  it  on,  and  I  am  content'* 

"  I  am  at  a  loss,  Quale,  to  know  hi  what 


manner  I  have  crossed  him,  and  what  w 
implied  in  his  threat'* 

*'  Has  your  honour  never  before  seen 
him  r  ^ 

•*  It  is  likely  that  I  may  have  done  so^i 
his  features  are  not  entirely  new  to  me,' 
replied  Fitzroy ;  "  but  they  are  associated 
with  very  unpleasant  reminiscences." 

"  I  am  as  sure,'*  exclaimed  Quale,  **  that 
you  are  no  stranger  to  him,  as  I  am  that 
a  grudge  lurks  in  his  heart  against  you. 
Grimes  OTergus  uses  his  words  as  his 
spear — always  in  earnest — no  joking.  You 
see,  sir,  he  is  the  breastplate  of  ould 
Gruff,  the  earl  of  Tyrone ;  or,  as  he  loves 
best  to  be  titled,  Hugh  0*Neal,  king  of 
Ulster;  and  divle  a  perri winkle  is  there 
to  choose  between  the  pride  and  violence 
of  the  heavenly  pair — God  save  us  !  The 
great  wonder  to  me  is,  what  brings  him 
here  at  all,  when  his  master  is  so  busy 
preparin  to  have  a  slap  at  the  sate  of  go* 
vernment  itself." 

**  The  sooner  he  docs  so  the  better. 
Quale,  since  in  all  likelihood  that  will  be 
his  final  effort ;  the  huge  bruin  is  potent 
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only  whilst  he  keeps  his  den  yonder.  Let 
him  come  forth,  and  be  undeceived,  both 
in  the  towering  estimate  he  forms  of  his 
own  invincibihty,  and  the  pleasing  opinion 
he  indulges  of  our  imbecility.  No  kind- 
ness is  capable  of  conciliating  his  regard, 
nor  can  any  treaties  restrain  his  violence. 

Thus  discoursing,  they  reached  the  base 
of  Mount  Mangerton,  when  from  a  sort 
of  jungle  issued  a  small  beagle,  barking 
loudly  and  bounding  towards  Quale^  whom 
he  appeared  to  recognise. 

••  Hah,  Sleeky,  my  man,"  cried  the 
young  soldier,  **  how  is  this? — and  where 
is  your  master?  Come,  shew  me,'*  he 
added,  as  he  followed  him — '*  I  know  he 
is  not  a  mile  oflT."  The  animal  then 
bounded  towards  the  woody  spot,  or  jun- 
gle.— *•  There  is  something  wrong,  sir,  1 
fear,"  said  Quale,  pushing  through  the  un- 
derw^ood,  where  they  beheld,  stretched 
upon  the  ground,  a  man,  dead  to  all  ap- 
pearance.— "  By  the  whale  of  Jonas,"  cried 
Quale,  "  but  this  is  strange !"  recognising 
in  the  body  the  harper,  Pendegast  Duveg- 
E  3 
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imn.  **  The  harpa-  is  murdered^  and  if  so, 
I  know  by  whom  !**  ■ 

It  was  ascertained,  however,  that  life 
was  not  totally  extinct,  though  ttie  body 
seemed  greatly  bruised ;  and  from  the 
quantity  of  loosened  stones  and  fresh  gra- 
vel that  lay  near  him,  it  would  appear 
that  he  liad  fallen  down  the  mountain  side. 

Bertram  immediately  sent  Quale  to  the 
fort  for  assistance;  in  the  mean  time,  seat- 
ing himself  for  the  purpose,  he  raised  hit 
head  upon  his  knee,  and  before  assistanoe 
arrived,  he  had  recovered  so  far,  as  to  look 
up  in  Bertram*s  face,  and  utter  an  haU- 
audible  acknowledgment  for  his  kindness. 
He  then  raised  his  eyes  towards  his  barp» 
as  it  hung  dangling  from  the  stem  of  an 
arbutus,  which  Iiad  caught  it  as  he  felL 

The  dog  immediately  mounted  to  the 
spot,  and  stood  looking  alternately  up  at 
the  harp  and  down  at  his  master,  as 
though  to  upbraid  it  for  not  descending  to 
him  as  he  lay. 

The  position  of  the  instrument  convin- 
ced Bertram  that  its  owner  had  been  pre- 
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eipitated  down  the  steep,  in  bis  efforts  to 
ascend  it 

Quale  soon  arrived  with  assistance,  and 
the  bruised  musician  was  conveyed  to  the 
fort,  almost  insensible;  the  disconsolate 
dog  keeping  close  to  Quale,  who  bore  the 
harp  in  the  rear. 
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CHAP.  IX. 


You  mutt  bwr  witb  mc. 


Prm^  tDow  forgvt  mid  forgive  ^  I  am  old  and  foollab. 

King  L§ar, 

Nothing  of  Pith. 

HE    walls   of  the  little  fort   Tudor,  so 
med  in  compliment  to  a  villain  royal, 
ere    seen    crowded    with    the     troops 
hidh  composed  the  garrison,   and  who 
looking  upon  the  cavalcade,  as  it 
;cended  from  Mount  Mangerton,     The 
te  was  thrown  open,  and  Pendegast  Du- 
vegnan,  his  harp,  and  his  dog,  were  hos- 
pitably received. 
"  Duvegnan!    DuvegnanT    said  Ber- 


tram,  looking  inquiringly  at  Quale,  as  the 
body  was  borne  to  the  chamber.  ^M 

"  He  is  the  brother  of  father  Duvegnan,  ~ 
your  honour,  of  Innismana,  and  uncle  tqw 
the  beautiful  Eva,"  ^ 

**  And  a  harper,  Quale  ?"  said  Bertram, 
in  surprise* 

'*  A  harper,  your  honour,  neither  more 
jior  less,  and  which  office  he  mavy  wouldn't 
exchange  for  a  mitre.  There's  a  third 
brother  too,  a  musical  devotee,  another 
Camer  Dune,  who  never  played  but  when 
inspired,  chants  only  his  own  odes,  and 
sings  only  to  royal  listeners." 

"  Royal  auditors,  Quale,*'  said  Bertram, 
smiling;  "  what  realms  supply  them  pri- 
thee ?" 

"  I  allude,"  replied  the  young  fellow, 
colouring,  •*  to  the  descendants  of  the 
various  royal  lines  of  Leinster,  Monster, 
Connaught,  and  Ulster,  the  four  far-famed 
kingdoms  of  Innis  Fail,  or  lerne.  But 
their  glory,  your  honour,  is  fled — ^stolen^ 
destroyed — sunk  in  the  ab)^ss  of  time,  deep 
as  the  profounds  of  Poule  Iferon  !  lost  for 
ever  to  the  Fingallian's  hope!" 


r 


85 


Bertram  often  observed  the  feelings  of 
his  servant  to  become  easily  excited,  when- 
ever the  ancient  grandeur  of  Ireland  was 
the  subject,  and  he  therefore  avoided  it  as 
much  as  he  could. 

With  a  little  medical  aid,  the  harper 
passed  a  tolerable  night,  and  in  the  morn* 
ing  expressed  a  wish  to  see  our  hero,  whom 
he  overwhelmed  with  expressions  of  his 
gratitude  for  his  disinterested  kindness, 
which  he  declared  was  the  means,  under 
Heaven,  of  his  preservation  ;  and  Quale 
having  entered  the  apartment,  the  viva- 
cious harper  stretched  out  his  hand  to- 
wards him,  saying,  in  a  lively  manner — 
**  Haht  my  rat  of  the  lakes,  and  you  here 
too!  How  is  my  good  old  Mala,  with 
her  hundred  charmers  dangling  from  her 
ceihng?  and  how  is  the  smack,  and  the 
smoke,  and  other  inmates,  eh?  and  is] 
Grimalkin  yet  come  back,  eh.  Quale? 
Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  Grimalkin!  Oh 
God's  love,  my  dear  boy !  can  I  ever  for-* 
get  that  day  ?     Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha !" 

Quale  here  seemed  much  discomposed, 
which  the  harper  observing,  said,  in  an  af- 


Fectionate  and  conciliating  tone,  *'  Nay, 
bear  with  me,  boy — IVe  done ;  old  men 
will  jabber,  Quale:  but  tell  me,  child, 
how  is  my  dear  saint  brother  of  Innismana, 
and  my  heaven-born  Eva — how  are  they. 
Quale?  for  I  broke  my  neck  yesterday, 
before  I  had  an  opportunity  of  asking 
themselves  the  question." 

**  My  mother  is  well,  good  Pendee ;  and 
will  be  nothin  the  worse  of  seeing  you 
floatin  among  us  once  more ;  the  charmers 
are  still  upon  duty — and  the  smook  seems 
quite  at  its  ase,  too  well  plased  to  travel 
much;  but  as  regards  poor  Mr.  Duveg- 
nan  and  his  niece,  Pendegast — I  say,  as 
regards  them  !**  said  Quale,  shaking  his 
head  in  a  melancholy  manner,  and  sighing, 
remained  silent. 

"  Well !  what  of  them  ?— zounds,  Quale ! 
speak  out,  man ! — why  don*t  you  tell  me 
at  once  ? — speak  out,  I  conjure  you/* 

**  Nay,"  replied  the  youth,  **  don't  be 
alarmed,  or  I'll  shut  my  mouth  upon  the 
subject  altogether,** 

"  By  the  crash  of  my  treadreacht,  young 
man,  but  you  terrify  me,**  cried  the  harper, 
the  sweat  bursting  from  his  brow. 
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«  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Oh#  (Jod*s  love !  my  dear 
sur!  will  I  ever  forget  this  day!"  said 
Quale,  repeating  the  harper's  late  expres- 
sions, and  imitating  his  jocularity,  *  Nay, 
bear  with  me^^lVe  done;  young  men 
will  jabber,  you  know,  Pendegast." 

**  Ah,  Quale,  Quale !  that  was  your 
poor  father,  all  to  nothing,"  said  the  re- 
stored harper;  "  but  remember,  Quale,  I'll 
never  joke  again  with  you  upon  that  sub* 
ject ;  you  have  cured  me  of  that  perfectly/' 

*'  Thank  God  r  thought  Quale. 

**  I  am  to  understand  then,  that  my 
friends  are  well?**  said  Pendegast, 

**  AH  well,  sir,  as  your  heart  can  wish." 

"  Thank  God !  thank  God !  You  have 
Kt  my  heart  on  a  gallop,  Quale;  but  I 
forgive  you — I  forgive  you — and  what 
news,  tell  a>e,  child,  in  this  hide-and-go- 
seek  place  of  yours  ? — what  news  is  there  ?"  I 

•*  There's  only  one  piece  of  news,  near 
the  lakes,  my  filia,  and  Vm  loth  to  men- 
tion it,"  replied  Quale. 

"  Come,  come,  out  with  it,  my  son ; 
draw  it  to  shore,  and  let  us  examine  the 
haul.- 
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**  There's  a  pike  in  the  shallows,  sir ; 
Grimes  O'Fergds  is  baiting  his  barbs !" 

**  Hahj  Quale  I"  cried  the  harper,  throw- 
ing  himself  back  upon  the  bed,  **  that's  a 
vile  chord  to  strike.  I  dreamt  as  much — 
I  feared  the  very  thing  f  But  when  saw 
you  him,  my  man  ?"  ^M 

"  Yesterday,  sir  ;  and "  ^^ 

"  Enough,  Quale,  enough ;  I  will  listen 
to  the  rest  another  time — he's  here — that's  ^ 
enough — and  too  much."  ^H 

Pendegast  then  continued  to  muse  in^^ 
silence  a  few  minutes,  and  appeared  a  gc 
deal  moved,  his  colour  changing  frequent 
ly*      He  then   desired   that   his   brothei; 
might  be  informed  of  his  indisposition  a^ 
the  fort,  and  entreated  Quale  to  assist  hir 
to  rise.  Both  requests  were  complied  with  ;^ 
he  was  placed  in  a  chair,  and  Quale  depart- 
ed for  Innismana;  and  as  nothing  material 
occurred  to  him,  or  to  any  other  person  J 
mentioned  in  this  genuine  record,  during] 
his  absence,  we  will,  whilst  he  journies  onj 
his  errand,  relate  the  circumstance,   the 
bare  allusion  to  which  by  the  harper,  ap- 
peared so  offensive  to  him  as  to  warrant  a 
severe  retaliation. 
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CHAP.  X. 


CaU  It  not  sqaeambhneM  -,  a  thuutand 
Things  there  bt  men  c*a*l  eodare,  jet 
Know  not  wherefore ! 


Qiia/e  and  his  Jniipathy, 


Old  Ploy. 


V^E  feel  ourselves  imperatively  called  on 
acquaint  the  world  with  the  origin  of 
*tlie  by-strokes  that  mark  the  character  of 
this  young  man,  whose  deportment,  on 
some  occasions,  might  otherwise  be  inex- 
plicable, and  discredit  his  general  conduct. 
Thus  then  we  record  it — premising,  that 
as  sure  as  the  dog  becomes  an  inmate  of 
the  shepherd's  cottage,  the  cat  will  take 
up  her  abode  within  the  fisher*s  hovel, 
though  widely  different  is  the  motive  for 
such  domestication  ;  since  the  first,  by  his 
affection  and  services,  amply  remunerates 
his  patron;  the  latter  indulges  her  own 
fropensive  sensualities. 
For  several  years  had  Has  0*Dunn  kept 
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open  house  for  one  of  this  whiskered  tribe, 
and  indulged  to  excess  her  peculiar  taste: 
Has  had  always  more  fish  than  customers, 
and  Tibby  came  in  for  the  surplus. 

Unlike  the  Boyne,  the  Shannon,  and 
other  waters  in  Green  Erin,  Loch  Lene 
produces  few  salmon.  It  appears,  how- 
ever, that  a  small  one  happening  to  ramble 
up  from  Ingle  Bay,  found  itself  in  lias's 
net.—"  Thank  God!"  chuckled  lias, 
•*  my  child  will  be  bom  wudthout  gills  at 
any  rate  !*' 

Has  was  a  kind  husband,  as  most  fisher- 
men are,  and  hied  him  home  to  Mala  with 
his  prize—"  For,"  said  Mala,  the  day  be- 
fore, as  she  pushed  the  stewed  eels  from 
her,  **  of  all  the  fowls  of  the  air,  and  bastes 
of  the  field,  Has  dear,  I  long  the  most  for 
a  salmon  trout." 

«  Thank  God  r   said  Has,  **  my  chil- 
will  have  no  gills  at  any  rate  " 

"  My  blessin  be  on  you»  Has !  this 
brakes  my  dranies ;  for  day  and  night  this 
w^eek  past,  have  I  thought  of  nothin  else," 
exclaimed  she,   taking   the  silver-bellied 
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creature  from  him,  and  placing  it  most 
complacently  on  a  platten 

**  Cook  it  to  your  own  fancy,  dear,"  said 
Has,  returning  to  his  occupation ;  **  there's 
mavy  more  kick  in  the  loch.** 

Fresh  fuel  was  immediately  added  to 
the  fire ;  the  Uttle  cruskeen  was  wiped  out 
in  a  jiffy — "  I  wush  to  the  Lord/'  said 
Mala,  smacking  her  lips  as  she  went  out 
to  the  loch  for  water,  "  that  I  may  be  able 
to  w^ait  till  it's  biled !" 

From  the  moment  the  trout  had  been 
placed  on  the  platter,  my  lady  Grimalkin 
had  never  once  removed  her  eyes  from  it ; 
for  it  was  a  lovely  and  a  lively  trout,  and 
eac!i  now  and  then  smote  the  platter  with 
a  whack  of  its  tail,  at  which  Miss  Puss 
whisked  hers  about  most  nimbly.  At 
length  it  gave  a  big  bounce,  and  so  did 
puss,  in  sympathy,  no  doubt — '*  Oh  cod- 
ling," thought  she,  *'  Tm  afraid  it's  going 
to  run  away  !"  The  bounce  brought  them 
nearer  together— **  What  a  beautiful  trout !" 
said  puss  to  herself;  "  what  a  pity  to  boil  it ! 
I  wonder  how  it  would  ate  raw  ;*'  for  pussy 
had  a  little  of  the  Hibernian  twanjr.    Just 
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then  the  trout  gave  another  great  boonce^ 
but  alighted  somehow  in  Tibby's  mouth  this 
bout,  instead  of  on  the  platter — "  Loddy 
bless  me,"  thought  pussy,  as  she  darted  out 
of  the  door  with  the  fish  in  her  mouth,  i 
**  how  it  friglitened  me  !**  I 

But  what  was  Mala's  fright  on  behold- 
ing her  bounding  away  towards  the  Bend  ! 
— "  Worraday !  worraday  !  worraday  !*'  she 
cried  aloud,  clapping  her  hands,  and  letting 
the  iron  cruskeen  fall  upon  her  toes — **  my  , 
trout,  my  trout !— my  child,  my  child !  I 
Och,  hooks  in  yer  throat,  ye  duoule,  come 
back  w^udth  my  trout  T  ^M 

Tibby  stopped,  and  looked  round  at  hef^ 
mistress. — ''  Och,    stay,    my  jewel,"    she 
cried,  pitching  her  brogues  from  her  feet 
into  the  lake,    and   galloping  after  her; 
'*  stay,  stay  a  minnit,  till  I  come  up 
you !" 

The  trout  gave  a  big  shake  with  its  tail» 
and  away  went  Tibby  again* 

In  vain  poor  Mala  kept  on,  puffing  and 
blowing,  coaxing  and  cursing ;  Tibby 
could  not  hear  a  word,  but  retained  her 
distance,  until  she  had  reached  a  snug  in* 


93 

accessible  nook  in  the  rocks,  where  she 
could  cronan  unmolested  over  her  trout 

The  qualms  of  poor  Mala,  and  the  fury 
and  threatenings  of  Has  on  his  return,  are 
bootless  to  relate ;  suffice  it,  that  no  other 
salmon  trout  fell  into  his  gins  in  time  to 
assuage  the  longings  of  ttie  mother,  and 
mitigate  the  hatred,  disgust,  and  angry 
feelings  which  Quale  brought  into  the 
world  with  him,  against  cats  of  all  colours, 
sex,  and  sizes.  In  infancy,  his  antipathy 
manifested  itself  in  extreme  terror,  on  be- 
holding one;  but  %vhen  years  liad  given 
him  confidence,  he  failed  not  to  balance 
accounts  witli  all  that  crossed  him,  paying 
to  the  whole  species  the  debt  which  he 
had  contracted  with  a  single  one  of  them ; 
thus  punishing  the  offspring  for  the  ances- 
tors* delinquency*  No  near  neighbour 
could  retain  possession  of  a  cat  long,  once 
Quale  had  notice  of  its  abode ;  so  that  be- 
fore he  had  reached  his  twelfth  year,  the 
divle  a  cat  in  Killarney  dared  quit  her  co- 
vert. 

Repeated  complaints  were  made  to  his 
parents  upon  the  subject;  his  father  never 


felled  to  censure  and  reason  with  him;  but 
his  mother  would  say,  **  how  can  the  crea- 
cher  help  it?  Sure,  wasn't  it  bom  vvudth 
him  ?'  so  that  Has  O'Dunn  would  hold  his 
peace,  and  Quale  made  war  on  the  cats, 
until  in  time  every  one  in  Killarney  be- 
came acquainted  with  his  antipathy;  and 
the  particular  manifestation  of  this  uncon- 
querable aversion  to  which  Pendegast  al- 
luded, occurred  thus  : — Quale,  though  not 
remarkable  for  his  literary  attainments 
(not  yet  having  learned  to  spell )p  had  been 
so  well  tutored  by  father  O'Halloran,  who 
officiated  at  the  principal  church  of  the 
city,  that  be  was  thouglit  qualified  to  serve 
masS}  and  constantly  attended  the  altar 
for  that  purpose. 

It  happened  on  an  Easter  Sunday,  when 
one  of  the  hill  priests  officiated  for  Mr. 
0*Halloran,  who  was  indisposed,  that  one 
of  these  proscribed  creatures  found  means 
to  enter  along  with  the  congregation^ — a 
huge  Tom  cat,  of  very  gruff  aspect,  a 
stranger  too,  as  was  afterwards  ascertained, 
who  had  followed  the  hillman  that  ac- 
companied father  Sloanethat  morning  from 
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the  mountains  of  Kerry,  in  order  to  be- 
hold the  astonishment  that  would  pervade 
the  cotigifegatTon  of  Killarney,  in  witness* 
ing  the  superiority  of  their  own  pastor's 
clerical  abilities. 

At  first  the  creature  was  content  with  a 
seat  in  the  window  base;  and  here,  as  it 
peered  around,  did  the  parents  of  Quale 
behold  it— ••  The  Blessed  Virgin,"  aspi- 
rated  the  mother,  '•  that  my  own  Quale 
should  see  tliat  ugly  divle !  he'll  be  as  mad 
as  a  bull  f  and  she  elbowed  poor  Has,  di- 
recting his  eyes  to  the  window,  who,  in 
the  middle  of  his  Pater  Noster,  ejaculated 
— **  Bad  luck  to  yer  ugly  jib!  and  what 
brought  ye  here,  ye  Judas?" 

Alala  stared  at  Has,  and  Has  stared  at 
Mala,  both  sweating  as  though  they  had 
got  the  night-mare* 

The  impudent  feline  knave  now  leaped 
from  the  window-seat,  and  swinging  his 
long  tail  from  side  to  side,  and  humming 
his  crorian,  leisurely  paced  down  the  aisle, 
towards  the  communion-table,  quite  de- 
lighted with  the  novelty  of  the  scene* 

**  God  grant  our  own  Quale  may  not 
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see  you,  ye  Judas!"  mentally  prayed  the 
mother;  but  alas!  the  petition  had  scarce- 
ly found  egress  through  the  church- portal, 
when  up  he  sprung  upon  the  railing  of  the 
little  altar,  and  fixing  his  eyes  upon  our 
youthful  clerk,  settled  down  upon  bis 
rump  quite  comfortably. 

"  Sequentia  sancti  Evangelii,"  ice.  said 
father  Sloane, 

i      **  Gloria  tibi  Domine>"  responded  Quale ; 

(and  the  animal,  not  being  thorougWy 
versed  in  Latin,  mistook  "  tibi*'  for  a  fami- 
liar appellation  of  its  own,  and  rising  upon 

;  its  feet,  drew  the  attention  of  the  young 

f  O'Dunn. 

>  •*  Oh  Jesu  !"  cried  his  mother,  *•  he  sees 
f  her  now," 

I      And  so  he  did,  for  not  a  hair  upon  bis 

>  bead  was  there  that  did  not  rise  perpendi- 
cularly  up,    in    pure    indignation.      He 

t  might  have  borne  with  the  divlef  on  a 
^pinch,  but  a  cat ! — gogs browns! — was  out 
iiof  the  question. 

i     **  Domini  vobiscum,"  said  father  Sloane. 

f    "  Et  cum  spiritu  tuo,"  answered  Quale, 

grinding  his  teeth,  and  exposing  them  to 
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puss,  who,  in  despite  of  this  and  many  ari- 
other  ugly  grin  and  threatening  look, 
maintained  its  post  upon  the  railing. 

Quale  soon  became  fidgetty — responded 
erroneously — grew  enraged — until  at  the 
elevation  of  the  host,  when  the  most  death- 
like silence  reigned,  he  chimed  the  signal 
—the  graceless  intruder  uttered  a  long- 
winded  uie\\\  that  instantly  overthrew 
every  resolution  he  had  summoned  to  aid 
him  in  remaining  unconcerned^  for  this 
time  at  least;  for  dropping  the  bell,  and 
springing  to  his  feet,  he  darted  at  him  like 
an  arrow,  pursued  him  up  one  aisle  and 
down  another,  whilst  the  stranger  priest 
stood  gaping  in  astonishment  at  the  scene. 

'•  Oh,  Quale,  Quale,  honey  !"  crieil  out 
bis  mother;  but  Quale  neither  saw  nor 
heard  aught  but  the  cat  He  overthrew  a 
form,  upon  which  were  the  widow  Mo- 
iioghan  and  her  seven  daughters— jumped 
up  again,  foaming  at  tlie  mouth  with  rage, 
his  eyes  almost  starting  from  their  sockets, 
uttering  incoherent  curses,  till  the  ter- 
rified creature,   making  a  spring,  darted 
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tlitoogh  a  hole  in  a  window,  when  Quale* 
attempting  the  sanrae  feat^  stuck  fast  in  the 
framing. 

Father  Sloane  crossed  himself  devoutly. 
His  hill  congregation  looked  admiringly, 
on  supposing  it  to  be  the  manner  of  cele- 
brating mass  on  Easter  Sunday,  in  Killar- 
ney ;  whilst  the  Killarney  people  them* 
selves,  who  were  no  strangers  to  Quale*a 
savage  antipathy,  were  choking  with  inter- 
nal laughter;  hot  on  beholding  him  wedged 
fast,  and  kicking  furiously  amongst  the 
shivering  glass,  burst  forth  in  loud  and  re- 
iterated roars*^**  Oh,  tara  nqfm  r  cried 
some,  and  "  Dench  ma  duoule  r  cried 
others ;  "  and  was  the  like  o*  this  ever  be-  « 
fore  seen  at  mass  T  •  ■ 

^  I  wish  it  was  in  my  power  to  record  for 
your  worships' satisfaction,  that  the  ridicule 
which  this  adventure  brought  upon  Quale 
0*Dunn  of  the  Upper  Bend,  had  cured  him 

tof  this  inveterate  aversion  to  a  useful  do- 
mestic, but,  as  will  appear  hereafter  in  this 
eventful  history,  it  had  no  such  salutary 
effect ;  for  Quale  looked  on  nothing  with 
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indifference,  aDd.  like  thousands  of  his 
countrymen,  might  say— 

«*  Homo  mmt  nihil  ■  oe  bitmaiium  ulienuni  puto.*' 


CHAP.  XI. 
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'  ^Frmt  of  one  womb  ttiough  they  he,  %n6  form  anil  feafore  OMfki 
llwir  CMiMnguiuitj,  vet  >h&U  tbeir  tcmpert  vary*  vvidc  u  the 
dnilij  Indiui  tod  EMjaimauK," 

TAe  Brothers. 

Well  then,  as  our  Quale  (for  we  are 
good  friends  now,  and  know  him  well) 
never  suffered  his  feet  to  stick  where  they 
alighted,  he  deUvered  his  message  to  the 
sojourners  at  Innismana,  and  in  less  than 
an  hour  returned  with  the  reverend  bro- 
ther of  the  bruised  harper,  who  entered 
the  apartment  with  more  anxiety  in  his 
countenance  than  the  occasion  warranted, 
as  it  afterwards  appeared* 

AIn  Duvegnan  was  tall,  fair,  and  hand- 
aome,  of  sedate  and  gentle  deportment,  his 
r  S 
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countenance  calm  and  resigned,  bordering 
a  little  on  the  aielanclioly ;  yet,  like  ntiiii*. 
bers  of  his  religion  and  profession,  there 
was  that  indescribable  benignity  about  him 
which  said  to  the  unfortunate — **  Come 
hitlier,  and  tell  me  all  your  sorrows;"  and 
though  a  strong  family  likeness  to  Pende- 
gast  might  be  observed,  he  resembled  him 
not  in  any  of  tliese  qualities.  The  latter 
was  broadset  and  brown,  his  manners  viva- 
cious, if  not  volatile;  so  that  when  Mr. 
Duvegnan  approached  the  chair  and  took 
his  hand,  he  burst  into  tears,  whilst  the 
bruised  harper  laughed  at  his  weakness, 

"  Truly,  brother,''  said  he,  "  I  trusted 
you  would  have  rejoiced  at  ray  narrow 
escape  from  death;  in  lieu  of  which,  I  find 
you  as  downcast  as  though  you  were  the 
heir  expectant!  Prithee,  man,  forbear — I 
have  nought  but  my  harp  to  bequeath, 
and  that  I  know  you  despise.  Poor  cu- 
sheen !"  continued  he,  looking  at  the  harp, 
*'  she  fared  almost  as  ill  as  her  master.'* 

Mr.  Duvegnan,  still  holding  the  sun- 
burnt hand,  seated  liimself  beside  him,  and 
casting  a  melancholy  glance  towards  the 
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inisfrliitieht'ofjit  stood,  said—'*  What  novel 
impulse  was  it  that  led  you  to  the  steep 
whence  I  hear  you  fell  ?  Was  it  not  meet 
that  Innistnana  should  have  spread  her 
couch  beneath  your  wearied  limbs,  after  a 
journey  so  long  and  so  harassing,  as  no. 
doubt  this  hath  been?** 

**  In  verity  then,  good  brother,  I  was 
bound  direct  for  Innismana,  but  was  turned 
aside  by  tliat  mischievous  Rathsheen,  who 
insisted  on  my  previously  visiting  Poule 
Iferon,  saying  fate  demanded  my  instant 
compliance." 

•*  And  you  obeyed  her  injunctions  ?"  said 
the  clergyman,  slightly  colouring. 

"  My  bones  tell  me  that  I  did — you 
know  the  influence  that  she  long  ago  ex- 
ercised over  me:  yes,  I  did  indeed  comply, 
as  far  as  I  was  permitted;  but  taking  a 
route  that  would  better  liave  suited  an 
antelope  than  a  tired  har[ier,  I  involun* 
tarily  descended  again  to  the  spot,  ivhere 
being  found  by  this  humatie  yoimg  gen- 
tleman, and  Quale  of  the  lieud,  I  was  con- 
veyed hither  in  a  state  of"  insensibility/* 

Mr.  Duvegnan  then   turning  to  Ber- 


tmm,  thanked  him  in  the  kindest  manner 
for  his  humanity,  adding^ — "  tliat  he  had 
preserved  the  hfe  of  one  whose  existence 
was  much  dearer  to  many  of  his  friends 
than  it  was  to  its  possessor.  But  of  Rooke?** 
he  coTitinued,  again  addressing  his  brother 
inquiringly. 

"And  of  Eva?**  replied  the  harper  in 
the  same  strain. 

**  Perfectly  well,  Pendegast,"  replied  his 
brother. 

**  And  perfectly  reconciled  to  her  uncle*s 
views,  hey,  brother?'* 

*'  I  trust  she  is,*'  replied  Mr,  Duvegnan, 
solemnly.  "  But  let  me  hear  of  our  other 
brother — what  of  Rooke?" 

^  Oh,  a  purified  modern  Timotheus — 
stalks  too  and  fro  in  measure — quaffs  hyp- 
pocrene  to  time — interrogates  in  heroics, 
and  responds  in  spondees — sends  a  defiance 
in  lyrics,  and  cuts  down  his  opponent  in 
€07itniltos" 

Bertram,  who  imagined  that  his  presence 
occasioned  some  restraint  upon  their  con- 
versation, apologized  for  leaving  them,  and 
quitted  the  room,  when  father  Duvegnan 
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eagerly  inquired  whether  there  were  any 
particular  motives  for  his  visit  to  Killarney 
at  this  time. 

**  The  safety  of  my  niece,"  replied  Pen- 
degast,  changing  his  manner  to  that  of  the 
deepest  gravity,  "  By  the  merest  accident 
I  became  acquainted  with  the  route  which 
Grimes  Fergus  took  when  sent  upon  a  se- 
cret expedition  a  few  days  suice,  and 
trembling  for  the  safety  of  Eva,  I  departed 
alone,  and  hovering  in  his  rear,  traced  hira 
into  tlie  mountains  yonder;  but  aware  of 
his  violence  and  uncontrollable  passions,  I 
hied  me  hither,  to  warn  you  of  his  vicinity ; 
the  opposition  he  lias  hitherto  met  with 
serves  only  to  increase  his  sel^will  and  in- 
flame his  desires;  if  opportunity  serves,  he 
will  not  hesitate  to  carry  her  off;  and  coun- 
tenanced as  he  is  by  O^Neal,  where  lies 
our  remedy  ?" 

"  And  yet,  Pendegast,  you  have  ever 
opposed  the  means  by  which  we  might 
have  deHed  this  man's  violence,  and  se- 
cured the  peace  and  happiness  of  Eva," 

**  Those  means,  brother,"  replied  Pende* 
gast.  '*  I  must  ever  oppose ;  they  are  ill-* 
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siiifed  and  unnatural;  but  are  tliere  not 
other  means,  more  rational  and  (pi^rdon  the 
expression)  more  humane?  Few  noen 
judge  as  you  do  upon  this  subject,  bro- 
ther ;  all  n:itures  cannot  submit  to  it* 
^Vhat!  immure  so  peerless,  so  heavenly, 
so  playful  a  creature,  within  those  gloom j:^^ 
receptacles,  where  none  but  beings  bornf^| 
down  by  crimes  and  remorse  should  ever 
be  found  r 

"  Alas,  Pendegast,''  replied  the  reverend 
gentleman,  "  it  is  in  order  that  she  may 
retain  that  innocence,  and  escape  those 
crimes  and  that  remorse  you  speak  of,  that 
I  wish  to  see  her  placed  in  a  situation  in- 
accessible to  their  attacks — from  every  evil 
of  life  secure — no  fears  to  distract  her — ^no 
crimes  to  repent  of — performing  a  heaven* 
ly  part  on  earth — cheering  the  desponding 
— ministering  comfort  to  tlie  broken-heart- 
ed— leading  to  happiness  by  her  example, 
many  who  might  otherwise  have  been  rai- 
serable  to  all  eternity."  i^H 

"   Ah,   brother,    brother,"   replied   the" 
harper,  '*  in  calculating  thus,  you  measure 
her    happiness   by   the    gauge    of   your 
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own  staid  affections : — look  on  lier — did 
Heaven,  think  you,  form  such  a  being, 
merely  that  worms  might  gnaw  upon  her 
beauty  ? — were  those  eyes  bestowed  to 
gaze  only  upon  mouldering  walls,  or  grow 
bleared  and  dim  with  midnight  watchings? 
— were  those  features  and  that  complexion 
bestowed  to  be  contemplated  only  by  the 
outcasts  of  society,  criminals,  or  fanatics? 
— were  those  aerial  limbs  so  symmetrized 
to  pace  tlie  pave  of  an  unwltole.^ome  clois- 
ter—or arms  of  Phidian  mould  to  be  vie* 
vated  in  obtrusive  devotion  towards  a 
dripping  filthy  canopy,  where  nought  but 
vile  apteras  in  their  webs  should  contem- 
plate them  ?  Oh,  hideous — oh,  unseemly 
thought  !*' 

*'  Ah,  Pendegast,  my  brother,  thus  it 
ever  was,  and  still  remains ;  well  may  the 
spirit  of  obstinacy  sit  in  the  bosom  of  our 
niece,  %vlien  thus  supported  by  her  uncle! 
But  pause,  dear  brother,  and  compare  the 
transitory  happiness  of  the  most  fortunate 
condition  l^ere  with  the  soul's  eternal  well- 
being  hereafter ;  reflect,  dear  brother,  that 
f3 


Eva*s  self  affects  no  repugnance  to  the 
heavenly  pilgrimage,  no  other,  injustice, 
ought  to  excite  one.  You,  who  mix  hour- 
ly with  mankind — who  partake  of  the 
world's  blandishments— who  base  your  hap- 
piness upon  the  hopes  conceived  of  some 
fragile  project,  which  still  breaks  under 
'^ou — have  no  conception  of  the  bHss  which 
a  soul  to  heaven  devoted  securely  enjoys? 
—there  is  a  fullness—a  satisfying  delight— 
a  continual  overflowing  of  pleasurable  sen- 
sations, of  grateful  emotions,  constantly 
arising  in  the  heart  of  such  a  one,  even  in 
this  state  of  his  probation,  that  you  can 
never  know;^ — would  to  Heaven  it  were 
otherwise,  Pendegast ! — would  to  Heaven 
it  were  T 

**  Amen,  brother— amen,**  said  Pende- 
gast, **  were  it  only  to  bestow  pleasure 
ipon  you.** 

**  Tliere  is  another  reason  vou  will  call 
Ho  mind,  perhaps,  which  should  induce  us 
to  remove  her  hence — one,  I  fear,  that  no- 
thing can  obviate,"  said  Mr.  Duvegnan, 
••and  which  is  pregnant  with  great  danger/* 
I  conceive  you/'  said  Pendegast,  srai- 
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ling,  "  and  that  reason  I  take,  and  accept 
as  a  potent  auxiliary  of  my  opinion  and 
argument;  I  am  convinced,  too,  that  you 
behold  it  as  making  strong  head  against 
the  Innismana  nunnery.  Most  assuredly 
it  would  eventually  interfere  with,  and 
even  mar  that  cherished  wish  of  your 
heart;  hut  as  regards  the  danger,  that  must 
necessarily  diminish  daily.  No,  no,  bro- 
ther— believe  me  she  is  in  more  danger 
from  t!iis  fell  Fergus,  than  from  any  other  i 
cause  on  earth;  and  though  happy  in  your 
company  now,  brother,  I  shall  feel  still! 
more  so  on  seeing  you  depart  for  Irmis- 
mana,  lest,  in  your  absence,  he  attempt 
some  outrage.  To-morrow,  if  able,  I  will 
see  you  there/* 

Duvegnan  took  an  affectionate  leave  of] 
the  harper,  and  returned  to  his  isolated 
abode,  whilst  Pendegast  sunk  into  a  reverie 
that  terminated  in  a  refreshing  slumben 

In  his  returh  to  Innismana,  the  clergy- 
man encouatered  our  hero,  to  whom  he 
again  repeated  his  acknowledgments  for 
his  humanity  towards  bis  brother,  and 
warmly  invited  him  to  pass  his  spare  even* 


ings  with  him  whilst  stationed  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

It  will  not  be  thought  that  Bertram  felt 
any  reluctance  in  accepting  the  invitation ; 
he  accompanied  him  to  the  margin  of  the 
lake  which  lay  opposite  to  Innismana, 
where  his  little  barge  had  awaited  his  re- 
turn ;  a  single  boatman  occupied  it,  and 
taking  a  kindly  leave  of  Fitzroy,  he  was 
quickly  rowed  in  safety  to  his  beloved 
island. 


CHAR  XIL 

Gentlejie»«i  good  9ir«  niakeb  manj  friends,  and  grviitly  ^mtxjtbs  |li« 
rugged  road  of  lift;.     Chemh  it,  prlilit^e.  Minar  Morab. 


Tht  Hi//  Maft. 

Bertram  stood  gazing  after  the  Uttle  ves- 
sel, until  it  entered  the  canal,  formerly 
mentioned,  which  ran  through  the  centre 
of  the  island,  passing  close  to  the  house; 
and  about  the  same  time  observed  another 
boat,  containing  one  person  only,  put  off 
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m  another  point,  and  steer  rapidly  up 
the  lake;  he  soon  lost  sight  of  it,  and  then 
sauntered  along,  admiring  the  variety  of 
views  and  prospects  tlie  numerous  islands 
formed  at  every  ehange  in  his  station. 

Here  loitered  the  fislier's  shallop,  and 
yonder,  beneath  its  snow-white  sail,  stretch- 
ed away  the  painted  barge  of  some  neigh- 
bouring gentleman,  whose  family  thus  en- 
joyed  the  coolness  of  the  watery  zephyrs. 

The  afternoon  was  tine — ^the  scene  de- 
liglitful — the  recollection  of  his  adventures 
upon  the  mountain  of  waters  vivid  and 
excitive ;  and  the  sun  had  descended  to  a 
level  with  the  mirrors  of  Killarney,  ere  he 
thought  of  returning ;  nor  are  we  certain 
that  he  would  have  done  so  then,  had  not 
his  ramble  been  crossed  by  the  goody  who 
prompted  Quale  to  follow  him  to  the  Lake 
Iferon  the  morning  before,  and  whose  arri- 
val there  so  opportune,  he  considered  as 
the  means  of  his  preservation. 

She  approached  him,  with  what  she  in- 
tended should  have  been  a  smile  of  recog- 
nisance, saying^ — **  Ah,  sir,  you  don't  re- 
member poor  Rathsheen,  that  you  saved 
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from  the  claws  of  the  jackeeo  scoffers  in 
the  park  ;  but  Rathsheen  won't  forget  you 
for  all  that;* 

Bertram  immediately  called  to  mind  the 
fortune-teller  who  conducted  him  to  the 
strange  prisoner  Dathy,  and  inquired  of 
her  whether  he  had  got  away  in  safety,  and 
where  he  had  concealed  his  delectable  per- 
son  ?  As  he  said  this,  he  presented  her  with 
a  small  piece  of  gold,  which  she  accepted 
with  apparent  pleasure ;  but  as  he  was  about 
to  pass  on,  she  threw  herself  directly  in  his 
^ay^  saying — "  Stay,  stay,  ahushia,  it's  my 
turn  now !  go  not  a  step  furtlier— there*s 
danger  in  the  path.**  Bertram  however 
made  an  effort  to  pass  her,  when  still  im- 
peding his  steps,  she  exclaimed—**  Must 
your  mornin's  good  fortune  be  changed  to 
evil  at  night?  Turn  again,  as  I  bid  you, 
turn  again— there*s  safety  only  in  the  fort 
for  you  " 

The  young  soldier  however  considering 
all  this  as  civil  cant,  merely  in  return  for  the 
present,  pleasantly  bade  her  "  good  even* 
ing,"  and  was  about  to  go  on,  when,  as  if 
she  understood  what  passed  in  his  mind^ 
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she  cried—**  Kay,  then^  if  you  scorn  my 
counsel,  I  scorn  your  coin  T  and  immedi- 
ately threw  the  glitteriog  bit  far  into  the 
lake,  and  left  him  indignantly. 

•*  Ah  !"  thought  Bertram,  "  in  this  there 
is  no  deceit.  111  e*en  return. — Ho,  mo- 
ther !**  he  cried,  calling  after  her,  •*  tarry, 
and  ril  do  your  bidding.'* 

But  she  heard  him  not,  or  offended  at 
his  want  of  confidence  in  her,  she  kept 
forward  at  a  great  pace,  towards  the  shelv-p 
ing  liills  which  lie  west  of  Killarney ;  never 
dnce  turning  to  look  at  him,  she  soon  be- 
came invisible,  by  reason  of  the  irregu- 
larity of  the  rough  uplands. 

Satisfied  that  Ilathsheen  had  reason  for 
"  her  cautions,  and  not  doubting  any  longer 
her  friendly  disposition  towards  him,  he 
directed  his  looks  through  the  thickening 
gloom,  along  the  prohibited  path,  and 
thought  he  distinguished  the  figure  of  one 
hastily  advancing  towards  him. 

His  first  impression  was,  that  it  might 
be  the  discomfited  Grimes  Fergus,  and  if  | 
so,  he  would  not  have  come  hither  upon 
ftti  evil  errand  alone^  a  second  time :  turn* 
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ing  towards  Killamey,  therefore,  he  made 
the  best  of  his  way  back,  but  was  soon 
convinced  that  the  stranger  gained  fastj 
upon  him. 

Knowing  he  was  a  good  five  miles  from 
the  garrison,  and  having  in  vain  tried  to 
distance  tlie  stranger,  he  determined  to 
cliance  the  adventure  with  him,  rather 
than  appear  to  fly  ;  he  faced  about,  there-  i 
fore,  and  waited  until  he  came  up.  '^M 

**  God  bless  your  speed,  sir !"  said  the^ 
stranger,     "  This  is  a  lonely  way — would 
you  choose  company  ?'* 

Bertram  was  convinced  that  this  was 
not  Fergus,  and  in  the  relief  he  experien- 
ced in  that  conviction,  replied — "  I  have 
no  objection,  sir,  providing  our  route  be 
one." 

The  pedestrian  eyed  our  hero  so  assur- 
edly, and  so  minutely,  that  it  was  only  at 
intervals  he  could 
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cursory  as  were  his  observations,  he  thougli 
hiiri  a  remarkable-looking   person,  above 
the  middle  size,  full-chested,  broad  betu 
the  shoulders,  with  all  his  limbs  disproppr 
tionately  long.     As  was   then  customai 
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in  Ireland,  he  travelled  with  a  pole,  or 
quarterstaff,  and  which,  though  ponderous 
enough,  lie  handled  as  one  would  a  bull- 
rush.  He  wore  a  furred  hat,  and  his 
doublet,  reaching  to  his  knees,  was  buck- 
led round  the  waist  with  a  broad  leather 
belt 

*•  You  are  not  a  residenter  of  these  parts^ 
I  think  ?**  said  Bertram,  wishing  to  open  a , 
conversation  with  him,  that  might  elicit , 
Ills  designs,  if  he  had  any. 

**  Not  a  regular  one,"  he  answered ;  **  a , 
day  sometimes,  at  others  twenty.  Nor^ 
are  you  one,  1  presume?*'  he  added-       ^ 

*•  You  are  right,  sir;  a  mere  sojourner^"  ^ 
answered  Bertram, 

**  At  the  fort,  perchance  ?"  said  the  man.  \ 
■  **  True,"  replied  the  officer,  who  felt  by 
no  means  assured  in  his  company,  as  it 
t»truck  hiiu  that  he  was  more  likely  to  be 
a  creature  of  Grimes  Fergus  than  aught 
else,  considering  the  vicinity  of  that  rebel, 
and  the  warnings  of  Rathsheen,  against 
his  proceeding  forward  ;  he  therefore  kept 
strictly  on  his  guard,  inclining  rather  to 
follow  than  to  lead 
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He  appeared  to  our  hero,  however,  to 
travel  witli  caution,  repeatedly  stopping 
to  listen,  and  sometimes  endeavouring  to 
discover  some  object  in  their  advance; 
now  looking  seriously  over  the  expansi^ 
lake  upon  his  right,  which,  in  the  absenc 
of  the  sun,  and  mantled  in  the  deepenii 
gloon),  lost  ali  its  cheering  influence, 
suming  the  appearance  belonging  to  its 
nature — wary,   callous,   silent,   dark,   and 
dangerous.  ^^ 

The  stranger  increased  his  pace,  and  fl^^ 
they  drew  near  the  town,  Bertram  expect- 
ed he  would  have  kept  the  road  which  ra|^H 
through   it;    but   he   still    proceeded    a^^ 
though    his    destination    were    the   for^i 
On    nearing    it,    however,    he    suddenlj^f 
halted,  and  seizing  the  officer  by  the  hand, 
said,  as  he  bestowed  a  bear's  gripe  on  it^- 
"  You  are  now  safe ;  but  trust  not  your 
person  atone  so  far  irom  the  fort  again,  and 
be  not  too  confident  xvithijiit — adieu  !  and 
remember,  it  can  be  no  selfish  motive  tliat 
prompts  this  counsel."    Staying  no  further 
converse,  he  hastily  retraced  his  steps,  a^ 
though  he  had  come  thus  far^  either  fo 
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security  of  our  hero,  or  to  derive  safety 
from  his  conipany. 

^  Bertram  found  every  thing  quiet,  and 
Pendegast  pacing  his  chamber,  much  re* 
eruited,  and  who  received  him  with  great 
pleasure  and  freedom  of  manner,  which 
perhaps  originated  in  Quale*s  very  favour- 
able report  of  his  master  during  bis  absence ; 
and  liis  vivacious  and  assured  manner  gave 
him  more  the  air  of  tlie  host  than  that  of  I 
the  guest. 

During  the  intervals  of  their  discourse, 
he  would  twang  the  chords  of  his  harp — 
brace  this  and  ease  that — run  over  the 
stringfs — imitate  their  notes  with  his  voice 
—-seat  himself  at  it,  repeating  some  little 
stanza — talk  to,  and  pet  the  instrument, 
as  though  it  were  an  over-indulged  child. 
— "  All,  my  cusheen !"  said  he,  **  be  good 
and  patient,  for  I  promise  you  an  inter- 
view with  your  jewel  of  a  mistress — thy 
nerves  shall  ring  beneath,  and  kiss  her 
lovely  fingers,  e'er  the  shadow  of  old  Man- 
gerton  stretches  over  the  nether  lakes  to- 
morrow even, — You  have  seen  my  pretty 
Eva  DuvegnaOp  sir  knight?*'  said  he;  "ah 
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no,"  he  continued,  **  I  perceive  by  your 
vacant  eye,  you  have  not  seen  my  Eva ! 
Then  rest  assured  yon  shall  to-morrow 
have  that  pleasure,  if  Pendegast  shall  live," 

*'  Then  must  I  petition  Heaven  to  spare 
you,  good  sir,"  said  Bertram  ;  **  for  so  de- 
li jjh  ted  are  my  ears  with  the  reports  of  her 
gentleness  and  beauty,  that  my  eyes  have 
become  insufferably  jealous  of  their  bliss, 
and  earnestly  desire  to  partake  it  with 
them;* 

"  Ah,"  ejaculated  the  harper,  "  that  sen- 
timent would  ceamachrann — let  me  see 
-^bot  no,  not  now — another  time  though 
shall  it  be  remembered." — Then,  as  if  de- 
lighted at  finding  another  person  whose 
opinion  of  Eva  accorded  so  well  with  his 
own,  he  drew  the  harp  between  his  knees, 
and  skimming  over  the  chords,  with  more 
taste  and  delicacy  than  Bertram  had  ever 
before  heard  manifested,  he  sung,  whilst 
bis  light  blue  eyes  seemed  to  sparkle  with 
delight — 

**  A%  vravei  jon  lily 

Oil  Loch  Len&'i  brtfa&t — 

A»  glemns  ytm  rase<up 
In  Mn^*s  fairjf  ihonert — 
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.  As  stiiiJef  thi*  riuiet 
In  hep  aiure  vest — 
Glow*  Eva'i  bcsutiet 
In  9weet  Mana'a  bawcrt. 
Aiifl  tUnll  tl«r>e  iH'tiulics 
Bte«»  no  loortdt  rve, 
But  bud  uiikaowu* 
Then  blootu,  dccsv,  mid  die?** 

This  afiectionate  little  emanation  was 
but  the  spark  that  tired  the  enthusiastic 
Pendegast ;  for  having  sympathized  a  little, 
and  without  moving  his  eyes  from  the 
object  upon  which  they  had  been  rivetted 
whilst  chanting  the  foregoing  verse,  to- 
tally regardless  of  our  liero*s  presence,  he 
launched  out  into  a  Gaelic  lyric,  which, 
though  unintelligible  to  our  hero,  appeared, 
by  reason  of  its  energy,  to  be  well  adapted 
to  the  instrument, 

'*  Read  you  Gaelic,  sir  knight  ?"  said 
he,  turning  to  Bertram,  whtn  he  had  ceased 
to  sing,  his  fingers  still  tripping  lightly 
among  the  minor  chords. 

"  I  regret  to  answer  in  the  negative," 
replied  Bertram. 

**  To  ears  accustomed  only  to  modeni 
langtiages,*"  added  Pendegast,  "  tliere  ap- 
pears *  a  dissonance;'  but  the  musician  who 
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is  versed  in  bothj  prefers  the  Gaelic  for 
both  lyric  and  heroic ;  heart,  hand^  and 
voice»  are  at  once  inspired  by  its  souU 
moving  energy,  and  —  *  Athair  chaidh 
choimsidh  neimhe,'  turned  into  Norman 
French,  or  soft  Italian,  to  me  would  seem 
the  lofty  rugged  oak  transformed  into  its 
misletoe!  But  if  soothing  melodies  find 
place  in  your  affections,  my  little  Eva 
shall  move  your  admiration ;  music  is  be 
sole  companion,  in  yon  lonely  isle,  and  fei 
her  auditors,  save  the  naiads  and  the  mer- 
maids of  the  lakes." 

Great  as  was  Bertram's  solicitude  to 
hold  this  lonely  beauty,   he  concealed  || 
from  her  uncle,  lest  it  might  occasion  somi 
restraint  at   Mn  Duvegnan's;  and  the 
separated  for  the  night,  mutually  please 
with  each  other,  and  proposing  to  tber 
selves  much  pleasure  in  their  visit  to  Ii 
nismana.  lJ 
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CHAP.  xin. 


From  womttt^  «yei  this  doctrinis  I  deiJTe— 

Thfj  iparkle  ftttll  tbe  right  Promethean  fire; 

Thry  arc  the  bookn^  *ht  iru,  the  acnciemiei 

That  fttMPw,  conta'tiit  and  nourish  alt  lIhc  world  i 

El»r  uoiic  at  all  in  iiught  prove*  cictlfcnt.    Love's  L.  /.oat 

TAr  Familyofltmiimami^andiht  I  trst  JnUrvtew. 

^Up  rose  the  sun,  and  up  rose  Bertram 

Fitzroy  ;  the  bracing  air  from  the  silvery 

lakes  blew  kindly  round  his  temples,  as 

lie  paced    the   ramparts  of   Fort  Tudor. 

Various  and    unpleasant    had    been    his 

breams ;  at  one  time  pursuing  the  icy  form 

of  the  dangerous  Green  Shela  to  the  brink 

of  a  tremendous  precipice,  and  with   her 

plunging  headlong  down  into  the  watery 

depths  beneath ;  then,  on  recovery  from 

the  murderous  fall,  finding  himself  in  the 

presence    of    the    beauty  of    Innismana. 

^  Anon  the  grim  Fergus  seizes  the  virgin, 

:and  bears  her  from  his  aching  sight.    Then 

I  was  the  fort  in  flames,  and  his  friend  and 
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patron,  Essex,  thrown  from  its  highest 
turret.  So  deep  were  the  impressions 
made  by  these  visions  of  the  night,  that 
it  was  some  time  ere  his  mind  could  di- 
vest itself  of  their  effects  ;  nor  was  it  until 
he  found  himself  on  the  way  to  Innis- 
mana,  in  company  with  Pendegast  and 
Quale,  that  they  vanished  in  the  contem- 
plation of  surrounding  realities. 

On  arriving  at  the  point  of  embarkation, 
the  little  barge  of  Mr.  Duvegnan  was 
found  in  waiting,  occupied  by  his  servant; 
and  entering  it,  they  were  soon  conveyed 
within  hail  of  the  "  Holy  Mana,"  as  many 
of  the  natives  styled  it 

Mr,  Duvegnan  stood  ready  to  receive 
them,  when  they  proceeded  directly  for 
the  mansion. 

"  Now  for  this  mysterious  beauty*" 
thought  our  young  soldier,  and  his  heart 
beat  high  with  expectation. 

The  isle  was  thickly  wooded,  and  they 
were  close  upon  the  little  mansion,  ere  it 
stood  fully  exposed.  On  arriving  near  the 
door,  it  was  suddenly  thrown  open,  whence 
the  lovely  Eva  hastily  advanced  towards 
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Fendegast,  whose  hand  she  clasped  within 
both  of  hers,  and  welcomed  him  with  tears. 

**  Ah»  my  pretty,  pretty  Eva,"  said  the 
uncle,  with  emotion,  **  this  meeting  fully 
compensates  the  thousand  anxious  thoughts 
that  haunt  me  daily  on  your  account ;  but 
permit  me  to  present  to  your  kind  atten* 
tion,  one  whom  I  may  venture  to  call  my 
preserver" 

On  glancing  at  Bertram,  she  blushed 
deeply,  and  instantly  drew  down  her  veil. 

**  Nay,  come,  Eva,"  said  the  harper, 
•*  you  shall  look  upon  your  guest — I  can- 
not take  it  loving  else ;  thy  uncle's  friend 
must  be  to  thee  another  Pendegast.  See, 
he  waits  thy  gratulation ;  prithee,  Eva, 
bid  him  welcome  " 

**  I  do,  I  do,  dear  uncle!  believe  me, 
from  my  heart  I  bid  him  welcome. — W^\' 
cx)me,  sir,  to  Innismana,"  said  she  to  Ber- 
tram, sweetly  impressively.  **  Now  are 
you  satisfied,  dear  uncle?** 

The  excess  of  beauty  displayed  to  our 
hero  quite  discomposed  him,  and  he  re- 
turned her  welcome  only  with  a  bow;  but 
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if  was  the  heart  more  than  the  head  that 
bent;  iind  the  suffusion  of  countenance,  and 
perturbation  of  manner,  whilst  screeninf 
her  beauties  behind  the  silken  curtain,  se^ 
vcd  still  more  to  fascinate  his  senses, 

**  Good  sir,"  said  Mr^Duvegnan,  taking*' 
his  hand,  "  'tis  fit  that  I  relieve  our  niece 
of  the  office  her  uncle  would  impose;  and 
therefore,  for  him  and  her,  myself,  and  alt 
in  Innismana,  I  bid  you  welcome,  welcome 
heartily  to  Innismana;  'tis  centuries  since 
foot  of  knight  compressed  its  soil*'     Pre- 
senting his  hand  to  Fitzroy,  he  led  him 
wards  the  little  Gothic  mansion,  which 
sembled  an  epitome  of  Tara*s  Halls,  wit 
its  keep,  its  mimic  towers  and  minaret 
its  painted  windows,  and  Tuscan  coloif 
nades. 

They  vvere  shortly  seated  in  an  apart- 
ment which  fronted  the  lawn,  where  Ber- 
tram   expected  the   lady   would   unveil,    j 
hoping  again  to  behold  a  set  of  featur^H 
that  rivalled  all  which  he  had  hitherto  seen^^ 
including  even  those  of  Green  Shela  and 
the  Evas  of  his  last  night^s  dream.    Though 
debarred  of  this  pleasure  at  this  time,  he 
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had  ample  aroeods  in  the  oontemplation  of 
her  most  elegant  form,  which,  though  not 
extremely  slender,  possessed  a  lightness 
and  symmetry  that  was  truly  delightful  to 
look  upon.  The  smallness  of  the  hand 
and  wrist  contrasted  sweetly  with  the  full 
.rounding  of  the  upper  part  of  the  arms,  and 
.their  whiteness  vied  with  the  snow-white 
veil,  that  fell  in  ample  folds  below  her 
gjtfdle.  The  j^rdle  too  attracted  his  melt- 
ing eye ;  it  was  of  bright  green,  and  seem- 
ed the  only  fastening  of  her  transparent 
cambric  negligee,  which,  in  his  estimation, 
rivalled  the  most  studied  costume  of  the 
pompous  court  of  his  sovereign  queen. 

The  flowing  of  this  virgin  robe  lefl  not 
the  foot  in  view ;  but  judging  by  the  hand, 
and  her  elastic  step,  it  might  have  been  a 
study  worthy  of  Praxiteles. 

It  seemed  to  Bertram  somewhat  singu- 
lar, that  the  lovely  hostess  should  remain 
veiled  so  long;  but  this  perhaps  might  be 
customary  with  those  who  were  destined 
to  its  assumption  for  life,  so  was  remark- 
able only  in  the  eye  of  strangers.  The 
oS 
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harper,  however,  proud  to  excess  of  his 
niece's  charms,  felt  it  unsocial,  and  hinted 
at  its  removal,  saying  how  unreasonable  it 
was  that  he  should  have  come  so  long  a 
journey  for  a  view  of  her  drapery. 

"  Ah,  dear  kinsman,*'  she  exclaimed,  in 
accents  that  rivalled  in  sweetness  the  soft- 
est melodies  of  his  harp,  **  were  the  anti- 
pathy of  your  brother  as  determined  against 
this  inoffensive  envelope  as  yours,  how 
changed  would  be  my  prospects !" 

**  Changed  indeed,  child,"  said  Mr.  Du- 
vegnan,  "  but  certainly  not  improved ! 
prithee,  Eva,  indulge  him,  and  bar  a  world 
of  words,  for  there  lurks  discussion  in  his 
eye,  ready  to  pounce  upon  us  both." 

"  Nay,  come,  now,  brother,  recal  that 
both,  and  substitute  one  numerically  less 
— say  me,  if  you  love  me,  brother^ — say 
me* 

'*  Then,  as  I  cannot  but  love  thee.  Pen, 
me  let  it  be." 

•*  And  so  discussion  ends,  dear  uncles; 
and  now,  tell  us  thy  adventures  since  last 
we  saw  tliee,  uncle  Pendegast,  for  surely 
thy  busy  broiling  life  must  furnish  matter 
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Speak  first  though  of  our  wayward  Rooke 
—doth  he  deign  to  recollect  that  such 
mere  earthly  beings  as  ourselves  exist?  Is 
he  aware,  think  you,  that  we  breathe  the 
selfsame  air  with  him  ?  or  that  the  same 
sun  whose  beams  mimic  the  flashing  glo- 
ries of  his  lyre  tints  the  poor  flowers  of 
Innismana?** 

"  Whatever  else  on  earth  he  may  for- 
get, he  still  remembers  Eva,**  answered 
the  harper;  *'  and  I  am  commissioned  with 
a  present  to  thee.** 

••  Oh,  pray  you  discharge  your  mission, 
for  singular,  I  ween,  must  be  the  present 
of  Rooke  Duvegnan.** 

"  But  canopied  thus,  child,  thou  canst 
not  see  it" 

••  Oh,  say  not  so— come,  shew  it,  for 
surely  good  Rooke  hath  not  shackled  it 
with  conditions." 

Fendegast  then  drew  from  his  bosom  a 
small  roll  of  vellum,  and  placed  it  in  the 
hand  of  his  niece,  and  which,  upon  her 
unfolding,  exhibited,  upon  each  small  lea^ 
various  little  poetic  fusions  set  to  the 
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harp — **  Ah,  uncle  Rooke/^said  the  maid- 
en, **  who  but  thyself  would  have  thought 
of  sucli  a  pres»eiit  ?" 

**  Say  rather,  to  whom  but  Eva  would 
he  have  sent  it,"  replied  Pendegast;  "  not 
Ulster's  royal  self  is  prouder  of  his  title 
and  descent,  than  is  ourllooke  Duvegnan 
of  his  lyrics  and  his  harp." 

**  Oh  yes,  yes — here  are  your  vouchers 
for  that  opinion,  pure  and  unadulterated 
from  the  Helicon  of  Ulster.  Listen,  uncle 
of  Innismana." 


MO  OIRPEAM*. 

Gift  of  tlie  gg^!**  tdaljon  [ytv, 
OpbirHii  Eoomt,  yt  golde»  string* 

Imbibe  your  Gaelic  fiHu^Vj  firt*. 

A  aiDQHrch  lienn — Duvegnan  aings* 

Sofi  itjid  ftwec t  jiour  nitos  bcar» 

in  L^dian  mpteti  to  lib  ear. 

Th_v  tenors  m  (he  deafaing  mutUp 
Thy  ba»s  be  ai  the  diunden*  rull  -^ 

Inflame  hi4  heart,  inspire  hia  brain^ 
Wuh  mii^hty  hopeii  urHntc  \\\%  luuL 

Speed  ihrout;li  \\\v  cunip  ihy  wakeuitig  sound* 

mi  ccLioei  bid  the  fttraios  rcb<}uiid. 


•  M^  birp.         f  Golden  front.         %  Leinted 


Drcijd  be  thy  nofei  «»  De&gha's*  roAr, 
B*»ld  lit  iIk5  w.ir-cry  orConnaMt  Cru-f; 

Soft  be  tli_^  atr«in»,  whcu  tJie  battle**  oVr» 
5iuifi^(TidAei}rAl  {  tu  the  (jlo<K|-»taiti'ti  chi^f, 

Rtcoffl  the  higli  dreHtof  thy  lord  O^Neal, 

Ki^i^of  the  kingi  of  tiioi»-r«il||* 


By  some  means,  during  the  recital  of 
these  verses,  the  lady  removed  the  veil,  so 
that  Bertram  was  gratified  by  a  perfect  view 
of  her  face ;  and  having  finished,  she  raised 
her  lovely  eyes,  which  encountered  those 
of  the  admiring  soldier,  who  could  no 
more  suppress  his  emotion  than  if  an  angel 
had  suddenly  descended  to  converse  with 
him.  The  confusion  she  observed  in  him 
occasioned  the  softest  blushes  to  overspread 
her  countenance,  and,  if  possible,  en-« 
hanced  her  beauty.  Her  eyes  were  of  deep 
hazel,    encompassed    by   smooth    arched 

*  A  erkbr»tril  watrtor,  frbck,  beinj^  diivc^  (mm  Uliltfft  bec«eia 
gniffiit  of  llie  Lriniter  iriiiy,  tnd  tfi«*  ifrrstrft  chtnipion  of  bit  * 
tliar;  orlrbriitril  too  fur  hit  trenunidoua  v^/icc. 

t  CoitimU  ««»«  retiowned  cb»wpon9g4'iM'nl4n<<hicf  DftheCoiH 
r^anght  De«^h«. 

t  Su^ntraiithtaeht,  tl*c  name  giircii  to  th«;  MOibing  iii<^«%urei  o( 
ihf  Jwrp, 

I   hiuit^FKU*  an  iindciit  uaii»e  of  rirl:mii,  drrived  from  Li«gh 
Kail»  ur  Sion*-  of  De«iiiiy,  which  iiow  *iri  uiidef  the  ci>r«»imtioii 


brows,  and  deep  lashes  of  a  ehesnut  colour, 
slightly  tinted  with  gold  ^  the  nose  ratberi 
thin,  and  aquiline;  whilst  the  pearly 
whiteness  of  her  teeth  contrasted  so  sweet- 
ly with  her  small  ruby  lips,  that  the  young 
soldier  became  totally  absorbed  in  the  con* 
tern  plat  ion  of  her  charms. 

Though  Mr.  Duvegnan  was  rendere 
somewhat  uneasy  by  the  earnest  attentioi 
of  his  guest  to  his  niece,  there  was  no 
inedy ;  he  was  there  an  accredited  guest,- 
and  the  preserver  of  his  brother.  He  en- 
deavoured,  therefore,  to  occupy  his  atten- 
tion, by  turning  the  conversation  upon  sub- 
jects connected  with  the  operations  of  the 
English  forces  against  the  earl  of  Kildare, 
the  great  O'Neal,  who  had  of  late  obtained 
several  important  advantages  over  the  for- 
mer, and  was  then  approaching  the  city  of 
Dablin,  their  head-quarters. 

Bertram  readily  entered  into  a  spirited 
detail  of  the  means  possessed  by  Essex  to 
render  the  exertions  of  his  enemies  totally 
ineffectual,  whose  ranks  were  composed 
of  a  mass  too  heterogeneous  to  be  very  rf^ 
6cient. 


Our  hero,  as  we  formerly  observed,  was 
remarkably  personable  and  highly  accom- 
plished, free  of  speech,  and  animated  in  con- 
versation :  so  sweet  were  the  tones  of  his 
voice,  and  persuasive  his  manner,  that  the 
rivetted  attention  of  Eva  now  gave  her  un- 
cle no  less  uneasiness  than  Bertram's  bad 
done  before. 

In  a  manner  the  most  delightful  to  liim 
did  the  evening  pass  away,  which  termi- 
nated   in   an    excursion    upon    the   lake, 
when  the  enchanting  Eva  took  the  helm^ 
Quale  working  the  single  sail;  and,  as  if] 
reading  his  master's  wishes  in  his  eyes,  he^' 
managed  to  make   the   voyage    as    long 
as    possible,    and    thereby   give   him   an'^ 
opportunity  of  protracting  his  visit     TheM 
grimmest  rock  of  gianite  would  at  this' 
time  have  been  beautiful  to  the  eye  ot^i 
Bertram  ;  the  halcyon  undulation  of  hisM 
affections  mantled  every  object  in    bliss- 
Eva,  fairest  of  the  fair,  and  gentlest  of  the'j 
gentle,  sat  near  him  in  the  stem ;  and  the^j 
golden  beams  of  the  setting  sun  cast  their M 
shadows  far  upon  the  waters ;  and  as  hei 
6  3  >l 


descended  lower,   tlie  deepening    shad^ 
multiplied  or  varied  the  prospect  arounc 
Mount    Mangerton   still   seemed   capf 
with  gold,  a  towering  chief  amongst  tt 
hills ;  whilst  all  below,  like  humble  vaa 
sals,  assumed  the  garb  of  deepening  greei 
and  sober  grey. 

Of  love's  interference  with  glory,  his- 
tory furnishes  innumerable  proofs,     N€ 
we  wonder  then  if  the  hero  of  our  tale  bti 
came  an  additional  one?  or  be  surprised 
we  find  him  as  frequently  hovering  net 
Inntsmana,  as  exercising  his  little  garris 
in  the  fort?     Here  indeed  lay  the  clait 
of  duty*  but  his  lieart  was  in  the  islet. 

This  only  can  account  for  the  indiffe 
ence  with  which  he  heard  the  many  hint 
thrown  out  by  such  of  the  townsmen 
Killarney  as  were  friendly  towards  him- 
*'  Tliat    his   safety    required    the    utmc 
'watchfulness'' — "  That  a  foe  was  in  H 
buslr — **  That  the  fox  was  awake,'*  at 
other  warnings,  given   indirectly,    which" 
he  too  readily  imputed  to  an  over-officiot 
kindness,  in  such  as  had  been  marked  b 
his  notice,  or  received  some  little  favoc 
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I    at  his  hands;  but  whom  a  sense  of  supe-; 
I    rior  duty — namely,  patriotism,  or  perhapsj 
I    an  apprehension  of  being  known  to  have;! 
given  friendly  information  to  tlie  enemy  ofJ 
their  country,  deterred  from  speaking  ouLrj 
Unoccupied  by  the  novelty  of  an  ab*j 
sorbing  passion,  he  would  no  doubt  have^ 
sifted  their  inuendoes, — **  Uut  all  for  love;** 
another  visit  to  Innismana  !^ — another  souU 
subduing  contemplation! — a  ramble  through  i 
the  isle,  or  excursion  on  the  waters — ever 
and  again  superseded  military  circumspect 
tion — at  least  tliat  rigid  observance  of  it^j 
duties,  which  at  this  crisis  was  indeed  ab^j 
sol utely  indispensable.     On  landing  veiy 
late  one  evening,  after  one  of  these  aquatic  ] 
amusements,  he  was  made  acquainted  with 
tlie  deptli  of  his  passion  for  tlte  lady  Eva 
Duvegnan,  and  likewise  with  the  extent 
of  his  danger,  from  the  active  partisan 
O'Neal,  who  came  not  only  as  a  public! 
adversary  to  the  English,  but  armed  with 
the  strongest  of  all  passions  against  their  j 
commander — revenge  and  jealousy. 

Two  circumstances  distinguished  their  j 
return  this  evening;  the  first  was,  that  in 


132 

handing  Miss  Diivegnan  ashore,  Bertram 
imagined  that  a  slight  tremour  pervaded 
her  frame;  but  whether  this  was  really  the 
case  or  not,  it  possessed  the  power  of  crea- 
ting a  violent  fluttering  in  his  breast,  and 
which  continued  some  time,  in  despite  of 
the  dangers  which  beset  him  :  the  second 
was,  that  the  witch,  Rathsheen,  awaited 
their  return »  crouched  in  the  path  which 
led  from  the  water  side  to  the  house. 
Doubled  on  her  houghs^  and  covered  with 
her  dark  woollen  cloak,  her  form  appeared, 
as  it  lay^  like  a  rude  heap  of  soil,  thrown 
carelessly  there  by  the  grubsman;  but  as 
Mr.  Duvegnan  vvas  about  to  avoid  it  by 
quitting  the  path,  it  rose  up,  and  throwing 
back  the  envelope,  caught  him  by  the 
hand,  and  suddenly  drew  him  aside,  where 
having  conversed  with  him  a  short  time, 
they  both  hastily  approached  our  hero, 
when  Mr.  Duvegnan  addressing  him,  said, 
"My  worthy  young  friend,  your  presence 
at  the  fort  is  at  this  instant  indispensable. 
—Quale,"  continued  he,  *•  sliew  your  devo- 
tion to  your  patron,  my  good  boy,  by 
pi  lotting  him  safely  through  the  straits. 
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Take  Eva's  skiif,  and  steer  as  near  your 
own  cottage  as  possible  before  you  land.' 
Be  speedy  and  cautious,  for  Rathsheen 
affirms  that  the  way  is  beset  Adieu,> 
sir!"  added  he,  taking  tlie  hand  of  Ber-j 
tram — "  adieu  for  the  present!  and  I  hope 
no  mischance  will  prevent  an  early  recurs 
rence  of  our  meeting.  At  this  time  it 
would  be  criminal  in  me  not  to  insist  uponr ; 
your  quitting  us.  Wave  ceremony,  and 
get  to  the  fort  by  all  means."  He  theni 
witliout  giving  him  time  to  exchange  a 
word  with  Miss  Eva,  led  him  to  the  little 
canal  formerly  mentioned,  where  lay  her 
skiff;  and  observing  her  in  anxious  com* 
^  munication  with  the  old  woman,  he  foU 
lowed  Quale  into  the  vessel,  who  already 
^     gat  in  the  stern. 

Pendegast  was  so  occupied  with  the 
subject  of  Rathsheen's  discourse,  whom 
I  he  each  now  and  again  interrogated  with 
much  eagerness,  that  he  did  not  observe 
,  the  motions  of  our  hero,  whom  Mr.  Du- 
I  vegQan  was  hurrying  away;  but  at  some 
I    observation  made  by  the  young  lady,  he 


turned  from   the  old  woman,  and,  witl 
Ev^a  by  the  hand,  approached  the  canaL 

•*  Miss  Dm  egnan,"  said  Bertram,  "  wil 
not,  I  hope,  interpret  my  abrupt  depar-) 
ture  to  insensibihty  of  the^ " 

**  More  reasons  for  it  than  you  can  as 
sign  she  already  knows,  child,''  interruj 
Ratlisheen,  following  close  behind  I'ende- 
gast;  •*  sorry  will  she  be  should  you  Ion-      j 
ger  tarry.      Bide  ye  not,  but  speed  ye, 
boy;  the  wind,  were  itself  lord  Bertram,.^j 
would  now  solicit  wings!"  ^f 

"  Speed  you,  sir;  and  kind  fortune  be 
yonr  pilot !"  said  Eva.'* 

**  It   will   require  your  best  exertions 
sir,"  said   Pendegast,   '*  to  reach  the  fort 
before  your  enemies,  and  all  your  valoui 
for  its  defence  wlren  you  arrive  there.      I| 
fortune  smiles,  we  soon  shall  meet  again^ 
if  not,  adieu    for   ever!  my   prayers  anc 
thanks  go  with  you ;    but  here  even 
must  not  remain  at  this  time.— Now,  Qual 
keep  the  shallows  as  much  as  possible,  an^ 
steer  for  the  Bend,  if  the  way  be  open  j 
but  much  I  fear  it  is  beset/' 

Bertram  felt  much  anxiety  to  know  thq 
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meaning  of  this  singular  and  mysterious 
affair,  and  longed  to  put  a  question  to  the 
harper;  but  Quale,  true  to  the  injunctions 
he  had  received ^  pushed  from  the  bank, 
and  the  skiff  bounded  away  towards  the 
loch. 


CHAR  XIV. 


^Oi«  tlm(  a  nuitx  iuI;:liC  Imkjw 

Ti»«  end  tit  tdiB  dnjr'f  busKn^  ere  ii  come; 

But  it  iuffic«th  iJiiC  ilif  dmy  ml\  f  iirt, 

And  llteii  ttie  cud  ii  kt>i»«i[).  JuOui 


Tite  Night  Jssauii, 

The  eye  of  Bertram  Fitzroy  still  rested 
upon  the  person  of  the  lovely  Miss  Du- 
vegnan,  long  after  the  darkness  had  hid- 
den her  uncle  from  his  view,  owing,  peri 
haps,  to  the  different  colours  of  their  gar- 
ments* Her  manners  had  fascinated  his 
affections;  and  he  ivas  recalHng  to  his 
**  mind's  eye"*  her  numberless  beauties,  and 
enumerating  the  several  minute  instances 
of  marked  attention  which  he  fondly  b,e* 


lieved   she   had  inadvertently  paid   him, 
when  he  was  brought  back  to  a  sense  o^_ 
his  situation,  by  Quale  exclaiming—**  Tb^H 
divle's  in  this  same  Rathsheen,  sir!  for  if 
thur's  any  bad  news  in  tlie  windi  it's  sure 
to  fill  her  sail; 

"  The  whole  of  this  scene  is  mummery 
to  me.  What  was  the  purport  of  her  er- 
rand to  Innismana — knowst  thou, Quale?*' 

**  Faith,  sir,  she  says  that  Fergus  has 
had  an  outforee  lying  in  the  hills  yonder 
these  three  days,  and  waits  an  opportunity 
of  surprising  the  fort— that  they  had  moved 
down  this  tweenlight,  and  were  sweeping 
along  by  the  glens  two  liours  ago ;  if  so, 
sir,  he  will  fores tead  us,  I  fear/* 

**  Lend  me  one  of  your  paddles,  Quale; 
perhaps  I  can  aid  you  a  little."  t^H 

"  Not  at  all,  sir  ;  your  want  of  practice^ 
would  only  bother  us.     This  shell  too  is 
like  notliing  else  you  ever  sailed  in  before^ 
or  any  other  human  being/* 

"  Truly  we  make  rapid  way,"  said  Ber*^ 
tram,  as   he  observed   the   islands  (as  it, 
were)  skimming  past  them,  for  they  were 
now  out  upon  the  open  sheet  of  Loch 
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I.,ene.  "  But  what  mean  you  by  any 
other  human  being?  I  understood  Mr 
Duvegnan  tliat  this  was  Eva's  skiflf/' 

**  It  is  Eva's  skiff,  sure  enough,  sir ;  but 
do  you  call  Eva  a  human  being,  sir?" 

"  Truly  she  is  the  most  unlike  one  of 
any  I  have  hitherto  beheld.  Quale." 

"  Indeed,  sir,  and  she's  better  than  beau- 
tiful, if  that's  what  you  mane;  for  she's 
a  husband  to  the  vvuddow,  and  a  mother 
to  the  orphans,  and  a  balm  to  the  sorrow- 
ing, when  the  winns  blow  wudth  her/' 

*•  When  what?"  inquired  Bertram. 

**  When  she's  free  to  visit  where  she 
likes,  sir,  for  betimes  she  is  much  strait- 
ened.** 

"  I  feel  interested  in  what  you  say, 
Quale — do  be  explicit,  my  good  fellow/' 

**  VV^hy  then  you  see,  sir,  she*s  like  a 
cutter  wudth  too  many  rudders,  and  nare 
a  keel  at  all;  her  sainted  uncle  manes  her 
for  the  sarvice  of  Heaven  ;  her  uncle  Pen 
thinks  it  would  be  better  to  be  creatin 
young  harpers  to  plase  the  people  on  earth, 
if  any  one  good  enough  could  be  found  for 
her;   while  her  mighty  kinsman,  Rooke 


Duvegnan,  oirphedach  to  the  great  divle 
of  Ulster,  affiances  her  to  Grioies  OTer- 
gus,  the  simnacli  (fox),  the  right  hand 
spearman  of  the  said  Ulster  Belzabub '* 

"  Hold  !"  cried  Bertram — '*  Grimes,  who 
sought  to  entrap  the  mermaid  ?'' 

"  The  very  man,  sir — fish  or  flesh,  all's 
tlie  same  to  him — tlie  orphan  maiden  or 
green  Shela^-one  or  both  ;  lie  has  a  shark*s 
maw,  they  say;  witli  the  bard's  leave,  and 
a  force  from  the  king,  he  is  here  now,  to 
storm  tlie  fort,  and  ensnare  the  person  of 
the  lady  Eva.  This  is  what  I  gathered 
from  Rathsheen's  Irish,  as  she  held  Pen 
by  the  k)op  yonder.  He  has  been  in  the 
hills  three  days  and  nights  concealed  (his 
patience  is  quite  new  to  me),  and  having 
information  of  your  absence,  comes  poun- 
cing down  on  little  Tudor,  like  a  pike  on 

a   pi Ti keen Hush,   sir,"   said   Quale — 

(though  himself  alone  it  was  that  spoke) 
— "  hush  sir — I  heard  the  splash  of  oars— 
if  any  breeze  has  blown  Fergus  news  that 
you  were  out  at  Innismana,  he  would  hu 
you  even  to  the  bottom  of  the  lake." 

The  sound  of  oars  grinding  in  the  gun 
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nels,  and  their  light  dashing  in  th^  wat^/ 
were  now  plainly  heard  from  more  than 
one  point. — "  See,  your  honour,**  said 
Quale,  speaking  below  his  voice — **  see 
there  how  the  moving  of  the  oars  makes 
the  waters  glitter  in  the  moonbeams;  the 
divle's  in  her,  I  believe—she's  Hke  a  cat 
shining  in  the  night,  doin  more  harm  than 
good.'* 

Bertram  now  plainly  distinguished  the 
fBpid  rise  and  dip  of  a  set  of  oars,  which 
were  the  more  exposed,  by  reason  of  the 
glistening  drippings  of  their  blades,  catch^ 
ing  in  their  action  the  rays  of  light.  • 

W^hilst  Bertram  was  intent  upon  obJ 
serving  their  course,  Quale  pointed  out 
two  more  vessels  in  different  quarters, 
evidently  advancing  upon  them.  Con- 
vinced that  they  were  discovered,  he  now 
thought  only  of  flight ;  so  seizing  both 
paddles,  he  exerted  himself  so  vigorously, 
that  the  little  skiff  flew  over  the  surface 
of  the  waters,  as  a  smooth  projectile  would 
have  done,  had  their  bosom  been  plated 
with  a  sheet  of  ice.  Tiie  silence  which 
until  now  had  reigned  on  the  loch,  gave 
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way  to  signals,  which  were  answered  frol 
the  shores. 

Bertram  was  now  convinced  that  an 
inn  mediate  attack  on  tlie  fort  wiis  intended, 
by  Fergus's  division  of  the  rebel  army, 
who  were  aware  of  his  visit  to  Innismana, 
and  now  sought  to  get  possession  of  his 
person  as  he  returned, — *'From  what  quar- 
ter,** said  he  to  Quale,  "  thinkest  thou  we 
are  threatened  ?*' 

•*  From  the  division  of  that  devil  Fer? 
gus,  and  liis  cousin  Castigao,  your  honour: 
aa  sure  as  a  barb,  Castigan  is  the  vicar 
royal  of  the  Ulster  army,  and  is  come,  I 
fear,  with  the  approbation  of  Rooke  Dt^H 
vegnan,  to  aid  him  in  storming  the  gan|W 
son;  and  in  the  upshot  of  theFr  success,  to 
unite  him  to  Miss  Eva  Du vegnan/*         ^^H 

"  1  have  been  greatly  to  blame,"  thougli^^ 
Bertram,   "  to   quit   the  fort,   with  such 
wretches  in  its  neighbourhood.     How  get 
we  on,  Quale— kiiowest  thou?    I  burn  to 
be  ashore.** 

**  We  shall  land  near  the  Bend,  yoi] 
honour,  in  less  than  fifteen  minutes,  if  we 
have  luck :  I  could  long  ago  have  distauced 
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those  in  our  wake,  but  for  fear  of  more  in 

our  course,"  i 

Their  pursuers  continued  to  follow, 
though  at  a  greater  distance ;  and  great 
was  Bertram's  satisfaction,  on  finding  they 
were  likely  to  elude  them ;  for  they  soon 
alter  landed  betvv  een  the  Bend  and  his  mo* 
ther's  cottage,  whither  they  hied,  the  young 
man  bearing  with  him  the  singular  frail- 
looking  vessel  by  which  they  had  been  so 
rapidly  borne  out  of  reach  of  their  pur- 
suers. 

On  approaching  the  door,  a  stranger 
stepped  forth  to  meet  them,  whom  Quale 
recognised  as  his  uncle,  and  Bertram  as  the 
individual  who  had  accompanied  him  frora  1 
the  lower  loch  to  the  fort,  the  preceding 
evening.—**  Diioule,  Quale  f  he  exclaimed* 

ftaTt  angry  and  hurried  tone,  '*  what  hath 
^ined  you  till  this  hour?" 
Mala  now  coming  forth,  received  the 
vessel  from  him,  which,  by  a  method  fa- 
miliar to  her,  it  would  seem,  furled  toge- 
ther like  a  parachute,  and  which  she  bore 
into  the  boveL 

The  uncle,  who,  it  appears,  had  awaited 
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their  return  with  the  most  intense  anxiety, 
took  a  liand  of  eaeh»  saying — **  The  way  is 
abort,  but  the  time  is  more  so — now  for  the 
fort     Mala,  girK  liie  you  to  repose — F« 
gus  and  liis  tigers  are  prowling  around/' 

Mala  obeyed ;  tlie  door  closed,  as  al 
uttered  a  blessing  on  the  trio;  and  Cronac, 
for  that   was  her  kinsman's  name,  sprung 
forward,  with  a  velocity  that  amazed  our 
hero>  who  could  scarcely  keep  his  feet,  nol 
withstanding  the  aid  he  derived  from  I] 
hold. 

They  bounded  along  the  level  border 
the  middle  lake,  until  they  reached  that 
part  of  it  which  lies  opposite  Fort  Tudoi 
when  Cronac,  suddenly  halting,  thre 
himself  upon  the  ground,  laying  his 
close  to  the  surface;  then  rising  hastil 
and  resuming  his  position  between  the 
recommenced  the  run  along  the  shore,  t 
.wards  Mount  Mangerton,  which  Bertrai 
knew  lay  beyond  tlie  fort,  and  felt  rath( 
uncomfortable  on  that  account.  Suddenly? 
however,  the  guide  descended  the  banks, 
and  turning  to  the  left,  approached  the 
little  garrison  on  that  side  opposite  to  the 
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)piK-^"Are  you  Intimate  with  the  way 
^hat  leads  hence  to  the  entrance?'*  said 
Titzroy  to  the  guide,  who  now  and  then 
lialted  in  a  hesitatini^  nianner.  * 

•*  Knoweth  my  hand  the  passage  to  my 
^tnouth  ?'*  he  replied ;  and  again  they  ran 
"ton ;  when  making  the  walls  of  the  fort, 
rtbey  discovered,  that  a  column  of  the  ene- 
^y  had  reached  the  defences  before  them. 
^  At  the  head  of  these  troops  were  some 
N?rho  bore  scaling  ladders,  fascines,  &c.  and 
I'were  in  the  act  of  approaching  the  walls 
^with  caution,  and  in  silence. 
f  Cronac  whispered  to  Quale  in  Irish,  who 
•instantly  requested  Bertram  to  follow  the 
Sample  which  his  uncle  was  about  to  set 
Hhem,  *•  who,"  he  said,  "  had  resolved  to 
^gain  the  walls  before  the  enemy." 
•'  Wondering  within  himself  how  this 
^eould  possibly  be  achieved,  he  followed 
'Wose  upon  the  steps  of  this  singular  person, 
*who  passed  the  head  of  the  colomn,  just  as 
^the  scalers  were  planting  the  ladders.  The 
*inost  deathlike  silence  reigned  around,^ 
^Bertram  stood  aloof,  cursing  his  own  mis- 
conduct and  neglect  of  duty. 
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The  first  ladder  was  placed  against  the 
rampart,  when  Cronac  ran  towards  it,  fol- 
lowed by  Bertram  and  Quale,  and  address- 
ing the  raen  neartiim  in  Irish,  said — "  The 
wisdom  of  the  great  O' Fergus  has  lessened 
cor  danger  and  secured  success;  we  must 
follow  ttiese  guides — traitors  to  their  own 
lords,  but  serving  the  cause  of  Ireland^" 

Quale  upon  this  laid  hold  of  the  ladder 
— ^^uickly  ascended  several  steps — Bertraotad 
followed  his  example;  and  Cronac,  in  th€M^ 
own  tongue,  bidding  the  enemy  follow 
him,  in  silence  and  in  close  order,  ascended 
after  them. 

All  was  silent  within  the  garrison;  tbi 
absence  of  their  commander  implied  seci 
rity  for  the  men — ^few  sentries  were 
duty.      Quale  stepped   upon    the   gla 
Bertram  followed,  and  on  Cronac  doin, 
the  same,  he  turned  suddenly  round,  seized 
the  ladder,  and  by  main  strength,  turned 
it  over,  tumbling  it,  with  those  who  were 
mounting  it,  into  the  little  fosse. 

The  wxU-known  voice  of  Bertram, 
ing  the  men  to  arms,  the  noise  and  confi 
sion  of  the  astonished  assailants,  quickly 
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manned  the  defences.  Bertram  ran  along 
the  ramparts,  painting  out  to  his  men  the 
enemy,  who  were  advancing  with  scaling- 
ladders  in  all  directions. 

The  cannon  now  began  to  play,  and 
made  fearful  havock  in  their  unformed 
masses.  The  ladders,  like  the  first,  were 
thrown  down  as  fast  as  they  were  erected, 
or  the  men  shot  in  their  ascent,  who  fell 
into  the  fosse,  or  hung  by  their  limbs  en- 
tangled, from  the  spokes  preventing  the 
passage  of  their  fellows. 

Notwithstanding  the  havock  made 
amongst  these  rude  assailants,  they  fre- 
quently charged  to  the  very  abutments: 
they  had  been  accustomed  to  victory  un- 
der their  daring  leader,  and  death  alone 
could  subdue  them. 

The  loud  voices  of  Fergus  and  his  cou- 
sin, the  secular  warrior,  were  distinguished 
at  intervals  above  all  other  noises,  encou- 
raging the  men  to  raise  the  fallen  ladders, 
and  overpower  all  opposition.  Vmn^  how- 
ever, were  their  efforts ;  they  were  not  ac- 
customed to  scale ;  their  ladders  were  soon 
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rendered  useless,  and  in  many  instances 
drawn  up  by  the  troops  of  the  garrison, 
amidst  the  curses  and  furious  jargon  of  the 
enraged  enemy,  sever il  of  whom,  disdain- 
ing to  relinquish  then*  hold,  were  drawn 
up  along  with  them,  and  fell  upon  tli 
battlements. 
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Failing  in  these  attacks,  a  wild  irregular 
assault  was    made  upon  the  gate,   but  it     i 
proved  unavailing.     Tlie  order  for  retreat     ' 
was  distinctly  heard  running  round  the  fort    . 
from  post  to  post,  but  which  was  obeye(^| 
with  evident  reluctance,  as  it  was  some^ 
time  ere  the  enemy   disappeared,  which 
they  did  amidst  loud  threats  and  cries  of 
execration  against  the  garrison,  who  spent 
the  remainder  of  the  night  in  gratulations 
upon  their  narrow  escape  from  a  cruel  and 
vindictive  enemy. 

This  unlooked-for  assault,  however,  was 
a  lesson  to  onr  hero,  by  which  he  deter- 
mined to  pro6t,  and  instead  of  sallying 
forth  in  pursuit,  as  some  might  suppose 
he,  would  have  done,  he  contented  him- 
self with  doubling  the  sentinels,  placing 
piquets  upon  the  outward  defenceSi  and 
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ordering  a  portion  of  the  garrison  to  rest 
upon  their  arms  till  daylight;  he  retired  to 
his  chamber,  there  to  ponder  upon  the  sin- 
gular events  which  had  crowded  so  rapidly 
upon  eacli  other  within  the  last  few  days; 
and  notwitlistanding  the  degree  of  excite- 
ment which  the  late  unexpected  attack 
might  be  thought  to  have  left  in  his  mind, , 
his  thoughts  verged  more  towards  the 
dwellers  in  Innismana,  than  upon  the  dan- 
gers he  had  so  miraculously  escaped — so 
true  it  is,  that  the  youthful  heart  is  more 
apt  to  indulge  in  pleasing  reveries,  than 
to  ruminate  upon  those  of  an  opposite  na- 
ture; whilst  the  aged,  whom  experience 
has  convinced  that  happiness  flies  our  pur- 
suit (as  doth  our  shadow  in  an  evening^ 
walk),  are  more  inclined  to  rest  in  the  con- 
templation of  objects,  which,  though  more 
real,  are  far  less  consoling* 

The  glance  of  Eva  Duvegnan  still  shotj 
through  his  soul — her  smile  still  meltedl 
and  thrilled  through  his  heart — and  tl 
soft  melody  of  her  tones  breathed  sweet  1 
on  his  ear;  her  finely- turned  neck  and  b( 
H  2 
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som,  which  in  truth  rivalled  the  cambric'' 
that  concealed  it,  had  often,  during  this 
sanguinary  night,  brightened  the  vista  of 
his  prospect,  for  truly,  with  the  poet,  it 
might  be  said — *'  Nitor  splendent  Pafio 
marmore  purius' — *'  A  gloss  shining  be- 
yond the  purest  brightness  of  Parian 
marble,** 


CHAR  XV 


We  were  two  liom  Uttered  in  one  diy, 
And  I  Ihc  elder  aud  laare  terrible. 


JuUuw  C^nn 


AmbUioo  bro-uki  wo  co'timte. 

Cronac  and  Fergus, 


Oid  1"%.  S 


The  return  of  day  exhibited  a  most  dis- 
gusting spectacle,  even  to  the  victors,  for 
the  numbers  of  the  enemy  lying  dead 
around  the  fort  far  exceeded  the  expecta- 
tions of  the  English ;  and  most  of  them 
having  fallen  by  cannon-shot,  they  were^ 
fearfully  mangled,  ^ 

It  was  Bertram's  intention  to  go  in  pur- 
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nit  of  the  enemy,  but  felt  it  incumbent 
first  to  inter  the  bodies  of  the  slain ;  and 
whilst  occupied  in  this  humane  and  neces- 
noy  employment,  he  was  surprised  to  be- 
hold the  division  of  Fergus  once  more  ad- 
vancing towards  the  garrison. 

The  column  consisted  of  about  a  thou- 
sand men;  and,  regardless  of  the  artillery 
which  opened  upon  them,  they  made  a  re- 
solute attack  upon  the  gate,  as  if  de- 
termined, at  all  hazards,  to  obtain  pos- 
session of  the  fort  Being  destitute  of  ar- 
tillery, however,  they  made  no  impression, 
and  soon  commenced  a  precipitate  retreat 
towards  the  high  lands  in  the  neighbour- 
hood. 

Irritated  at  being  thus  bearded  in  his 
strong  hold,  he  took  the  opinion  of  his 
officers  upon  the  propriety  of  sallying  out 
in  pursuit  of  the  enemy ;  and  which  coin- 
ciding with  his  own,  he  carefully  exa- 
mined the  country  on  every  side,  and  find- 
ing it,  to  all  appearance,  clear  of  an  enemy, 
the  gate  was  thrown  open,  and  the  pursuit 
commenced,  amidst  the  most  lively  and 
animating  cheers. 
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At  the  distance  of  about  a  mile,  tlrt 
enemy  halted,  formed,  and  made  a  shew 
resistance ;  but  upon  the  advance  of  thi 
garrison,  again  faced  about  and  retreated 
into  the  high  lands.  ^ 

Our  hero,  with  more  valour  than  pru- 
dence, pursued  them  through  the  various 
defiles  and  passes  which  led  up  into  the 
mountains,  being  resolved  upon  their  cap- 
ture or  dispersion.  As  they  failed  not  to 
defend  every  pass  which  promised  them 
some  advantage,  the  pursuit  was  extremely  , 
fatiguing,  and  necessarily  dangerous.        *fl 

The  third  quarter  of  the  day  had  set  in,     ' 
and  still  the  foe  retreated.     Cronac,  who    i 
had  accompanied  them  from  tlie  fort,  now    ' 
cautioned  Bertram  against  proceeding  fur- 
ther.— "  You  have  continued  the  pursuit 
full  tiiree  leagues,  and  are  as  far  from  ac- 
complishing your   purpose  as  when  you 
quitted  the  fort,"  said  he ;  '*  these  men  are 
well   accustomed  to  desultory  warfare  in 
mountain  districts,  and  will  be  an  over-    \ 
match  for  you  in  equal  numbers;  but  we 
now  approach  a  situation,  where  a  small 
army  may  be  drawn  up  with  ease;  and  I 
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am  convinced  that  it  is  their  design  to  draw 
you  thither,  where  you  may  be  overwhelm- 
ed by  numbers." 

**  Have  we  not  seen  the  whole  of  their  ^ 
force,  thinkest  thou  ?"  said  Bertram. 

*•  I  am  persuaded  they  have  a  reserve  inl 
these  fastnesses/'  said  the  stranger;  '*  every! 
action  of  theirs  convinces  me  that  their  in^l 
tention  is  to  draw  you  far  enough  to  pre- 
vent your  return^  in  case  of  a  defeat;  for,' 
being  men  of  active  habits,  they  might  all 
have  escaped  long  ago,  had  that  been  their 
intention." 

"  Will  they  stand  then,  do  you  suppose,! 
upon  reacliing  the  ground  you  describe?'' 

"  If  an  ambuscade  is  intended,  which  I 
strongly  suspect,  they  will  certainly  form 
there  ;  if  not,  they  will  turn  to  the  left  be- 
fore they  reach  the  place." 

•*  That  will  determine  the  thing  at  once 
then;  let  us  proceed,  in  God's  name;  I 
think  there  will  be  less  danger  in  so  doing, 
than  in  retrograding  in  the  face  of  the 
mountain  devils.** 

•*  It  is  my  counsel  that  you  return^  sir,** 
said  Cronac ;  "  however,  if  you  be  deter- 
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mined  to  proceed,  I  will  accompany  you  " 
**  I  know  not,  my  kind  fellow,"  said 
Bertramj  **  how  to  express  myself  for  such 
disinterested  kindness;  but  rather  than 
you  should  so  greatly  endanger  yourself, 
on  a  stranger's  account.  I  will  allow  you  to 
choose  a  guard  out  of  our  little  band,  with 
which  you  shall  return  to  the  fort,  and 
await  in  safety  the  event'* 

The  face   of  Cronac    became    great 
flushed  at  this  proposal,  and  he  replied— 
"  You  know  me  not;  nor  do  you  know 
how  much  more  than  yourself  I  long  to 
face  this  Fergus;  so  be  not  deceived  by 
the  appearance  of  devotion  in  a  stranger 
for  though,  out  of  the  affection  which 
bear  to  those  you  have  befriended,  I  a 
willing  to  serve  you^  there  is  in  this  bo- 
som a  much  stronger  incentive  to  cross  th 
wishes  of  this  diabolical  fiend,  and  baffii 
all  his  projects — ay,  even  to  the  death,' 
said  he,  his  choler  suddenly  rising ;  "  so,  if 
you  are  bent  on  the  pursuit,  let  us  on." 

The  march  was  resumed,  and  the  ene- 
my no  longer  defended  the  passes,  but  re- 
treated  leisurely,  as  though  they  were  sure 
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of  the  English  following  them  to  Dulach's 
Flat»  a  little  insular  moorland  plain  amongst 
the  mountains,  bounded  on  every  side  by 
isolated  high-peaked  hills.  M 

There  was  in  the  aspect  of  Ci-onac  a 
degree  of  ferocity  from  this  time,  which 
Bertram  had  not  before  observed ;  the  face 
exhibited  a  deeper  hue  of  muigled  red  and 
brown;  the  brows  deeply  bent,  and  the 
upper  lip  either  greatly  swelled,  or  pushed 
up  from  its  natural  situation  by  that  be- 
neatby  which  rose  in  anger  and  contempt; 
and  as  hitherto  he  marched  in  the  rear  of 
the  troops,  he  now  took  the  lead,  as  if 
anxious  to  come  in  contact  with  those 
whom  he  so  lately  counselled  others  to 
avoid.  To  account  for  his  present  de- 
meanour, and  the  interest  which  he  had 
heretofore  manifested  for  our  hero,  we 
must  inform  our  readers  that  there  existed 
an  enmity  between  these  individuals,  as 
deep  and  desperate  as  ever  actuated  two 
human  beings.  Cronac  had,  until  within 
the  last  few  weeks,  filled  a  post  of  great  im- 
portance in  the  armies  of  O'Neal,  in  which 
h3 
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he  greatly  distinguished  himself  by  his 
valour,  and  rendered  many  important  ser- 
vices to  the  Ulster  monarch,  by  his  local 
knowledge  of  the  counties  which  the  armies 
had  to  traverse  in  their  operations  against 
the  duke  of  Ormond  and  the  earl 
Essex. 

Grimes  OTergus,  equally  famed  for  hi 
courage  and  enterprise,  could  ill  brook  a 
man  of  '*  no  name,"  w^ho  was  found  to  be 
daily  rising  in  the  king's  esteem.  He 
managed,  therefore,  to  fasten  a  quarrel 
upon  him,  and  was  instantly  challenged  to 
single  corabat  Such  dissensions,  however, 
agreed  not  with  the  politics  and  situation 
of  the  monarch  ;  the  men  of  note  were 
not  so  numerous  in  his  army  as  to  warrant 
his  countenance  to  any  such  quarrel,  and 
he  threatened  them  both  with  his  lasting 
displeasure,  unless  they  instantly  resume^^ 
their  amity.  ^| 

The  politic  Fergus  immediately  cam- 
plied,  stepped  forth  from  behind  the  seat 
of  his  royal  master,  and  held  out  his  hand 
to  the  injured  Cronac.  But  Cronac  was 
not  so  easily  moved,  either  to  friendship 
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or  enmity*  as  Fergus,  or  rather,  he  was  in- 
capable of  assuming  their  guise  as  readily, 
for  rude  and  uncultured  as  he  was,  he  de- 
spised the  man  who,  at  the  command  of 
anotlier,  could  put  on  a  feeling  that  was 
foreign  to  his  heart;  he  therefore  stood 
unmoved,  viewing  with  contempt  the  com- 
plying s{)earman,  who,  upon  the  refusal  of  ] 
his  proflFered  hand,  turned  towards  O'Neal, 
bowed,  and  retired  to  his  tent, 

Cronac  still  remained  unmoved  by  the 
increasing  wrath  of  his  chief,  who  rising  in 
a  fury,  cried  out — "  By  the  sun  of  Ulster^s 
glory,  if  thou  dost  not  comply  with  our 
most  earnest  and  humane  request,  Cronac, 
III  break  the  royal  spear  between  us! 
Shame  upon  thee,  Cronac ! — is  this  a  time 
to  prefer  private  pique  to  public  duty? 
Canst  thou  want  an  exercise  for  valour,  and 
the  foe  upon  tliy  threshold?  Is  it  with 
such  aid  as  thou  wouldst  give,  that  we 
shall  redeem  our  glory?  No,  no;  if  Ire- 
land must  be  free,  'tis  union  shall  achieve ' 
it.  Think  as  a  chief  ought — think  the' 
duty  that  thou  owest  us,  and  the  example 
4ue  to  the  gallant  men  around  thee,  who 


look  with  envy  on  thy  exaltation,    Shara^i 
for  this  return.     Retire,  sir,  to  your  teoM 
— think  seriously  on  my  counsel^ — let  the 
tears  of  repentance  wash  out  thine  offence; 
and  when  we  next  behold  thee,  be  thoi^y 
in  amity  with  the  gallant  Fergus,"  ^| 

Cronac  turned  doggedly  away  from  the 
royal  presence,  and  the  same  uight,  accom- 
panied by  a  faithful  follower,  quitted  th^^ 
camp,  and  returned  to  his  native  wildi^l 
A  month  had  now  elapsed  since  this  oc- 
currence took  place;  but  a  month,  or  eTen 
a  year,  were  periods  too  brief  to  cool  t 
indignation  of  Cronac;  his  mind,  thei 
fore,  still  dwelt  upon  the  injuries  he  h 
received  from  Fergus,  and  his  eye  u 
his  movements.  The  words — "  Sh 
upon  thee,  Cronac,"  and-—"  The  gall 
Fergus,"  uttered  by  his  monarch  in  t 
presence  of  the  whole  army,  remained  fes- 
tering in  his  heart  like  poisoned  barbs, 

Tl>e  motions  of  Grimes  were  observi 
night  and  day  by  a  creature  of  Cronac' 
he  was  therefore  apprized  of  his  arrival 
amongst  the  mountains  of  Killarney,  and 
hovering  continually  in  his  vicinity,  as^ 
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certainecl  his  most  minute  movement;  he 
Kvras  well  aware,  too,  that  the  champion  of  I 
[-the  spear  had  two  objects  in  view,  the  first 
[being  the  capture  of  the  fort,  and  the  se- 
|tK)nd  the  possession    of  the  gentle  Eva, 

whose  beauty  had  fired  his  fierce  soul,  and 
[  whose  hand  he  sought,  through  the  chan^ 
cuel  even  of  the  great  O'Neal,  who  had  in- 
Iterceded  for  him  with  her  proud  uncle, 
luhe  royal  harper,  and  family  poet  of  his 
Lbouse* 

I  Fergus  having  thwarted  the  ambition 
und  glory  of  the  rising  Cronac,  the  latter 
Iwas  determined  to  be  revenged,  in  the 
nnost  unlimited  sense  of  the  word.  It  was 
Umder  this  impetus  of  hatred  and  disgust, 
ithat  he  preserved  Bertram  from  falling 
linto  the  hands  of  his  formidable  rival,  the 
night  he  rejected  Rathsheen*s  caution,  and 
lafter wards  assisted  him  to  enter  the  fort 
Iby  stratagem,  and  preserve  it  against  the 
lenterprise  of  Fergus,  contrary  to  all  hu- 
laian  probability.  He  now  found  himself 
lin  a  situation  openly  to  revenge  in  person 
icvery  insult  and  injury  beneath  which  he 
Lwinced ;  and  with  breast  elate  and  heart 
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braced  up  to  deeds  of  vengeance  and  des- 
peration, he  led  on  the  English,  through 
the  last  defile  which  opened  upon  Di 
lach's  Flat 


CHAP.  XVI. 

**  War  comes  forth,  and  sbaket  o'er  both,  with   bloody  band, 
rat Ui tig  arm*!'* 

The  Rival  Pari  ham,  and  the  Field  of  their 
Quarrel* 

CaoNAC  was  right  in  his  conjecture;  t\ 
enemy  were  drawn  up  at  tlie  farther  ej 
tremity  of  Dulach*s  Moor,  in  order  of 
battle,  ready  to  receive  them.  They  had 
succeeded  in  their  design  of  drawing  the 
English  into  a  situation  where  victory 
could  bring  no  advantage,  but  defeat  com- 
plete destruction.  ^m 
The  forest  of  spears  and  pikes  whic^" 
rose  far  in  the  rear,  convinced  our  hero 
that  he  was  greatly  outnumbered,  and 
that  he  was  the  dupe  of  the  manoeuvring 
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Grimes;  regret,  however,  was  vain ;  there 
was  now  nothing  for  it  but  the  most  ex- 
emplary conduct  on  his  own  part,  and  per- 
severing valour  of  his  men,  to  enable  him 
to  regain  Fort  Tudor.  Cheering  on  the 
troops  then,  who  formed  as  fast  as  they 
could  debouch  upon  the  moor,  and  di- 
recting a  sigh  towards  Innismana,  he  ad- 
vanced upon  the  daring  insurgents,  in 
whose  front,  like  a  towering  Ajax,  stood 
their  leader,  Grimes  OTergus,  who  eyed 
Bertram  with  that  kind  of  look  and  feel- 
ing wliich  is  manifested  in  the  eye  and 
heart  of  a  hungry  tiger  (who  from  its 
kindred  flock  singles  out  his  victim),  and 
springing  towards  him,  as  he  exclaimed— 
**  VVIiat !  a  third  confronting?  My  friend* 
ly  warning,  then,  was  lost  upon  you! 
Take  your  doom — and  darkness  mantle 
you !"  As  the  last  words  escaped  from 
his  lips,  compressed  with  the  eagerness  of] 
vengeance,  he  struck  with  such  violent 
effect,  that  the  defence  of  Bertram  was 
but  as  a  dried  willow  wand,  beneath  the 
fall  of  some  uprooted  ponderous  oak ;  his 
sword  was  shivered  to  splinters,  and  the 
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lielmet  received  the  stroke.  Darkness 
did  indeed  mantle  him  !  the  light  forsook 
his  eyes— his  senses  hecaaie  a  chaos — he 
reeled  and  fell. 

A  cry  of  alarm  on  the  one  side,  and  of 
triumph  on  the  other,  followed  this  event, 
which  was  the  transaction  of  a  few  seconds, 

Fergus  again  raised  high  his  ponderous 
hanger,  to  complete  the  tragedy;  but  in 
its  rapid  descent,  it  was  dexterously  stop- 
ped by  the  cross  of  the  ireful  Cronacfs 
axe-headed  pike,  who,  at  the  same  in- 
stant, took  his  post  astride  of  the  person 
of  the  fallen  officer,  casting  a  look  of  fien- 
dish satisfaction  upon  the  astonished  Fer* 
gus,  who  nevertheless  proudly  turned  his 
rage  and  arms  against  this  new  antagonist 

The  Ulster  warriors  were  thunderstruck 
at  beholding  their  two  favourite  leaders  so 
unexpectedly  opposed  to  each  other,  in 
what  they  knew  would  prove  a  mortal 
combat,  and  hesitated  in  their  caree^^ 
The  British  halted  likewise,  and  bol|| 
sides  bent  their  looks  upon  these  renowned 
partisans,  one  or  both  of  whom  they  knew 
must  bite  the  dust. 


Croiuu^  being  determined  to  protect  the 
body  of  Bertram  from  further  injury,  stood 
astrideof  it^and  thus  fought  at  disadvantage. 
Tirice  did  Fei^s,  with  the  rapidity  of 
lightning,  attempt  to  pass  his  weapon 
through  his  fallen  foe,  and  twice  did  the 
pike-axe  of  Cronac  recompense  the  fiend- 
ish intention,  by  tremendous  blows  upon 
bis  helm  and  cuirass.  Finding  himself 
thus  foiled,  he  retreated  a  few  paces. — 
**  Cronac,"  he  cried  aloud,  that  his  own 
men  might  bear  witness  to  his  moderation, 
*•  why  will  you  prefer  a  stranger  to  your 
proper  friend  ? — a  professed  enemy  of  your 
country,  to  your  ancient  companion  in 
arms?  Behold  the  inveterate  foe  of  our 
royal  master,  delivered  by  Heaven  itself 
into  our  hands — leave  him,  Cronac— leave 
him,  I  beseech  you,  to  his  fate — leave  his 
carcase  to  the  vultures,  and  join  me,  against 
our  common  enemy— ^orae  over  to  our 
ranks,  and  the  honour  of  this  combat  will 
I  yield  you." 

•*  Never,  duoule  of  duouls,"  replied  Cro- 
nac; '•now  do  I  know  thee  better  and 
better.     Clenagh  B^chtoch^  better  do  I 


know  thee  now  P — and  upon  the  words, 
fire  flashing  from  his  large  dark  eyes,  he 
darted  at  his  enemy,  who,  stooping  to  avoid 
the  well-aimed  battle-axe,  dexterously  pass- 
ed between  him  and  the  prostrate  Bertram, 
but  was  so  quickly  followed  by  Cronac, 
that  time  was  not  allowed  him  to  execute 
his  hellish  purpose — ^that  of  plunging  his 
sword  into  the  body  of  his  insensible  op- 
ponent Enraged  he  cut  at  the  face  of 
Cronac,  who,  stooping  at  the  instant,  again 
brought  his  axe  to  bear  upon  his  cuirass, 
which  cutting  tlirough  the  plates,  was  re- 
sisted only  by  the  inward  bolstering.  Well 
nigh  fatal  was  the  blow,  which  sent  him 
reeling  against  the  front  ranks  of  his  own 
men,  whose  long  spears  and  pikes,  being 
instantly  lowered,  covered  him  from  the 
vengeance  of  his  enemy. 

The  discomfiture  was  immediately  fol- 
lowed by  a  loud  hurra  on  the  side  of  the 
English,  who,  levelling  their  pieces, 
brought  down  numbers  of  the  enemy,  and 
then  charging  with  their  screwed  bayonets, 
mixed  pell-mell  with  them.  At  first  this 
new  auxiliary  was  an  overmatch  for  the 
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spear,  on  account  of  there  being  crowded 
together;  but  the  Irish,  unsheathing  their 
long,  sharp  northern  knives,  made  fearfull 
faavock,  and  soon  turned  the  scale  of  battle] 
in  their  favour  Those  of  the  EngHsh  who 
remained  unhurt  now  gave  way,  pursued 
by  their  enemies  through  the  defiles^  leav* 
ing  the  unhappy  Bertram  amongst  the 
dead  and  dying, 

Fergus,  who  had  long  ere  this  recovered 
irom  the  effects  of  his  adversary's  stroke, 
I  mounted  the  highest  hill  near  the  defile, 
that  he  might  observe  the  progress  of  theJ 
pursuit;  and  from  this  point,  whence  hel 
could  behold  the  field  of  contest  cover- 
ed with  the  slain,  he  could  easily  ascertain 
that  few,  if  any,  of  his  enemies  would  ever 
reach  the  fort.  Descending,  therefore,  to 
the  plain,  he,  with  a  smile  of  malignant 
gratification,  approached  the  place  where 
Bertram  lay,  resolved  that  now,  when  no 
mortal  eye  could  mark  the  foul  deed,  nor 
hand  avert  the  stroke,  he  would  put  it  out 
of  chance  and  fate  to  be  ever  again  baffled 
or  opposed  by  Fitzroy, 

Thus  resolved,  he  reached  the  spot  where 
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Bertram  fell,  and  where  indeed  the  evi- 
dences of  his  discomfiture  lay  glittering  on 
the  ground ;  but  no  Bertram,  nor  any  traces 
of  him.  Like  one  suddenly  seized  with  an 
apprehension  of  some  heavy  loss,  he  hur- 
ried from  corpse  to  corpse,  in  the  hope  of 
finding  his  enemy ;  hut  after  long  search- 
ing, he  gave  up  his  purpose,  though  not 
without  first  carefully  examining  every 
hill  around  him,  and  every  part  of  the 
plain,  as  well  as  the  distance  permitted  him 
to  do. 

To  account  for  the  absence  of  our  hero's 
body,  ^ve  are  not  to  suppose  that  he  re- 
covered, and  sensible  of  the  extreme  dan- 
ger of  remaining  longer  on  Dulach's  Flat, 
quitted  the  field  during  the  contest  No; 
but  Cronac,  resolving  to  remove  him  out 
of  the  way  of  liis  implacable  enemy,  had 
him  borne  off  the  field  during  the  heat  of 
the  engagement,  and  placed  in  a  situation 
in  which,  he  thought^  he  might  remain 
unobserved  for  a  time,  providing  the  Ul- 
stermen  should  prove  victorious,  of  which 
circumstance  he  had  little doubt^  after  hav- 
ing beheld  a  great  augmentation  of  their 
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force  take  place  during  the  battle.  Upon 
the  lealusatioD  of  bis  apprehensions,  there- 
fore, as  the  troops  retreated  through  the 
defiles^  he  cautiously  turned  to  one  side, 
and  joined  the  unfortunate  victim  of 
Grimes's  implacability.  They  were  not 
10  fortunate  as  to  be  protected  by  one  of 
those  caverns  which  are  so  extremely  con- 
venient to  heroes  in  distress,  and  which 
might  be  defended  by  a  single  arm,  valiant 
as  Cronac's — no;  the  person  of  Bertram 
Fltzroy  lay  in  a  hollow,  formed  by  the 
summits  of  other  hills,  and  which  the  eye 
could  not  explore,  unless  its  owner  stood 
within  it. 

The  din  of  flight  and  pursuit  decreased 
every  minute ;  it  began  to  grow  dark,  and 
Cronac,  fearful  that  the  spark  of  life  had 
become  totally  extinct,  removed  the  helmet 
from  Bertram's  head,  and  eased  the  cuirass, 
which  had  an  instantaneous  effect ;  for  no 
sooner  did  the  cool  evening  breeze  blow 
upon  his  bared  bosom  and  temples,  than 
signs  of  life  were  observant.  Cronac  there* 
fore  persevered,  and  the  young  ofScer  was 
soon  able  to  sit  up  unsupported ;  nor  was 
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it  long  ere  he  remembered  all  that  had  oc- 
curred,— '*  Unfortunate  that  I  am  !"  he  ex- 
claimed ;  "  what  hath  befallen  my  com- 
rades?— where  are  the  brave  men  who 
were  entrusted  to  my  charge? — Unhappy, 
unadvised  that  I  am  ! — when  did  I  profit 
by  good  counsel  ? — You  do  not  speak,  sir; 
but  allow  me  to  guess  the  worst — fear  not 
to  tell  me — but  say — am  I  alone  (the  only 
one  culpable)  left? — in  Heaven's  name, 
sir,  tell  me  briefly  where  are  the  troops 
that  followed  me  into  these  infernal  toils?'* 

"  Near  the  fort,  by  this  time,  I  hope," 
replied  Cronac, 

"  And  the  enemy  ?"  inquired  the  inva- 
lid, with  intense  interest 

**  Are  hot  in  pursuit  of  your  garrison," 
replied  Cronac. 

**  Are  we  prisoners  then  ?" 

'*  By  the  merest  accident  we  are  not,  as 
yet,  sir  knight ;  and  were  you  in  the  fair 
possession  of  those  limbs  which  lately  bore 
you  to  Tudor  from  the  Bend,  we  might 
still  avoid  so  great  a  danger  and  dishonour/' 

**  With  Heaven's  leave  we  will  escape 
both,"  replied  Bertram,  as  he  rose  to  his 
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feet ;  but  he  staggered,  and  but  for  Cronac; 
would  have  fallen  again  upon  the  ground. 

••  Rest  here  a  little— you  will  recover 
shortly ;  meanwhile  I'll  make  observations 
upon  the  route  we  are  compelled  to  pur- 
sue f  and  he  mounted  to  the  top  of  one  of 
the  several  isolated  hills  that  rose  around 
them.  No  sooner  had  he  reached  the  sum- 
mit, than  casting  his  eyes  in  the  direction 
of  the  retreat,  he  suddenly  couched  down, 
as  though  he  were  in  danger  of  being  seen 
by  some  one. 

"  What  see  you,  my ^'  but  ere  Ber- 
tram could  finish  the  inquiry,  his  compa- 
nion placed  his  hand  upon  his  mouth,  mo- 
tioning him  to  remain  silent. 

Immediately  our  hero  could  distinguish 
the  sound  of  angry  voices  approaching, 
and  very  soon  afterwards  the  words  of  the 
speakers.—"  Cronac  or  the  devil  must  have 
taken  him  hence,"  cried  one,  in  a  voice 
which  Bertram  well  knew  to  be  that  of 
Fergus,  from  its  peculiar  shrill  sharp  key. 

^  If  that  be  the  case,**  replied  another, 
•*  he  will  trouble  you  no  more,  or  other- 
wise he  is  not  far  hence ; — shall  we  exa- 
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mine  carefully  around  before  we  proc 
further?" 

**  Do,  Carrol,  do ;  and  do  you,  Tallagh, 
and  your  men,  assist  him.  Should  either 
succeed,  bis  rccompence  shall  reach  to  the 
extent  of  my  means  and  good  service  " 

At  these  words,  Cronac  descended  rather 
hastily  froui  the  hill,  and  approaching  Ber- 
tram, assisted  him  to  rise*  ^J 

*'  Where  is  my  svvord  ?"  cried  he,  placing^ 
his  hand  upon  the  mouth  of  the  scabbard. 

"  Shivered  to  atoms,'*  replied  Cronac,  in 
a  whisper ;  "  but  no  matter,  'twould  avail  us 
little — there  are  ten  at  least,  and  all  scat- 
tering themselves  around  in  search  of  us." 

"  Wlmt — bow  will  you  act?*'  said  Ber- 
tram. ^B 

*•  God  only  knows  till  the  shaft  points — 
I  see  nothing  for  it  but  a  bloody  resist- 
ance:— don't  speak — a  word  may  betray 
us! — they  come,  and  are  near — I  know 
well  the  beastly  breathing  of  that  accursed 
Tallagh.  Ilush  ! — what  noise  is  that? — 
he  may  reach  the  dell,  but  by  the  spirit  of 
the  hills  he  quits  it  7U}t  with  life !  Again 
the  noise — it  is  the  Ulster  war-cry  for  vi< 
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torj — your  men  are  all  slain  or  prison- 
ers:— hushr 

Bertram's  emotion  here  became  too 
great  for  sufferance,  and  he  was  upon  the 
point  of  bidding  his  generous  companion 
fly  and  preserve  himself,  when  the  voice 
cf  Fergus  again  resounded  through  the 
hills. 

•*  Heard  ye  that  heavenly  tune,  my 
men  ?"  but  the  men,  in  lieu  of  answering, 
renewed  the  war-cry  of  their  brethren; 
and  regardless  of  the  object  which  a  mo- 
ment before  was  of  the  highest  importance 
to  them,  bounded  away  as  though  they 
had  beheld  it  at  a  distance  in  that  direc- 
tion, leaving  Fergus  to  follow  tbem  if  he 
thought  proper,  which,  to  the  great  relief 
of  Cronac's  soul,  he  did,  leaving  the  dis- 
comfited friends  to  find  their  way  out  of 
the  labyrinth  of  Dulach's  wilds  as  they 
might. 

When  from  the  little  eminence  before 
mentioned  Cronac  observed  the  way  to  be 
firee  of  the  enemy,  he  proceeded  to  the 
field  of  battle,  and  returned  with  arms  for 
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his  cotnpanion»  having  no  doubt  of  their 
needing  them,  long  before  they  could  reach 
a  place  of  security.  ^ 

**  Tell  me,  my  good  friend/'  said  Ber- 
tram, who  was  now  able  to  ambulate  the 
little  dell,  '*  is  Quale  amongst  the  living  or 
the  dead  r  ^ 

"  The  former,  I  believe,"  said  Cronac, 
"  unless  he  has  fallen  in  the  retreat,  for  I 

(see  not  his  body  in  yon  bloody  field," 
"  L#et  us  proceed  towards  the  fort,  if  pos- 
sible/' said  Bertram  ;  "  evil  ruled  the  hour 
which  saw  me  quit  it*** 

**  There  is  no  way  to  quit  our  present 

sojourn,"  said  Cronac,  **  save  that  which 

your  enemies  have  taken,  and  'twould  be 

insanity  to  commence  our  march,  until  the 

shades  of  darkness  promise  some  security. 

In    the  mean   time,  exercise  your  limbs 

j         where  you  are,  that  they  may  be  in  ooiidi' 

I         tion  for  whatever  may  turn  up/*  ■ 

^m        "  I   have  been  too  long  here  already/' 

^"    said  the  young  officer,  wliose  heart  soiote 

I         him,  for  suffering  himself  to  he  drawn  into 

I         this  misfortune,  contrary  to  military  usage, 

I        and  the  counsel  of  one  who  knew  better 
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than  himself,  how  much  there  was  to  risk, 
and  little  to  gain,  by  pursuing  wild  hill- 
men  among  their  own  wild  hills. — *^  My 
presence  must  be  imperatively  needed  at 
the  fort;  but  you  have  already  risked  too 
much  on  a  stranger's  account ;  I  will  re- 
turn alone — it  would  be  unjust  to  allow 
you  to  encounter  more  danger  on  his  ac- 
count who  rejected  your  good  counsel." 

"  Mention  it  not;  if  ever  you  reach 
Killamey  in  safety,  it  will  be  by  means 
and  assistance  more  effectual  than  even 
Cronac  can  render.  The  sun  is  now  en- 
^htening  other  climes — we  will  venture 
on  the  route,  praying  the  sage  of  Dulach 
Dells  to  propitiate  our  course. — What 
means  of  defence  remain  still  in  the  fort  ?" 
inquired  Cronac. 

**  Ha !"  cried  Bertram,  "  think  you  that 
Fergus  will  again  attempt  it  ?" 

**  It  would  be  folly  to  doubt  it,"  said 
Cronac ;  **  it  was  a  feature  of  the  manoeuvres 
which  have  so  unfortunately  succeeded." 

*^  Then  all  is  lost,"  exclaimed  our  hero, 
who,  at  the  same  time,  shuddered  with  ap- 
i2 
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j^ehsiorf  for  the  inviolability  of  the  fair 
and  gentle  Eva,  '*  God,  in  his  mercy, 
avert  so  monstrous  an  evil  —  the  bare 
thought  of  the  outrages  that  such  a  callous 
ruffian  would  offer  at  Innismana,  in  the  de- 
lirium  of  his  success,  freezes  my  very  soul! 
What  18  the  distance  hence  to  the  fort,  my 
good  friend?" 

"  Three  good  leagues — ^how  feel  you  ?** 

"  Oh,  well— quite   recovered — bursting 
with  impatience  to  reach  the  garrison*" 

Cronac  thought  it  would  be  a  miracle, 
if  ever  he  did  so.  i|H 

Quitting  the  neighbourhood  of  thefie!^^ 
of  battle,  rendered  now  more  hideous,  by 
the  groans  which  burst  from  the  a<»onized 
wounded,  and  made  still  more  fearful  by 
the  darkness  which  began  to  lower  over 
the  wild  scene  of  his  misfortunes,  he  ac- 
companied his  friend  along  the  path  so  re- 
cently  trodden  by  the  implacable  Grimes 
O'Fergus  and  his  bloodhounds. 

In  the  course  of  tlie  first  mile,  Crona 
frequently  halted,  listening  with  the  great 
est  anxiety. 
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^  What  iqpprebend  you  ?**  said  Bertram ; 
**  think  you  they  waylay  us  ?" 

**  It  may  be  so, .  or  worse ;  if  I  am  not 
mistaken,  there  are  people  advancing  at 
tliis  moment ;  turn  in  hither,  until  the  fact 
be  ascertained." 

Quitting  the  hollow  way  along  which 
they  toiled,  they  entered  a  breach,  which 
tiie  floods,  or  some  convulsion,  had  made  in 
the  mountain  side;  and  after  proceeding 
about  an  hundred  paces,  and  ascending 
another  breach  upon  their  left,  they  found 
themselves  upon  the  summits  of  the  broken 
hills. 

•*  You  are  winded,"  said  Cronac ;  "  sit 
and  recruit  a  little ;  for,  if  I  mistake  not, 
we  shall  need  both  wind  and  strength 
anon." 

A  dead  silence  ensued,  broken  only  by 
the  mountain  breezes  forcing  their  brawl- 
ing passage  through  the  numerous  caverns 
and  hollow  ways  that  so  greatly  abound 
in  the  Dulach  hills.  Cronac,  however,  was 
correct  in  his  conjecture,  for  very  soon 
Bertram  could  plainly  distinguish  advan- 
cing footsteps,  and  not  long  after,  voices. 
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which,  from  their  howling  cadence,  and 
rapid  guttural  sound,  he  knew  to  be  those 
of  his  deadly  enemies. 

At  a  half  run  they  were  now  observed, 
led  on  by  the  inveterate  Fergus^  who  was 
easily  distinguished  from  his  followers,  by 
his  height  and  looseness  of  limb;  he  turn- 
ed his  head,  alternately  examining  every 
object  as  well  as  his  haste  would  perniit, 
lest  he  should  inadvertently  pass  that  by 
of  which  he  appeared  in  such  anxious 
pursuit 

Bertram  and  Cronac  crouched,  but  not 
so  much  as  to  lose  sight  of  the  party  as 
they  toiled  up  the  slopes;  and  at  length 
had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  tlie  last  man 
pass  without  being  discovered  themselves 

**  You  have  a  fell  foe  in  that  leader,  sir  ■ 
knight,"  said  Cronac,  1 

•'  I  agree  with  you  there,"  replied  Ber- 
tram ;  '•  yet  know  not  how  I  have  created 
such  mortal  enmity  in  a  stranger's  breast" 

*•  A  stranger  !**   exclaimed   the   moun- 
taineer, looking  in  surprise  upon  Fitzroy; 
**  do  you  not  know  him  then?" 
I  "  No  more  of  him  than  what  I  have* 
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gathered  within  the  last  few  days,"  said 
Bertram. 

"  Oh,  but  you  have  met  before,  many 
months  ago;  he  carries  your  mark  on  his 
front.  Have  yon  forgot  the  ambuscade 
and  skirmish  at  Dun  boy  ne,  which  had 
well  nigh  proved  fatal  to  yourself  and  the 
lord  governor  Essex  ?** 

**  Hah  r  exclaimed  Bertram  ;  "  now  in-- 
deed  the  mystery  is  revealed*  and  my  sliare 
in  that  transaction  accounts  for  his  beha- 
viour; I  could  not  recal  to  mind  where 
or  when  I  had  seen  him,  yet  his  presence 
irked  and  gave  me  pain.  You  was  there, 
my  friend  ?*' 

"  I  was,  and  remember  you  weli,**  re> 
plied  Cronac. 

"  But  as  I  was  by  far  the  greater  suf- 
ferer," said  Fitzroy,  **  whence  the  invete- 
rate animosity  which  he  evinced,  almost  as 
soon  as  1  crossed  him  near  the  Bend  of  1 
late?" 

**  Ay*  now  you  come  to  the  query : — 
but  let  us  descend,  for  \i  as  they  return 
disappointed,  as  they  will  be,  no  nook  may 
escape   their  search*      It  is  possible^  tao» 


that  one  of  ^heir  mountain  beagles  may 
accompany  them,  in  which  case  we  might 
98  well  stand  exposed  in  the  hollow  way 
at  once,  so  great  are  their  sagacity  and 
scent  You  are  to  understand,  then,  that 
the  rankled  heart  of  this  fury,  Fergus, 
hath  long  been  fixed  on  the  lady  Duveg^ 
nan  ;  not  less  a  lady,  mark  me,  because  in 
wealth  not  abounding,  for  she  traces  her 
pedigree  to  the  lovely  Eva,  queen  of 
Leinster,  who,  after  her  husband's  murder 
by  his  brother,  retired  to  the  island  of 
Innismana  with  her  infant  daughter,  where 
she  died,  and  where  she  lies  nosv  interred^ 
and  where,  it  is  said,  she  is  sometimes  ta 
be  seen.  Lean  upon  me,  sir  knight— lean 
heavier  upon  me;  for  not  to  dishearten 
you,  this  pace  will  serve  Grimes  O'Ferguf 
and  his  men  muuh  better  than  it  wilti 
serve  you/' 

*•  I  thank  you,  friend,  I  will — I  will 
and  so  this  lady  Duvegnan *' 

••  True — the  lady  Duvegnan  abhorred^* 
him  ;  and  not  being  over  nice  in  the  man*? 
ner  of  her  rejection  of  his  suit,  he  imbibed 
Sk  most  implacable  passion  for  her;  swore 
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Iw  would  nerer  r^inqDish  the  pumuitr^ 
her»  whilst  he  possossed  the  power  (Offioi^ 
tiouing  it,  mingling  together  l^is  love  an4; 
bis  revenge;  he  haunted  all  her  h^antSf^, 
opened  himself  a  oommunication  with^berv 
friends  in  every  part  of  Kerry ;  wheedled^) 
threatened,  and  waylaid  her,  till  at  length) 
she  was  compelled  to  remain  a  prisoner 
within    the    circle   of   little    Innismana. 
Grinnes  O* Fergus  is  an  ambitious  man,  and 
many  believe  he  hath  an  eye  to  the  sove- 
rrignty  of  Leinster,  which  would  be  great- 
ly facilitated  by  a  union  with  Miss  Eva, 
in  the  event  of  O'Neal  driving  hence  your 
countrymen  ;  her  uncle,  too,  Rooke  Du- 
vegnan,  the  great  oirphedach,  makes  no 
otgection  to  the  views  of  the  spearman, 
and  is  sanguine  in  the  hope  of  seeing  Ire* 
land  once  more  free,  and  would  esteem- 
ay,  idolize — the  implements  which  should 
carve  out  her  deliverance,  though  forged 
in  bell,  and  formed  of  the  most  diaboUcal 
material.    For  Heaven's  sake,  sir  knight, 
let  me  have  more  of  your  weight,  which 
will  speed  us    onward,**  said  Cronac — 
i8 
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**  Whoever  therefore  crosses  him  in  love 
or  ambition,  becoines  equally  the  object  of 
his   most  deadly   rancour;   moreover, 
considers  that  every  Anglo-Briton    si 
now,  will  make  a  foe  less  for  him  when 
once  starts  his  pretensions  to  royalty,'' 

•*  I  fully  conceive  you,  my  friend,'*  said 
Bertram. 

"  And  therefore  you  are  aware  of  the 
extent  of  your  danger  whilst  in  his  neigh- 
bourhood ;  there  is  not  a  man  of  those 
towering  warriors  whom  you  beheld  mar- 
shalled against  you,  that  will  not,*  on  a 
hint  trom  him,  place  his  life  in  jeopardy 
to  terminate  yours.  But  enough — you 
know  all  that  is  necessary  to  render 
cautious — we  must  move  faster  down  ; 
if,  as  I  strongly  suspect,  the  fort  is  in 
session  of  the  enemy,  you  must  lie  con- 
cealed, until  I  devise  the  means  of  convey- 
ing you  away." 

"   Heaven   forefend!"   cried    Bertram; 

but  thanks,  sir — many  thanks,  for  yoar 
kindness  towards  a  stranger,   and»   as   I 
may  say,  an  intruder  on  your  soil :  buti^H 
entreat  you   to  explain   to  me,   if  it  W^ 


you 
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within  ymir  ability,  an  apparent  mystery, 
in  uhich  this  villain  forms  a  prominent 
feature"  He  then  related  his  vision  of 
the  mermaid,  together  with  the  parts  which 
himself  and  Grimes  performed  on  the  oc- 
casion, wondering  what  might  be  the  na- 
ture of  the  creature  whom  he  had  pre- 
served, and  the  motive  of  Grirnes  for  the 
attempt  be  made  to  entrap  her. 

**  The  story  connected  with  that  being 
is  too  long,''  said  Cronac,  **  for  the  time 
measured  out  to  us ;  at  a  more  fitting  sea- 
son, if  it  seem  proper  so  to  do,  I  will 
comply  with  your  request.  But,  hark! 
Fergus  returns;  he  is  now  upon  that  stony 
descent  which  you  found  so  jading;  I  fear 
we  shall  not  reach  the  flats  in  time  to  es- 
cape his  scent  He  has  lost  his  victim! 
St.  CuUombe,  how  he  will  swear  and  bias* 
pheme!  He  approaches  rapidly.  Csb 
you  put  forth  a  little  fleeter?'' 

••1  will  endeavour,**  cried  Bertram; 
butt  alas !  the  efiect  of  the  blow  upon  his 
bead  still- remaining,  made  him  staggw  in 
the  effi>rt;  and  he  was  folly  sensible  that 
Oonac  considered  him  as  lost,  notwith*^ 


standing  Iiis  affected  ease  and  silence  upon 
their  mutual  danger, 

"  This  is  not  one  of  the  most  fortuna 
hours  of  our  existence/*  saidCronac,  **sinc0* 
the  passage  hence  to  the  fiats  of  Desmond 
is  walled  up  on  eitlier  side  by  perpendicu- 
lar  ciiffs,  as  you  may  discern ;  nor  know 
I  of  a  single  nook  wherein  to  risk  con- 
cealment. Fortune,"  continued  he,  in  an 
under  key,  *'  favour  me  but  tliis  once,  and 
henceforth  will  I  call  thee  destiny.'*  Thus 
sa)ing,  he  lifted  the  young  officer  from 
the  ground ;  and  notwithstanding  his  most 
earnest  remonstrances  against  this  mode  of 
assisting  him,  bore  him  rapidly  forward, 
as  a  shepherd  would  a  maimed  kid  of  his 
flock. 

The  iove  of  life  strongly  predominates 
I  in  every  breast;  but  there  are  some  io 

I  which  the  sense  of  delicacy  overpowers  it; 

I  and  our  hero,  finding  his  preservation  to 

I         d^F 
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depend  on  a  situation  so  humiliating,  en- 
treated to  be  let  down,  declaring  he  eouldi 
proceed  no  further  in  that  manner.  1^ 

Cronuc,    however,  was  deaf  to  his  rew^ 
monstrance;  and  gripiog  his 
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mare  firmly,  bounded  forward,  with  a, 
length  of  stride  that  occasioned  unplea-?j 
sant  and  singular  sensations.  Again  he 
iomted  upon  descending,  saying  he  would*] 
prafer  encountering  Fergus,  or  his  father,H 
the  devil,  rather  than  owe  his  safety  ten! 
so  humiliating  a  retreat.  iJ 

Cronac  felt  the  full  force  of  the  remon-*. 
stnince,  and  halted,  setting  Fitzroy  upomj 
his  feet  once  more. 

•*  Fare  you  well,  my  friend,"  cried  the<l 
latter;  "fare  you  well,  my  noble  fellow s 
such  a  heart  as  thine  meHts  a  better  fate 
than  awaits  it,  should  you  identify  it  with' 
Bertram  Fitzroy *s.    Here,  take  my  ring— *•  j 
lay  it  at  the  feet  of  the  fair  nymph  of  InM 
nismana — tell  her  the  last  thoughts  of  thdtj 
owner  dwelt  upon  her  image,  and  the  kst 
and  only  request  he  makes  in  life,  is  thatfj 
she  will  look  upon  it  sometimes,  and  pity  J 
his  inglorious  death.     Farewell  T     Thus 
saying,  he  drew  the  weapon  from  its  seab^ 
bard,  which  Cronac   had   procured   fr 
the  field  of  battle,  and  again  bidding  adieu 
to  the  gallant  stranger,  turned  to  meetj 
bis  ferocious  enemy,  who  was  now  evi*'' 
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rdently  at  no  great  distance,  resolved  to 
dispose  of  his  life  at  a  high  rate,  and  scale 
his  destiny   with   the  huj^e   "  Laoch 
biiilg;* 
Croiiac  trembled  violently  ;  his  own 
lay  still  in  his  own  grasp — in  a  few  mi- 
nutes more  it  would  rest  within  that  of 
Grimes,  his  bitterest  enemy !     Could   he 
leave  the  generous  stranger  to  perish  thus  ?, 
and  perish  he  assuredly  must  if  left. 

At  this  awful  crisis,  the  yelp  of  a  beagle 
struck  Cronac  with  surprise,  and  impartc 
to  his  swelling  heart  the  thrill  of  hope. 
Hah,   Krulagh,   Krulagh !"  he  criedj 
welcome,   welcome,    my   poor  fellow ! 
Where's  thy  master?" 

The  creature  boundrd  upon  him,  utt€ 
ing  a  cry  of  joy  and  recognisance. 

At  the  same  instant,  a  wild  but  sub- 
dued voice  repeated  the  words—"  Kru- 
lagh !  Krulagh !"  and  its  owner  sprung 
upon  the  luiglia  leamfheada,  or  (lor>g^_ 
handed)  as  Cronac  was  named,  with  aiH 
much  joy  and  agility  as  the  animal  had 
done ;  and  turning  to  Bertram,  said — " 
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tried  friend,  and  at  the  moment  of  request, 
sir  knight,  uncomely,  but  faithful/' 

Tlie    "  tried   friend"   then    approached  I 
Bertram,  and  taking  his  hand,  placed  it 
on  his  own  bare  breast,  and  looking  firsfe  j 
at  one,  and  then  at  the  other,  said—"  Ber- 
sham    Fishroy !    Bersliam    Fishroy !    hoi^ 
hoi,  hoi !" 

**  Yes,  Dathy,  yes;  sir  Bertram  Fitz--j 
roy,  the  same.  Your  honour  remembers] 
the  Dathy  ^  mayhap?" 

"  The  being  in  whose  behalf  Rathsheea] 
intei-ested  herself,  I  tliink,''  replied  Bertram.  [ 

••  The  same,  sir ;  and  if  you  will  allow 
him,  he  will  convince  you  of  his  grati-^l 
tude.*'  Then  taking  him  by  the  arm,  and 
Dathy  doing  the  same  on  the  opposite 
side,  they  bore  him  lightly  on  his  feet, 
and  commenced  their  retreat,  the  bei^lej 
Krulagh  bounding  on  before  them. 

At  the  same  time,  the  sound  of  Fer^l 
gus's    party   approaching   was    distinctly! 
heard. 

Our  hero,  grateful  for  this  timely  and] 
providential  assistance,  exerted  himself  aa 

*  Z>ftthj^th«  aimble-fooctd* 
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inuch  as  possible,  and  could  not  but  ob» 
serve,  and  admire  at  the  difference  which 
habit  creates;  here  were  two  beings,  whose 
frames  appeared  less  agile  than  his  own, 
but  who,  from  practice  and  necessity,  h 
acquired  tlie  speed  of  another  species, 

**  Can  your  friend  inform  us,  sir>  h 
matters  stand  at  the  fort?"  inquired  Ber- 
tram. 

Cronac  put  the  question  in  Irish;  and 
Dathy  replied,  \vitli  a  howl — **  Oich,  oicb, 
oich !  all  for  Fercus  mans !  Dathy  see, 
Dathy  hear,  and  Dathy  madt,  madt,  tnadt  T 

Scarcely  had  these  words  confirmed  the 
worst  fears  of  FitzroVi  whtn  they  were 
passed  by  a  small  hound,  which  Cronac 
knew  to  be  the  property  of  one  of  Fer- 
gus's followers,  and  which,  springing  upon 
Krulagh,  a  noisy  contest  was  on  the  point 
of  taking  place,  when  Dathy,  letting  go 
the  arm  of  Bertram,  grasped  tlie  creature 
by  the  throat,  and  Iield  him  until  he 
ceased  to  writhe,  wlicn  throwing  him  on 
one  side,  the  flight  was  resumed  with  re» 
newed  vigour. 

They  soon  after  descended  the  last  slopes^' 
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and  turned  into  a  lonely  path,  which  Gixv 
nac  said  would  lead  them  undiscovered 
into  the  neighbourhood  of  the  fort»  which, 
in  despite  of  Dathy's  information,  Ber- 
tram  resolved  to  approach,  with  a  view  to 
ascertain  the  extent  of  his  misfortune,  and 
whether  there  remained  a  chance  of  its 
recovery. 

Cronac  remonstrated  against  this  re- 
serve, but  in  vain ;  but  when  within  a 
few  furlongs  of  the  place,  they  encounter- 
ed one  of  its  fugitive  garrison,  who  was, 
he  said,  endeavouring  to  escape  from  the 
Uoodtbirsty  enemy,  who  were  in  posses- 
non  of  it,  and  had  put  to  the  sword  all 
who  fell  into  their  hands,  and  who  were^ 
he  said,  at  this  moment,  hunting  his  com«» 
rades  in  every  direction*-4idding,  that 
every  step  they  advanced  towards  the  fort, 
increased  their  danger. 

^  This  is  no  worse  than  I  had  reason  to 
apprehend,"  said  Cronac;  *^  we  will  tarn 
to  tiie  left  here,  and  seek  an  asyhim  until 
the  heat  of  the  pursuit  be  over.'' 

'*  Know  you  aught  of  captain  Wells?'' 
inquired  our  faera  jii^c/}^ 
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**  More  than  I  wish  to  repeat,  your  ho- 
nour,'* said  the  man ;  **  for  on  observing 
the  manner  in  which  our  men  returned 
from  those  damned  mountains,  pursued 
by  their  savage  enemies,  he  ordered  out 
the  men  to  cover  their  retreat;  but  vain 
were  his  exertions— the  foe  came  rushing 
on  Hke  a  devouring  flood,  regardless  of 
order;  they  formed  no  line,  but  attacked 
us  on  every  side,  more  hke  wild  beas^^ 
than  military  men  ;  some  tew  escaped  ;  h4^^ 
poor  Wells  was  not  amongst  the  number, 
and  remained  upon  the  field  of  strife,  bar- 
ing been  cut  down  by  their  ferocious  lead- 
er, who  seemed  to  delight  in  the  carnage 
which  arose  around  him,  and  along  with 
the  fugitives  entered  the  fort  Many  fled 
into  the  surrounding  wastes;  myself,  who 
had  attained  tlie  garrison,  escaped  by  leap* 
ing  from  the  walls;  and  lieutenant  Alten 
following  my  example,  was  killed  in  the 
attempt.**  During  this  melancholy  recital, 
they  continued  their  route  by  an  extremely 
rugged  way,  until  at  length  they  stopped 
at  a  hovel  of  very  miserable  appearance. 

Cronac  listened  a  minute  or  so»  and  woT 


187 

ibout  to  knockt  when  in  a  cracked*  disso- 
nant vcncep  he  was  Udden  to  **  enter;**  and 
hmng  done  ao^  our  hero  beheld,  seated  at 
Ike  fivther  side  of  a  little  peat  fire,  the 
wilefa  Bathsheen,  who^  on  beholding  him 
shnost  borne  in,  dropped  her  head  upon 
her  lap^  crying—"  Worroday,  worroday, 
worroday  !  —  the  bloody  Fergus !  —  the 
bbody  Grimes! — Ochone!  ochone!  och- 
one ! — oh,  murther!  murther ! — cruel  mur- 
tber !— Ochone  r  and  thus  continuing  to 
lament,  she  moved  her  spare,  withered 
body,  in  sympathy,  from  side  to  side,  un« 
mindful  of  those  who  stood  looking  on. 

The  subaltern  fugitive  looked  around 
with  suspicion  and  surprise,  on  finding 
himself  in  the  den  of  Rathsheen,  who  he, 
as  well  as  many  others  of  his  fellows  at  the 
garrison,  firmly  believed  had  constant  in« 
tercourse  with  the  devil ;  and,  unluckily, 
casting  his  eyes  upon  the  hideous  counte* 
nance  of  Dathy,  glided  cautiously  back 
towards  the  door,  and  gently  opening  it, 
darted  off*,  heedless  whither;  but  resolving 
to  risk  it  with  all  the  Ferguses  on  earth, 
rather  than  be  found  cheek  by  jowl  with 
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the  witch,  and  her  crony,  the  devih 
such  he  believed  was  Dathy,  and  nothing 
less.  And  truly,  all  things  cronsidered, 
there  was  in  the  appearance  of  this  sancie 
Dathy,  ample  apology  for  the  Serjeants 
terrors;  for  the  face  of  this  Caliban  might 
be  said  to  be  of  any  fonii,  save  that  of 
*•  human  or  divine."  It  was  one  upon 
which  few  cared  a  second  time  to  contem- 
plate: his  large  white  eyes  were  so  promi* 
nent,  that  they  seemed  to  be  placed  an 
the  space  between  his  cheeks  and  for^ 
head,  rather  than  within  it — exhibiting 
neither  browns  nor  Ifishcs :  far  beneath  was 
affixed  a  triangular  lump  of  gristle,  with 
two  holes  in  it,  meant,  perhaps,  for  nos- 
trils ;  the  mouth  was  hideously  large,  the 
lips  resembling  a  eoyple  of  pollonies;  and 
so  long,  strongly  set,  and  sharp,  were  the 
teeth,  that  on  the  opening  of  the  chasm, 
the  beholder  was  strongly  reminded  of  a 
cannibal  ogre  ;  and  his  breatljing  sounded 
through  these  apertures  like  the  gasps  of 
a  suffocating  dromedary,  dying  of  heat 
and  thirst — **  Rara  avis  in  terris."  His 
person  too  was  extremely  outnf,  though 
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in  appearance  well  cut  out  for  exertion, 
particularly  in  his  length  and  sinew  of 
limbs  (hence  his  appellation),  wiiich  were 
bare,  the  toes  expanding  greatly.  His  cos- 
tume was  a  single  garment  of  coarse  wool- 
len cloth^  belted  tightly  round  a  rather 
small  waist ;  his  head  and  bair  appeared  to 
imve  sworn  eternal  enmity  to  comb  and 
helm  ;  and  as  he  strode  along,  the  beholder 
would  most  assuredly  have  experienced 
less  sympathy  for  his  iron-looking  feet, 
than  for  the  flints  and  gravel  that  cranched 
beneath  them.  Even  Bertram  himself, 
upon  beholding  him  by  the  dim  light  of 
the  half-dried  peat,  turned  his  looks  upon 
the  shrivelled  dwarfish  person  of  Rath- 
sheen,  as  an  object  of  relief  and  compara- 
tive pleasure. 

Seating  himself  upon  the  only  stool 
which  the  hovel  afforded,  his  mind  revert- 
ed in  sadness  to  the  melanclioly  fate  of  his 
brethren  in  arms;  burning  with  rage  and 
shame,  his  heart  wringing  with  regret  and 
remorse,  for  having  quitted  the  fort 
(which  was  given  him  to  defend),  for  the 
futile  purpose  of  dispersing  a  few  insigni- 
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ficant  barbarians,  and  thereby  risking  it^^ 
safety.  ^| 

llathsheen  cast  upon  hira  many  a  hope* 
less  glance,  and  continued  her  lament,  and 
wo-begone  movement  to  and  fro;  and  at 
length  addressed  Cronac  in  Irish,  passion- 
ately descriptive  of  some  distressing  scene, 
which  appeared  not  only  to  excite  his  sur- 
prise and  indignation*  but  those  of  Dathy's 
too,  who,  ever  and  anon»  as  Cronac 
stamped  with  fury,  and  clenched  his  hands, 
cried  out,  wildly  —  "  Duoule  !  duoule! 
duoute  I — Dathy,  Fergus — Dathy,  Fergus!"* 
tearing  his  matted  locks,  and  fixing  his 
nails  in  his  face  and  neck,  till  the  blood  , 
ran  down  in  many  streams.  M^^| 

Though  Bertram  comprehended  not^m^ 
coinraunication»  it  being  made  in  their  na- 
tive language,  the  names  of  Duvegnan, 
Eva,  and  Pendegast,  being  repeated  se*  J 
veral  times,  raised  the  apprehension  in  him 
that  they  had  suffered  some  injury  from 
the  sanguinary  Fergus,  or  his  barbarians: 
unable  to  restrain  his  anxiety  and  fears, 
be  put  the  question  to  the  old  woman, 
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who,  gazing  on  him  a  few  seconds  in  si* 
lence,  resumed  her  sorrow infir  motions. 

Cronac  seemed  as  Utile  inclined  to  satis- 
fy Bertram  upon  this  head,  but  addressed 
him,  saying  —  **  Sir,  evils  gather  thick 
around  us ;  I  must  leave  you  for  a  brief 
space,  and  that  too  where  only  you  can  be 
ttfe;  as  it  will  never  be  suspected  you  are 
in  this  place,  you  may  remain  undiscover- 
ed ;  abide  by  tlie  counsel  of  your  hostess, 
Krho,  as  you  are  aware,  bears  you  no  un- 
friendly feeling;  let  nothing  tempt  you  to 
quit  her  protection  in  my  absence.  Come, 
pathy;  come,  Krulagh,"  said  he  to  the 
hog,  tapping  his  small  head ;  *'  thou  art  a 
[good  dog." 

Krulagli  whined,  and  shook  himself, 
|>ut  returned  again  to  Bertram,  and  took 
lip  H  position  at  his  feet. 

*•  Ob,  well,  good  Krulagh,  as  you  like," 
Iftld  Cronac,  as  he  quitted  the  hovel;  "  thou 
irt  a  strange  creature !" 
I  For  some  time  after  the  departure  of 
ifeis  extraordmary  friends,  Bertram  conti- 
nued silent  and  melancholy,  inly  rumin- 
ating  upon   the  strange  vicissitudes,  and 
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unlooked-for  misfortunes,  which  had  arisen 
to  him  within  the  space  of  a  few  days; 
from  being  an  object  of  envy  or  admira* 
tion  to  alt  around  him — from  possessing 
extensive  influence,  and  the  power  of 
doing  good,  he  had  become  a  wandering 
fugitive,  and  surrounded  with  danger  and 
peril  so  imminent,  that  the  poorest  boor 
in  all  Killarney  would  not  be  tempted  to 
change  conditions  with  him  —  hh  com- 
rades slaughtered — his  fame  tarnished — 
his  honour  suspected — the  surprise  and 
disappointment  of  his  patron,  ttie  gallant 
Essex,  on  learning  the  extent  and  manne^j 
of  his  misfortune — the  good  Duvegna^^^ 
and  his  brother  in  jeopardy — iheir  loveljr 
niece,  perhaps,  at  this  mon^ent  in  the 
clutches  of  the  sanguinary  Fergus,  whose 
passions  neither  pity  nor  generosity  could 
restrain  from  acts  of  outrage  the  most 
appalling!  ^ 

The  feeling  which  arose  along  with  thi^^ 
idea    was    too   much   for   his    remaining 
strength,  and  the  injured  condition  of  his 
head  :  he  arose  from  his  seat,  but  stagger- 
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iiig,  fell»  and  once  more  relapsed  into  a 
state  of  insensibility. 

In  this  situation  he  continued  several 
hours,  and  on  recovering,  was  prevailed 
on  by  his  hostess  to  retire  to  a  small  hea- 
ther pallet*  which  she  pointed  out  to  him 
in  a  f.ir  corner  of  her  hovel,  where,  over- 
come by  a  thousand  conflicting  emotions, 
his  mind  soon  became  a  mere  chaos,  and 
the  irresistible  power  of  sleep  laid  strong 
bold  upon  all  his  faculties* 

Here,  lost  to  the  galling  sense  of  his 
situation,  insensible  to  the  extreme  peril 
that  prowled  near  him,  shall  we  leave  him 
to  repose,  beneath  a  shed  so  frail*  on  a 
couch  so  mean,  in  society  of  so  strange  a 
character,  that,  looking  back  to  his  condi- 
tion but  a  few  liours  previous,  we  can 
scarcely  impute  the  change  to  chance,  but 
are  led  to  the  convietii>n  that  to  the  secret 
directions  of  an  invisible  hand  we  owe  the 
strange  vicissitudes  that  cross  our  purposes, 
and  waylay  us  in  our  wayward  journey 
through  life;  but  ''Lcvefit  quod  benefcr- 
iur  onus'' — **  A  burden   becomes  Hglitir 
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when  well  borne,"  is  a  sentence  well  worth 
remembering. 


CHAP.  XVII. 

I  have  tired  inj^self :  and  for  two  nighta  together 

I  have  made  the  grouud  my  bed. 

Two  beggars  told  roe 

I  could  not  rolss  ray  way;  will  poor  folks  lie?        IwMgen* 

Adventures  of  our  Quale  and  his  Mother, 

Poor  Quale  having,  as  he  believed,  seen  his 
master  slain  on  the  mountain  flat,  and  be- 
ing driven  down  the  defiles  with  the  rem- 
nant of  the  garrison,  proceeded  directly  for 
the  cottage  at  the  Bend,  instead  of  seeking 
safety  in  the  fort.  He  compelled  his  Tn6- 
ther  to  enter  the  little  boat,  so  often  men- 
tioned  heretofore,  and  conveyed  her  to  dne 
of  those  numerous  islets,  where  he  believed 
she  would  be  most  secure  from  the  ven- 
geance of  Grimes  O'Fergus,  who,  he  well 
knew,  would  thirst  for  the  blood  of  all  who 
bore  affinity  to  Crohac.    He  then  sat  down 
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to  weep  over  tire  misfortunes  of  the  fair 
£ngHsh  Iord»  and  those  that  had,  no  doubt, 
l>efallen  \m  gallant  uncle,  the  hardy  moun- 
litaineer— the  generous  Cronac. 

The  iiiland  thus  selected  was  one  which, 
m  few  summers  previous  to  this  time,  had 
»been  fixed  upon  by  a  party  of  pleasure,  as 
jtheir  rendezvous-point  of  observation  or 
rrepose,  where,  at  all  times,  refreshments 
►were  in  readiness,  and  servants  in  attend* 
mnce.  What  had  then  the  appearance  erf 
im  Chinese  pavilion,  was  now,  however,  re- 
duced to  a  mere  shed,  more  resembling  a 
ihelter  %vberc  the  fishers  and  ahellmen 
linight  repair  their  tackle,  than  the  depdt 
of  viands  for  a  company  of  elegants.  Its 
remains,  liowever,  were  not  to  be  greatly 
despised  by  the  late  inmates  of  the  hut  of 
Jlas  O'Dunn ;  and  as  it  promised  a  haven 
fof  security,  which  the  former  denied,  it 
was  obviously  preferable* 

The  old  woman  seated  herself  sorrow* 
IfbUy  enough,  whilst  her  son  collected 
ItDaterial  for  fuel ;  for  though  it  was  the 
Lummer  season,  the  nights  about  the  lakes 
L  K  2 
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were   cold,    and    old   Mala's    blood 
thin  and  aqueous. 

When  the  fire  began  to  bum,  an 
smoke  to  depart  through  the  innumerous 
outlets  that  time  had  madeui  their  wooden 
habitation^  it  struck  Quale,  that  unless 
some  food  were  provided  before  daybredH 
they  might  perish  by  means  as  terrible, 
though  less  sudden,  as  the  wrath  of  Fer- 
gus; so,  returning  to  the  cottage,  he  si- 
lently brought  away  the  scanty  portion  of 
food  which  it  contained,  together  with  the 
portable  skiff  in  which  he  had  conveyed 
from  Innismana,  him  who  now  lay  stiff 
and  cold,  as  he  believed,  upon  Uubch^ 
Flat. 

Few  are  so  wretched  as  to  be  deni 
the  blessing  of  sleep,  and  amongst  th 
few  are  the  victims  of  remorse;  but  re. 
morse  was  an  anguish  to  which  the  widow 
and  her  son  were  entire  strangers;  sotbit 
having  partaken   of  the  food   which   had 
been   brought,  they  sunk   into   profoui 
and  refreshing  slumbers. 

Limited  as  was  the  space  in  which 
worthies  found   themselves  upon  the 
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lowing  day,  objects  were  not  wantiDg  to 
divert  ennui,  nor  even  to  excite  sur- 
prise and  terror.  From  the  rising  to  the 
setting  of  the  sun,  the  bosom  of  the  lake 
was  scoured  in  every  direction,  by  boats 
filled  with  armed  men,  as  if  in  pursuit  of 
some  individual  who  had  escaped  from 
them,  and  who,  they  supposed,  had  taken 
refuge  among  the  numerous  islands  which 
abounded  in  the  lake;  for  now  would  the 
crew^s  search  one  of  the  nearest,  and  anon 
stretch  away  to  the  most  distant 

The  costume  of  these  men  declared  tliem 
of  the  Ulster  army,  and    therefore  little 
mercy  had  the  widow  and  her  son  to  ex- 
pect, were  they  discovered  thus  in  hidlings; 
therefore,  when  one  of  the  vessels  chanced 
to  approacli  very  near,  they  crouched  into 
their  shed,  whicli  happily  was  concealed 
an  that  side  from  their  observance,  by  the 
thick  foliage  of  the  trees  and  underwood. 
Many  times  did  they  resort  to  this  mode 
fof  conceahnent  during  tliis  day  of  danger 
^  and  anxiety,  at  the  conclusion  of  which, 
and  whilst  seated  by  the  embers  of  a  fire, 
which    they   dared    not    renew,    lest    its 
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blaze  or  glimmering  should  betray  them. 
Quale  observed  that  the  spare,  dry»  wi- 
thered person  of  his  mother,  sapless  as  it 
was,  became  covered  by  a  profuse  sweat 
on  a  sudden,  and  raising  her  head,  she  ex» 
claimed — "  Quale  dear,  what's  all  that  pad* 
dlin  about  the  lochs  for  to-day,  I  wonder*** 

**  Faith,  and  Vm  wondering  at  that  my* 
self,"  said  Quale.  "  God  forbid  that  the 
devil  should  already  have  put  it  into 
Grimes's  head  to  insult  the  worthy  Du* 
vegnans  with  a  visit !" 

**  Quale,  Quale,  joy,  and  that*s  the  very 
thing  that  makes  me  sweat,  and  sweat, 
joy  r  said  she,  wringing  it  from  her  fore- 
head; "  the  cracher  would  die  at  once,  if 
he  laid  his  paws  upon  her !" 

"His  paws,  mother!"  cried  the  young 
man,  springing  up :  "  would  he  dare,  de 
ye  think,  to  lay  his  paws  upon  the  lady 
Duvegnan?'*  ■ 

**  Och  ay,   honey,   Fergus  would  darr  n 
mure  than  that :  Vm  quite  miserable  till 
1  know  what  all  this  rowing  among  the 
islands  is  for;  or  de  ye  think,  Quale,  it 
was  for  you  and  I  they  were  sarching?" 
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''God  knows;  but  maybe  not,"  said 
Quale,  rising  and  proceeding  to  the  wa- 
tor-side.  *^  Ob,  motber !  come  bere,  in 
God's  name,"  be  cried,  *'  and  tell  me  wbat's 
the  manin  of  tbis  ?" 

Hastily  joining  bim,  and  casting  ber 
qres  down  tbe  lake,  sbe  bebeld  tbe  flames 
of  some  bapless  dwelling  curling  into  tbe 
sky,  and  illumining  a  wide  track  of  water, 
thence  to  wbere  tbey  stood. — "  Ocb, 
Quale,  but  my  beart  misgives  me  that  Mr 
Innismana  is  in  flames  !" 

^  And  what  then  is  to  become  of  Eva, 
mother?  No,  no!  the  Lord  will  guard 
bis  own!  No,  no — it  can't  be;  and  yet 
the  flames  seem  to  rise  near  Innismana  or 
Innismort." 

<'  Ob,  Quale,  Quale,  child !  whattle  we 
do?**  cried  tbe  old  woman,  wringing  her 
hands  in  an  agony  of  terror. 

''  WUl  I  take  her  skifi^,  mother,  and  skipai 
down  to  see?**  said  the  youth. 

"  Do — Heavens  love  you !  do— and  Go^ 
speed  you  and  bless  your*  arrand,  honey !" 
nid  she,  as  he  unfurled  the  fairy-looking 
bark,  and  entering  it,  pushed  off.  ''  Quale, 
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dear,  don't  forget  to  come  back  with  the 
news  to  your  poor  ould  mother^  as  soon  as  | 
you  can,  for  here  will  I  stand  till  I  see  you 
again,  dean" 

Exerting  his  strength  and  skill,  avoid* 
ing  a  vessel  here  and  one  there,  Quale 
soon  discovered  that  the  fire  actually  did 
arise  in  Innismana,  and  liis  heart  misgave^ 
him  that  the  owners  had  been  forced  away> " 
and  tlieir  abode  consigned  to  the  flames. 
He  redoubled  his  exertions  to  reach  the 
shore,  but  in  vain ;  it  was  guarded  by 
boats,  placed  so  near  to  each  other,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  pass  them  unobserved; 
and  after  trying  every  means  without  suc- 
cess* he  bent  his  course  back  again»  con* 
vinced,  from  the  extent  of  the  fire,  that 
not  only  the  dwelling-house  of  Mr.  Du- 
vegnan,  but  the  stabling,  out-houses,  and 
barn»  were  alike  in  flames.  He  did  not 
escape  observation,  however,  and  was  pur- 
sued, though  to  no  purpose  ;  and  about 
three  o*clock  in  the  morning  he  reached 
their  little  sanctuary,  where  he  found  his 
mother  standing  exactly  in  the  spot  where 
he  had  left  hen 
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'  "  spake,  Quale,"  she  cried,  as  he  landed 
— "  spake  out,  honey,  and  ase  my  lieart 
or  brake  it  Is  the  house,  its  master  and 
lady,  all  destroyed  ?  Oh,  tell  me,  for  how 
can  I  wait  ?** 

**  Innisniana,  mother,  is  all  in  flames;  I 
could  larn  no  more,  for  Fergus's  devils  are 
guarding  it  round  about  on  all  sides." 

Forgetful  how  greatly  their  danger 
would  be  increased  by  such  a  circumstance, 
the  poor  old  body  uttered  several  loud 
and  bitter  cries,  clapping  together,  again 
and  again,  her  thin  withered  hands,  ex- 
claiming— "  Oh,  my  lily  baan,  my  lily 
baan,  and  where  are  you  now  ?  Oh,  Eva 
— Eva,  and  wliere  are  you,  my  fairy  of 
tlie  waters  ?  And  och  hone,  och  hone,  my 
good  and  blessed  friend — man  of  God,  and 
Where's  your  white  head  to-night?  Are 
your  locks  dabbled  in  blood,  kind  soul,  or 
have  they  pitched  you  into  your  own 
Loch  Lena,  that  you  might  not  behold 
your  Eva's  injuries?  OhpEva!  Eva!  and 
fatal  was  the  day  the  fiery  Fergus  saw 
rou  !  and  hard  was  your  father's  fate,  and 
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mournful  was  your  mother's  !  Och  hone ! 
och  hone !  och  hone  I  and  wasn't  that 
enough  for  one  poor  family  to  suffer  for 
many  generations  ?  Oh,  Fergus — ^cruel 
Fergus — could  you  look  upon  that  blessed 
angel  face,  and  do  it  harm  ?  Och,  Rooke 
Duvegnan,  and  where's  your  strong  arm, 
anil  your  sharp  spear  to-night  ?  Oh,  king 
0*Ncal^kiiig  O'Neal,  and  is  it  by  such 
croel  warriors  as  these  you  hope  to  win 
back  Ireland's  freedom  ?  Och,  and  black 
wili  be  the  standards  of  such  freedom ! — 
Qufile,  dear,"  she  cried,  turning  to  her  son, 
and  letting  go  the  long  grey  locks,  which 
slie  bad  repeatedly  torn-  and  twisted  dur- 
ing this  violent  lament — "  Quale,  dear^ 
your  father  was  a  man  !'* 
I  '*  And  so  is  his  son,  mother,**  answered 

1  Quale ;  **  bid  me  what  to  do,  and  neither 
duoule  nor  Fergus  shall  stay  me/*  M 

**  Are  you  sure,  my  son,  that  the  yotmg 
lord  is  dead  yonder  on  the  flat  ?" 
**  Too — too  sure,  mother  dear," 
plied ;  "  I   saw  him   bate  down 
sword  of  Grimes  himself/' 
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"  Don't  you  know  tbe  way  to  Dublun 
city,  dear?'* 

'*  Every  fut,  mother;  but  why?** 
'*  Och,  why — don't  talk  of  whys,  when 
flor  own  fair-haired  friend  \ies  stiff  and 
cowld  upon  those  divle*s  moors,  wudth  not 
a  soul  to  make  him  a  grave,  nor  a  mortal 
to  wring  a  lock  over  him,  and  the  fair  in- 
nocent of  the  waters  stands  weeping  and 
struggling  for  life  and  honour  in  the  gripe 
mT  Fergus !'' 

^K  "  By  all  the  holy  saints  of  poor  ould 
^■relaod,  mother,  but  youll  set  me  mad  !'' 
^■ried  Quale,  jumping  up  in  an  agony  of 
^Morror  and  affright — *'  by  the  strong  arm 
^Kf  our  great  O'Con,  Til  go  in  sarch  of  this 
^Wiellbrand  Grimes  this  minnit,  cry  our 
curses  upon  him,  and*— ^-nay,  don't  hinder 
me,  mother — I  will  go.  God  has  bestow- 
ed  strength  upon  me — I  feel  him  in  my 
heart — I'm  like  another  Sampson — I  could 
tear  him  limb  from  limb,  FU  go,  mother, 
ith  your  blessing,  and  fear  me  not.  Re- 
eraber  how  Brian's  whelp  humbled  Do- 
B*s  bull  r 
**Husb,  Quale,  hush !  and  tell  me  one 
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thing — which  rout^  would  you  take  for 
Dublun  r 

"  By  Killarney  and  Ballycusheen ;  through 
Tipperary,  Ballynakill,  Donadea,  and  Kill- 
cock,  and  be  there  in  a  jiffy !  What  makes 
you  ask,  mother?" 

"  Och  then,  this  makes  me  ask,  dear — 
yon  know  that  the  great  governor  there 
is  the  friend  of  our  friend,  God  rest  him !" 

"  Ay  do  I." 

"  Now  WAS  you  but  face  to  face  wudth 
him,  Quale,  and  after  tellin  of  the  meetin 
on  the  flats  between  himself  and  big  Grimes 
Fergus,  hoo  knows  but  he  might  send 
another  army  here  to  revenge  his  death, 
and  time  enough  to  save  the  poor  Du- 
vegnans !" 

"  Musha  then,  mother,  and  it  was  the 
Lord  himself  put  that  in  your  head;  faith 
and  it's  myself  thattle  go  now  this  minnit 
— there's  no  time  to  be  lost." 

"  That's  thrue,  agra,  an  it's  myself  will 
go  wudth  you ;  for  what  would  a  poor 
ould  wuddow  do  here  now  in  Killarney, 
and  Miss  Eva  gone?  Oh,  Miss  Eva,  Miss 
Eva — and  will  I  ever  see  you  more  ?  Och 
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joy,  and  it  wasn't  yourself  that  in  silks 
and  in  satins  would  pass  by  the  poor,  for 
your  own  purty  purse  fed  the  hungry, 
clothed  the  naked,  and  filled  the  little 
staekhouse !  Och,  and  many  will  they 
be  that  the  frost  will  pinch,  now  you  are 
gone!  Oh,  fire  and  water!— oh,  fire  and 
water! — which  of  you  has  devoured  the 
kindly  pastor?" 

Thus  lamenting,  with  seared  heart,  and 
eyes  nearly  blinded  with  the  rheum  of  pity 
and  affection,  did  these  two  illiterate,  but 
kindly  people,  commit  their  existence  to 
the  little  skiff,  and  made  the  best  of  their 
way  towards  the  Bend,  where  lay  their 
cabin.  But,  alas !  no  cabin  was  now  to  be 
seen :  violently  had  it  been  torn  down, 
and  its  site  was  covered  with  the  rubbish 
of  which  it  had  been  composed.  Though 
excessive  was  their  grief  before,  it  was 
now  hopeless;  and  without  making  any 
remark,  they  sat  down  upon  the  ruins 
and  wept  in  silence. 

'    It  is  melancholy  to  behold  the  destruc- 
tion of  the  meanest  or  most  trifling  object 
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which  we  have  been  in  the  habit  of  con- 
templating. 

"  Oh,  mother  dear!  where  will  you  find 
a  shelter  for  your  poor  old  head  when  wiii^ 
ter  comes  ?" 

**  Oh,  Quale,  Quale  !**  cried  the  mot 
**  where  will  you  look  for  a  home,  wheii' 
your  sarvice  is  over,  my  honey  ?"  and  a^ 
their  lamentations  were  renewed, 

"  Mother,"  said  the  young  man,  **  it  i 
dangerous  stopping  here  longer;  they  whd 
destroyed  our  cabin  will  murder  its  owners, 
if  they  can  find  them.     Let  us  depart—     , 
there  is  no  safety  for  us  here."  ^H 

They  arose,  and,  with  the  scanty  rem^^^ 
nant  of  their  food,  bent  their  way  in  the 
direction  of  Tipperary,  whither,  after  much     i 
fatigue  and  privation,  they  arrived.  ^M 

The  city  had  no  charms  for  our  poor" 
travellers;  the  busy  crowds  passing  and    J 
repassing^ — the  massy  buildings— thepaucrf    ' 
streets,  were  alike  uninteresting,  or  rather, 
they  added  confusion  to  their  minds,  al- 
ready oppressed  by  hopeless  grief     They 
tarried  not,  but  understood  that  O'Neal 
was  advancing    towards   the  metropolis. 
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tlndisniayed  by  this  inteUigence,  they 
pursued  their  journey,  sometimes  a-foot,  i^ 
others,  obtaining  a  lift  ii>  the  ^eountry  cars, 
eating  when  a  little  provision  could  be 
procured,  and  fasting  when  it  oould  not. 
On  they  tramped.  Quale  bearing  the  old 
body  on  his  arm,  and  she  instructing  him 
how  to  deport  himself  in  the  presence  of 
the  great  man.  Often  were  they  to  be 
seen  crouched  by  the  way-side,  overcome 
by  fatigue  and  hunger. 

Dublun  is  a  rale  walk  from  Killamey  ; 
but  few  things  there  be  which  will  not 
yield  to  time  and  resolute  perseverance. 
The  gratitude  and  friendship  of  these 
worthies  enabled  them  to  overcome  every 
difficulty  ;  and  at  length,  the  sight  of  the 
Bietropolis  gladdened  their  hearts. 

Hospitality  leads  down    the  dance  of 

tHftemian  virtues.    As  they  stood  upon 

^he  site  of  the  present  Mall,  covered  with 

•4ott— burnt  to  the  hue  of  a  dried  turf — 

4wfe-0OW  and  weary,  with  a  collection  of 

MmiBsees  (quite  new  that)  around  them, 

..jfethj  have  supposed  they  would  have 

II  htt^icd  at  and  ridiculed  for  all  their 
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ff-lSo  sooner  was  their  errand  made  known 
^  the  crowd,  than  a  circle  was  formed 
^und  them;  some  bowed,  others  wel- 
joied  them  to  the  Castle ;  one  called  out 
^-  make  room  for  them  in  the  portal, 
-  lother  that  the  earl  and  council  had  sat 
r  waiting  for  them  two  hours  and  more ; 
'i  hearing  which,  the  old  body  clapped  her 
r  inds»  saying  to  Quale — "  Didn't  I  tell 
P>u,  joy,  that  the  lord  governor  would 
pake  us  welcome?" 

IkrOf  all  the  roars  of  boisterous  laughs  that 
0ier  were  heard  in  old  Ireland  (and  some 
^em,  de  ye  mind  me,  are  no  jokes  J,  the 
which  followed  this  exclamation  was 

rner. 
•oor  Quale  looked  indignantly  upon 
but  this  served  only  to  increase  their 
th;  and  when  his  mother  discovered 
fwtme  meaning  of  their  behaviour,  she 
rht  to  call  forth  a  Ixjtter  feeling,   by 
ig  out    most  earnestly — "   We  have 
le  all  the  way  from  KiUarny,  surs,  me 
my  Quale  here,  to  convarse  in  purti- 
wudth  the  lord  lieutenant ;  so  come 
and  let  us  in." 
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pains  and  disinterestedness,  when  tbey  af- 
rmed  they  had  come  all  the  xoay  from 
illarney^  to  commune  with  the  earl  of 
£$sex,  upon  business  of  much  importance; 
the  reverse,  however,  was  the  case ;  and 
^inany  offered  to  conduct  them  to  the  Cas- 
~tle,  and  the  proposal  being  accepted,  they 
soon  found  themselves  in  CoUege-Green, 
amongst  beings  as  much  unlike  their  own 
dear  selves  as  any  two  species  could  well 
have  been. 

With  much  difficulty  tbey  reached  the 
gates^  crowded  with  soldiers,  waiting-men, 
carriages,  cars,  porters,  and  toot  passengers, 
and  lost  no  time  in  informing  the  sentinels 
that  they  wanted  to  talk  with  the  lord 
governor,  which  information  drew  every 
eye  upon  them,  and  many  a  joke  and  gibe; 
for  these  creatures  of  the  great  were  very 
different  from  their  conductors  of  the  Mall, 
(Who  did  not  so  much  as  intrude  them- 
Ives  amongst  the  crowd  of  attendants, 
ut  stood  aloof  to  see  whether  indeed  the 
flueer  couple  would  venture  to  intimate 
heir  business,  or  gain  admittance  to  the 
resence* 
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No  sooner  was  their  errand  made  known 
to  the  crowd,  than  a  circle  was  formed 
round  them;  some  bowed,  others  wel- 
comed them  to  the  Castle;  one  called  out 
to  make  room  for  them  in  the  portal, 
another  that  the  earl  and  council  had  sat 
in  waiting  for  them  two  hours  and  more ; 
on  hearing  which,  the  old  body  clapped  her 
hands,  saying  to  Quale — "  Didn't  I  tell 
you,  joy,  that  the  lord  governor  would 
make  us  welcome  ?" 

Of  all  the  roars  of  boisterous  laughs  that 
ever  were  heard  in  old  Ireland  (and  some 
of  em,  de  ye  mind  me,  are  no  Jokes  J,  the 
one  which  followed  this  exclamation  was 
a  crowner. 

Poor  Quale  looked  indignantly  upon 
them,  but  this  served  only  to  increase  their 
mirth;  and  when  his  mother  discovered 
the  true  meaning  of  their  behaviour,  she 
sought  to  call  forth  a  better  feeling,  by 
crying  out  most  earnestly — "  We  have 
come  all  the  way  from  KiUamy^  surs,  me 
and  viy  Quale  here,  to  convarse  in  purti- 
cular  wudth  the  lord  lieutenant ;  so  come 
now  and  let  us  in/' 
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**  Make  haste  back  agaio,'*  cries  ooe 
from  a  carriage  seat,  "  for  the  earl,  to  my 
knowledge,  set  off  for  KiUarney  eariy  this 
morning ; — did  you  not  meet  a  coach  and 
four  upon  tlie  w  ay  as  you  came  along  ?** 

•*  Ay  did  we — me  and  Quale,"  she  re- 
plied, wiping  the  tears  away  with  the  hack 
of  her  hand ;  **  and  was  that  him  in  ear* 
nest  ?" 

Tins  was.productive  of  such  an  uproari- 
ous burst  of  mirth  and  ridicule,  that  tlie 
young  man,  taking  his  mother  by  the  arm, 
forced  a  passage  through  the  crowd,  who 
continued  to  lioot  and  laugh,  as  long  as 
they  remained  in  sight,  some  calling  upon 
them  to  return,  others  that  the  earl  would 
be    mortally   offended   if  they   departed 
without  convarsing  with  him.   But  Quale 
still  went  on,  his  eyes  swimming  in  tears, 
I       and  his   heart  swelling  with  disappoint* 
ment  and  indignation,  with   his  mother 
holding  by  his  arm,  silent  and  solitary,  till 
they  arrived  in  a  mean  suburb  of  the  city, 
I        named  Stocking4ane ;  and  here,  in  a  heart* 
I        less-looking  room,  they  sut  down,  when 
I       fixing  their  eyes  on  each  other,  they  wept 
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tkxid,  tnd  unrestrainedly,  not  the  less  per« 
haps  for  their  craving  stomachs  and  their 
empty  pockets. 

The  poor  for  the  poor  have  sympathy ; 
though  small  were  the  means  of  their  host, 
he  shared  it  with  the  strangers  cheerfully ; 
in  astonishment  did  he  look  upon  them,  on 
being  made  acquainted  with  the  motive  of 
their  journey  to  the  city  from  a  place  so 
distant;  but  unlike  the  costumed  mob  at 
the  Castle  gates,  he  encouraged  Quale  to 
go  alone,  and  make  another  attempt  to 
gain  the  ear  of  his  lordship  to  his  tale  of 
sorrow. 

Counselled  thus,  the  honest,  simple  crea- 
ture set  out  by  himself  to  the  Castle;  and 
by  means  of  his  peculiar  and  worn-out 
costume,  was  soon  recognised  by  the  at* 
tendant  rabble.  The  halloo  of  salutation 
was  instantly  set  up,  and  the  cry  of,  "  Weir 
come,  Barny,"*  rang  through  College-Green 
and  Castle- street.  Once  more  did  the 
heart  of  poor  Quale  swell,  and  the  tear 
spring  to  his  eye,  at  such  inhuman  treat<- 
ment :  but  he  thought  of  the  unhappy  si- 
tuation of  the  good  Duvegnans— of  the 
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beauteous  Eva  in  the  clutches  of  the  fell 
Fergus — of  the  bloody  corpse  of  his  be- 
loved master,  lying  iinburied  on  the  moun* 
tain  flat,  and  his  brother  soldiers  hunted 
through  the  country  like  wild  beasts — of 
his  mother's  cottage  torn  down,  for  ever 
rased — of  all  he  had  suffered,  to  have  ■ 
reached  thus  far — and  then  mentally  ex- 
claimed— "  And  shall  these  mocking  apes 
deter  me  from  my  purpose  ?  No ;  ril  see 
the  earl,  or  pass  the  night  upon  the  thresh- 
old of  the  portal !''  | 

Armed  with  this  resolve,  and  encouraged 
by  the  foregoing  considerations,  he  forced 
himself  a  passage  through  the  crowd* —  \ 
•*  Run,  run"  they  cried;  "  his  lordship 
waits  dinner  for  you !  Whereas  your 
grandmother,  Hecate,  to-day  ?  * — where's 
the  witch  of  Endor?  Make  room  there 
for  the  grimy  ambassador!"  ■ 

Still  Quale  kept  pressing  forward  ;  and 
at  length  found  himself  close  to  the  sentu 
nels,  one  of  whom,  to  his  great  joy.  He 
recognised  as  having  formerly  belonged  to  I 
the  little  garrison  of  Fort  Tudor,  but  who 
being  sent  on  business  to  the  governor 
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here,  was  happily  detained. — "  In  Hea- 
ven's name.  Quale,**  he  cried,  "  what  brings 
you  here?" 

••  Misfortune,  Larry !  black  misfortune  I'* 
he  replied :  "  Grimes  O'Fergus  is  master 
of  the  fort;  the  garrison  is  destroyed,  and 
its  commander  slain  ;  every  thing  is  up- 
side down,  and  I  am  here  to  tell  the  sad 
tale  to  the  lord  lieutenant." 

"  Oh,  poor  Killarney !"  cried  the  sentinel. 
••  But  tell  me.  Quale,  is  my  father  well?" 

"  Quite  well,  Larry,  when  I  left  the 
Lakes." 

•*  Thank  God  for  that !  Enter,  in  God's 
name ! — your  news  is  my  apology.  Take 
post  on  those  great  steps,  underneath  the 
colonnade;  you  will  see  him  come  forth 
very  soon,  followed  by  several  officers: 
you'l  know  him  by  his  light  locks,  and 
£iir  complexion:  make  up  to  him,  and 
don't  be  daunted,  for  he  is  a  jewel  of  a 
creature !" 

Quale  took  his  stand  as  directed,  and 
soon  became  an  object  of  curiosity  to  those 
who  passed  him  to  and  fro. — "  Now,"  said 
Quale,  ''  I  shall  see  him  after  all ;  he  must 


pass  rae  by,   in  approaching  those  steps 

Alas!  what  specks  will  sometimes  oveiv 
shadow  our  fairest  prospects !   how  bard 
we  sometimes  run  to  win  the  goal,  and      j 
stumble  within  the  sight  of  it!  ] 

At  this  unlucky  juncture,  a  huge  girey  _j 
cat  stalked  majestically  forth  from  a  coacb^H 
house  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  great 
area  or  castle-yard,  and  made  towards  the 
spot  where  Quale  stood,  with  his  eye  low- 
ering on  her,  as  they  would  have  done 
upon  the  wretches  who  tore  down  his  na* 
tive  cot.  Near  him  couched  a  noble-look- 
ing greyhound,  who,  on  observing  grim- 
alkin's approach,  rose  up,  and  sprung  to- 
wards her;  but  her  ladyship  possessed,  it 
seems,  an  indomitable  spirit,  and  erecting 
her  back,  her  fur  arose  like  the  prickles 
on  the  hedgehog;  slie  growled,  spit,  shewed 
her  long  sharp  teeth,  and  manifesteii  a  de- 
termination to  give  battle.  Tlie  grey- 
hound halted,  yelped,  barked,  and  bound- 
ed around,  but  dared  not  attack  her. 

Quale  became  quite  interested  in  the 
scene — cursed  the  dog  for  his  cowardice- 
wished  himself  a  greyhound  for  one  minute 
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id,  as  the  creature-darted  by,  squinting 
faim  full  in  the  face,  wawling,  and  shew- 
ing her  pointed  fangs,  as  though  to  say, 
^  who's  afraid  of  you,  sir  ?"  he  could  coin 
tain  no  longer,  but  forgetful  of  the  earl, 
Bertram,  Eva,  his  mother,  the  garrison, 
Fergus,  and  all  things  else  on  earth,  save 
this  furred  four-legged  devil,  he  darted 
after  her  into  the  hall  of  the  Castle,  which 
was  lined  with  livery  servants  and  waiting 
gentlemen,  who  beheld  with  astonishment 
this  extraordinary  scene  Two  of  these, 
between  whose  legs  the  creature  had  ran, 
be  overthrew;  and  meeting  with  **  un 
petir  French  waiter,  bearing  a  large  tray 
of  glittering  glasses  and  decanters,  leaped 
clean  over  him,  which  so  terrified  and 
amazed  the  little  fellow,  that  he  let  fall 
the  glistening  burden  upon  the  marble 
pavement,  crying— •' Murteer !  murteer! 
murteer!  stop  tief!  stop  tief!  mine  Cot! 
murteer !" 

In  this  cry  he  was  joined  by  the  livery 
gentlemen  —  "  Stop  thief!*'  they  cried, 
•*  stop  thief!"  and  all  pursued  him. 

Little  less  than  the  devil  could  have 
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stopped  Quale  now ;  his  blood  was  upi£ar 
the  animal  was  a  niQible  bouuding  ctm- 
lure,  often  doubling,  and  still  eluding  bis 
attempts.  Observing  a  door  a-jar,  before 
which  two  ofiicers  paraded,  she  darted  in* 
to  the  apartment  Quale  thundering  after 
her,  when  to  his  amazement  he  found 
himself  in  the  council-chamber,  the  mem- 
bers of  which  started  up  in  astonish m^i^t 
on  his  entrance,  whilst  at  the  same  in&tmt 
came  the  hue  and  cry  of  '*  Stop  Leef !  $top 
teef!  mine  Cot!  murteerr 

The  sight  of  so  many  gallant  officers, 
all  of  whom  our  adventurer  was  convinced 
were  of  superior  rank,  allayed  hb  fuiyr 
and  suppressed  his  antipathy  at  once;  tlie 
creature  escaped  unhurt,  but  the  French* 
man  seized  him  by  the  collar,  swearing 
never  to  liberate  him,  until  he  had  received 
satisfaction  for  the  insult  he  had  endured* 
and  compensation  for  the  injury  done  to 
the  royal  desert  equipage, 

"  Galvin,"  said  tiie  lord  of  the  council* 
chamber,  "  whence  this  disturbance?" 

Really,  your  honour,"  replied  Galviti, 
rubbing  his  shoulder  (for  he  had  been  over- 
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tamed  in  the  pursuit),  *'  I  know  not  for  a 
eertainty,  but  suspect  it  to  have  originated 
.with  this  gentleman  and  Dina  there.** 

All  eyes  were  now  fastened  upon  poor 
Quale,  whose  rage  having  pretty  well  suh- 
aded^  stood  the  image  of  shame,  in  the 
gripe  of  the  little  Frenchman. 

••  Who,  in  Heaven's  name,  may  you  be, 
ar?**  said  £ssex,  eyeing  what  might  be 
tenned  the  remnant  of  a  costume  that  ori- 
ginated with  himself,  and  which  was  worn 
by  bis  own  regiment,  a  part  of  which  had 
been  intrusted  to  sir  Bertram  Fitzroy,  on 
his  nomination  to  Fort  Tudor — **  who,  in 
Heaven's  name,  may  you  be  ?** 

*'  I'm  Quale  O'Dunn,  from  Killamey, 
your  honour." 

••  Ha !  were  you  one  of  the  garrison  ?" 

^  Troth  was  I,  sir !  and  the  lovin  sarvant 
of  my  lovin  master,  lord  Fitzroy,  the 
commander.'' 

**  Gentlemen,"  said  the  earl,  addressing 
the  council,  *'  we  will  dispense  with  your 
further  attendance  this  morning;  I  am 
persuaded  this  person  brings  information 
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of  some  importance,  which  I  would  bear 
alone,* 

Being  left  with  Quale,  the  earl  address* j 
ed  him,  saying,  "  Now,  sir,  what  of  th^I 
garrison  and  its  commander  ?— be  brief'' '  I 

"  Grimes  Fergus  has  taken  the  fort^  yourj 
honour,  and  killed  its  commander*'* 

**  Poor  Bertram  !"  sighed  the  earl. 

"  And  the  poor  fellows,"  continued 
Quale,  •*  whom  he  commanded,  and  who 
have  escaped  the  murtherers,  are  tninted 
through  Kerry  like  wolves,  not  daring  to 
shew  their  faces*" 

**  But  when  was  this?'' 

**  Six  days  ago,  your  honour.**  '* 

**  Saw  you  the  commander  fall  ?•* 

**  I   did,  your   honour,  with   my 
eyes^ — God  help  me  ! — and  a  sorry  sigtit 
it  was — fall  dead  in  the  highlands. ' 

"  I  am  still  uninformed,"  said  the  earl; 
"  did  you  not  say  he  fell  in  defence  of  the 
fort?" 

"  Och,  no,  your  honour;  the  enemy  was 
bate  back  from  the  fort;  and  we  pursued 
them  into  the  highlands,  where  they  neve^  ■ 
stopped  a  minnit  till   they  reached   the 
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great  noooclan^  flats  where  we  were  soon 
surrounded  by  shoals  of  the  Ulster  troops, 
and.. tiprife.  down  like  weeds.  I  saw  our 
npble  opoQunander  bate  down«  as  I  tould 
you»  like  a  rush,  by  that  divle  Grimes 
(^Fpiigus,  and  myself  was  driven  along 
with  all  that  was  left,  without  being  able 
to  assist  my  poor  master  in  his  last  mo- 
ments !?— Och,  an  it  was  himself  that  was 
g.good,  and  a  kind,  and  a  noble  gentle- 
0iiui  !-^an  it's  himself  that  now  lies  stiff 
and  cold  upon  that  divle's  moor  flat,  with- 
out a  friend  to  spill  a  tear,  or  a  mother  to 
ang  bis  cronan! — Och  that  I  was  but 
your  honour  for  one  short  week»  and  you 
was  Quale,  an  it's  myself  that  would  make 
a  mummy  of  Grimes  Fergus,  and  cut  him 
into  smithereens !  for  bad  luck  goes  before 
and  behind  him*  and  hangs  at  his  tail  on 
every  side." 

"  Fergus,  the  lieutenantof  Tyrone— eh, 
young  man?" 

"  The  same  sprig,  your  honour;  he  burnt 
the  beautiful  island  of  Innismana  down  to 
the  ground — threw  the  holy  father  Duveg- 
L  2 


nan  into  the  flames — tore  away  the  lovely 
Eva,  that  was  as  dear  to  tny  master  m  hh 
''^wn  heart's  Wood — and  has  her  tied  u^  in 
his  camp,  where  she  now  lanients  day  and 
night." 

The   simple   and   affecting   detail — the 
grief  and  affectionate  bearing  of  the  poor 
fellow,  roused  all  the  better  feelings  of  the 
gallant   young   Essex;    and    summoning 
colonel  Talbot,  inquired  if  the  transports 
had  sailed  yet  for  Donegal ;    and    being 
answered  in   the   negative,    immediately 
counter-ordered  their  destination,  present- 
ed  Quale  with    his   pui-se,   inquired    the 
meaning  of  his  extraordinary  behaviour  in 
the  Castle,  (which  the  poor  fellow  found 
fVery  difficult  to  explain),  desired  him  to 
ittend  the  following  day,  dismissed  him, 
•^recalled  the  council,  and  resumed  the  bu«i- 
ftmesa  which  bad    been   interrupted  tQ*ao 
i^singular  a  way.  ^^ 

Quale,  elated  with  his  success,  returni^^ 
to   Stocking-lane,    related    the   interview 
n^iwith  the  young  nobleman  to  his  mother. 
IT  (but  mum  about  the  cat),  drew  forth  the 
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glittering  images  of  the  "  Virgin  Queen," 
and  poured  them  out  before  her. 

The  simple  old  creature  raised  her  hands 
in  astonishment,  pushed  back  her  clouted 
cap,  rubbed  her  eyes  and  ears,  gave  her 
thumb  a  great  bite,  and  said  (speaking  to 
herself)^"  The  Lord  presarve  nse!  I 
uonder  is  it  draming  I  am  ?" 


CHAP-  XVIIL 


Bvl  I  iMive  iMJiie  ;  Khu  king't  brconiing  gnoei, 
■  I    iiJ«  D^Tutioiit  patH-rtce;  I  have  iio  Misb  for  'tra 

fli  SllAElBfl^ft^ 

Hugh  O'Nea/. 

TTuE  morning  succeeding  the  eve  of  Ber- 
tram'it  defeat.  Grimes  Fergus  dispatched 
an  account  of  his  mancEuvrts  and  success 
to  his  sovereign  of  Ulster,  detailing  the ' 
means  he  had  used  to  draw  the  Englbh 
:t  from  their  strong  hold — the  manner  in 
which  he  allured  them  into  a  situatioa 
where  even  a  repulse  must  prove  fatal  to 
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them — of  his  subsequent  attadk  Upon  the 
fort — ^its  fall — the  dispersion  and  destruc- 
tion of  the  remainder  of  the  garrison  ;  but 
above  all,  the  traitorous  part  performed  by 
Cronac,  on  which  he  dwelt  witli  much 
surpnse  and  regret,  yet  whom  he  trusted 
would  ere  long  behold  his  misdeeds  in 
their  true  light,  and  again  be  received  in 
favour;  concluding  by  vowing  eternal 
fidelity  to  the  great  representative  of  Hi- 
bernian royalty,  desiring  no  greater  re- 
com pence  for  his  services  than  to  find  them 
effectual  in  his  cause,  and  beholding  the 
fourfold  regal  dignities  of  Ireland  concen- 
trated in  his  own  asion  *,  won  by  his  own 
sword,  and  maintained  by  his  own  people. 
**  By  the  cross  of  St.  Patrick,  Rooke 
Duvegnan,  but  this  Grimes  O'Fergus  is  a 
gallant  gentleman,  and  honours  his  breed- 
ing !"  said  the  **  great  O'Neal/'  successor^j 
to  the  "  mighty  Shan  ;*"  "  the  clana*^l 
milef,"  as  he  handed  the  epistle  to  his 
femily  poet,  the  royal  harper;  "  read,  I 
crave  you,  my  lord  of  the  harp,  and  laud 
hts  noble  daring;  a  knigiit  so  dutiful  de- 
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serves  the  immortal  verse.  By  the  sandali 
of  our  country *s  saint,  but  Grimes  OTer- 
gus  merits  our  best  regards! — Tell  him, 
sir  Brian,"  said  he  to  the  messenger,  *'  tell 
him  that  we  hold  strong  obhgation  on  our- 
selves in  his  behalf,  for  his  most  gallant 
and  dutiful  services;  say  too  we  will  re- 
I  turn  it  to  him  in  our  harvest  of  kingly 
l(Dnours;' 

/*  Here,  most  illustrious  branch  of  Erin's 
regal  tree,**  said  the  messenger,  bending 
the  knee^  **  here  is  a  second  epistle,  which 
be  commissioned  me  to  lay  at  your  royal 
feet,  providing  your  approval  followed  the 
account  he  gives  you  of  our  successes,  and 
tl|e  contents  of  the  first  met  your  royal 
favour/' 

The  Herculean  monarch  broke  the  seal, 
and  read  as  follows : — 

to'         — 

P"-  **  A  boon  !  a  boon  !     Your  de- 

I     voted   vassal   claims  one  :it   your  hands, 
j     together   with    pardon    lor    intruding   on 
I     your    royal    notice   his   private  cravings* 
Though  a  vanquisher  of  others,  your  de- 
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voted  is  himself  subdued-^subdiied  by  tbe 
&ir  seeming  and  tbe  soft  glances  of  a 
simple  maiden.  Her  would  I  espouie« 
but  bound  soul  and  body  to  your  majesty, 
I  will  not  dare  to  breathe  a  wish  towards 
her,  until  sanctioned  by  your  permission. 
With  your  royal  approval  then,  all  other 
obstacles  will  quickly  vanish,  and  you 
will  create  for  Grimes  O'Fergus  a  happi- 
ness as  great  and  durable,  as,  from  his  in* 
most  soul,  he  wishes  your  majesty  to  enjoy. 
**  Laock  Gai  Builge^ 

"  G.  0*F," 
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**  Now,  by  the  holy  waters  of  St.  Cul- 
lum  !  but  this  is  good — ^right  good,  and 
right  heroic.  The  Macedonian  had  his 
Thais,  Cassar  his  Calpurnia,  Antony  his 
Cleopatra — why  then  must  not  Grimes 
O'Fergus  have  his  mistress? — by  the  hearty 
of  Con  M*Con,  he  shall ! — and  Kerry's  wild™ 
hills,  the  witnesses  of  his  glory*  shall  be 
the  bridal  portion — O'Neal  s wheats  this.— •! 
Back,  sir  squire*  and  so  inform  him;  i 
der    him   this  too,  as   the  pledge  of 


niiolire/*  TfaM  mpfug,^  he  unoksped  thfe 
'gdMen^eoUar,  orniagA  mase,  from  his  neck, 
and'  gave  it  to  the  page,  saying,  '*  Be  it 
itfe'and  Mrely  delivered  inta  bis  personal 
leDSlDdy  and  keep,  or,  mark  lis,  page!  or/' 
«^ttnd  he  shook  at  him  his  elenched  hand 
^  liiost  tremendous  bulk.  Then  ordering 
-hiib  out  to  the  regale,  he  turned  to  Rooke 
Ditvegnan,  who  had,  in  this  brief  period, 
poeUxed  the  epistles,  and  now  twanged  the 
chords  of  his  ponderous  harp,  and  sutfg 
(whilst  the  towering  Ajaxes  stood  round 
their  Agamemnon)  the  eulogy  of  Fergus. 

**  The  father-kolgbt  niooni^,  «id  his  panoply  cowered, 
When  the  mantle  of  death 
EiMhrouded  the  heath 
Where  the  pride  of  Fergasios  was  tower*d : 
Fur.  there  fell  the  «oci. 
Bj  the  tpear  of  Mao  Con, 

Qh,  Fergus  Rhan  Dhu  I  ' .  ^ 

Ob,  Fergus  RhanDhu!  - 

**  But  why  icouriiM  the  sire,  since  the  guds  hare  decreed 
That  a  Mm  of  the  i>lain 
Shall  paige  out  the  stain» 
And  diKim  tl'.e  false  foeroan  to  bleed  ? 
Sec,  the  aioor«riuat  devours 
Their  blood  as  it  poors. 

Oh,  Fergus  Rhan  Dhu  ! 

Oh,  Fergus  Rlian  Dha !  .'   '  - 

1.3  ■    •     y*^ 
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Miifieart  Tuu'd  to  [ow%  tod  trm  ttning  to  wir, 

Stiall  burnish  hU  fancc* 
I '         And  fai«  progft)^  form  of  hrr  boSOm  lli^il'  eif, 
Tlie  cmbrjo  spedriticti* 
To  Coiicullian  peer-nieii, 

S'ju»  of  RhBfi  Dliu  * 

Sont  of  RbftT)  Dhu  T* 

^rhen  striking  up  the  Fion  Tragha*,  the 
herculean  chieftain  arose,  and  stood  updn 
his  throne  erect  Tlie  crowd  of  kni^rhts 
who  stood  around  him  took  up  the  chorus, 
which,  slightly  altered,  ran  thus: 


"  Strtlte,  O'NeaJ!  rcd«ioi  Utine  uwn  \ 
Strike,  till  cvctv  Toe  bf  down  ; 
Again,  agiim  1  shout »  erriont, 
Tlittt  bl«>w  Oeierves  the  IHster  erowtu" 


Animated  to  a  degree  of  patriotic  frenzy, 
the  whole  of  his  guard  kept  time  with 
this  hurden  of  "  Fion  Traglia/*  clashing 
together  their  shields,  and  rattling  their 
long  spear-hcads ;  shouts  succeeded,  w^hicb 
beginning  with  the  monarcli,  ivere  reite- 

^»ted,  long  and  loud,  by  the  '*  errion'*  in 

[tent  and  field. 

•  Tli«?  t'pic  [Hti^m  upon  %|itch  M'Pbefsou  fi>uuiU  tlU  OsiUow— 
[gee  Wiil»h*»  Pro*pecit,  |>.  51— t, 

f  Soidi<fr>,— Sr«  Kcmiog'i  Pf«f  p.  111.  '^ 
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Then  with  the  agility  of  a  panther,  and 
strongly  resembling  one  in  his  glare  of 
eye,  he  leaped  from  his  throne,  and  sallied 
forth  to  the  regale,  which  was  daily  pre- 
pared at  a  fixed  hour,  when  not  upon  the 
march  or  the  maraud.  Prodigal,  immense 
were  the  viands !  here  smoked  the  young 
buU»  divested  of  bis  hide  (not  horns  nor 
bcK>fs)»  like  another  **  Shan/'  surrounded 
l;>y  bis  "  clanas"  of  sheep,  hogs,  calves,  and 
creatures,  baked  whole  in  the  *'  vraugh," 
or  pit  of  heated  stones,  garnished  with 
piles  of  griddle  bread  of  polmded  wheat*. 
Behind  his  own  seat  was  placed  a  cistern 
of  wine,  which  being  constructed  upon 
wheels,  invariably  accompanied  the  camp 
DO  every  occasion  of  removal.  One  large 
ailver-hooped ,  vessel,  and  several  smaller 
Qnep,  hung  from  its  sides,  making  an  im- 
posing appearance  at  the  head  of  the  groan* 
ing  board.  In  these  was  doled  out  the 
liquor  to  the  wamors,  after  their  daily 


*  The  great  Shan  O'Neal  woold  a'low  no  bread  in  hi^  camp 
that  was  formed  of  ground  wheat ;  so  great  was  his  hatred  Xo  the 
Ciigiish  and  their  customs,  that  no  roan  dared  to  imitate  them,  in 
mgbt  wbaterer,  oo  pain  of  deatli. 
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feftst,  until  their  naturally  fiery  tetupers 
were  rendered  alinost  delirious. 

Then   was  the  oirphedac   in  inad  re^ 
quest,  and  Duvegnaii  in  his  glory ;  the  bat- 
tle song — the  fiery  chorus — the  vehement 
pledge  of  everlasting  love  and  loyalty^* 
the  f  11  nous  demand  to  he  instantly  led  fbrtii 
against  their  foes,  no  matter  who  or  wher 
followed  fast  each  other;  valour  must  havi 
vent     It  often  happened,  as  on  this  oc 
sion,  that  some  sweltering  feud  burst  fort 
among  themselves,  and  many  taking  sid 
the  spears  and  daggers  would  instantly 
pointed  at  each  other's  throats,  the  swoi 
gleaming  as    they   flourished    over  headi 
quivering  with  eagerness  for  action — thei 
eyes  glaring  red  with  wine  and  passioilK 
like  so  many  tigers — the  remnants  of  tb 
feast  overthrown  and  trodden  under  fool 
and  the  presence  of  their  monarch  entirel; 
disregarded. 

In  these  outrageous  revels,  it  frequentl 
occurred  that  when  death  appeared  inevi- 
table to  the  faochs,  and  the  furious  fulmi 
nations  and  anathemas  of  the  great 
were  unlieard  or  unheeded,  the  gatherin 
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€f  the  hoine  of  .O^Neal,  *"  Clenagli 
denagh  fagasth  raltha/'  struck  up  by 
Booke  Duvegnan,  would  suddenly  arrest 
their  irjolence,  and  stay  their  hands.  One 
bjrone  would  they  lower  the  spear  and 
iheacb  the  sword,  reseat  themselves,  and 
look  abashed  and  ashamed  of  their  mad- 
anon  stretch  forth  the  hand  of  reoon- 
tion ;  and  often,  ere  the  burden  eould 
he  repeated,  would  amity  be  restored. 

'  These  paternal  gathering  songs  seldom 
finled  in  their  effect ;  the  deeds  of  glory 
performed  by  themselves,  their  sires,  or 
each  other,  would  thence  become  the  sub- 
ject of  detail,  and  each  would  be  fain  to 
die  in  defence  of  him  whom  a  brief  period 
before  he  was  about  to  sacrifice. 

.^'Sons  of  impulse  and  of  passion— mf 
friendship  and  revenge  —  your  noblest 
aetions  are  unpremeditated!  genius  nMf 
and  reason  fettered^  are  still  seen  haqd 
in  hand,  in  all  your  undertakings.  Sons 
of  prejudice  and  habits,  the  notes  which 
lulled  you  in  your  nurse's  arms^  wailed 
hy  tlie  pipe  or  harp,  impel  yoa  forward  to 
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e  bloodiest  fight,  or  melt  you  to  tl 
est  pity. 

The  harmony  on  this  occasion  was  s< 
interrupter],  by  Connal  Ray    quaffing 
the  heulth  of  Mountain  Cronac.     A  kini^ 
man    of    Grimes    O' Fergus    dechired    he 
could  never  pledge  the  toast     In  a  mo- 
ment was  heard  the  sound  of  swords  and 
scabbards,  as  each   laoch  chieftain  placed 
his  own  in  the  situation  most  convenie 
for  drawing,  since  a  single  contradidi 
was   the  signal   for  a   fight.     This  wej 
known    jingling    roused     the    wrath 
O'Neal,   who,  vising  in  fury,  dashed  b 
huge  wine-cup  down  upon  the  board,  am 
as  the  deep  red  liquor  flowed  around,  cri 
out  (bis  huge  clenched  right  hand  rai 
high  above  his  head) — **  Now,  by  thesH>uld 
of  my   immortal  sires,  will   I,    upon  t 
throne  of  Ulster  here,  break  s[)ear  and  t 
with  him  who  dares  to  ugitate  this  mot 
hair-breadth  further!     Hark  you,  Connai^ 
Hay!  was  it,  think  you,   by    promoUiig^H 
vile  dissension  betwixt  his  brotlier  ehielk^^^ 
that  your  great  grandsire  became  the 
of  the  gods?  or  is  it  by  disunion  and  dia 
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trust  among  ourselves,  that  we  shall  rid 
our  country  of  these  locusts — ^these  prowl- 
ing  wolves — these  bold  intruders — guest 
unbidden,  who  riot  in  our  vineyards,  till 
they  sicken  and  trample  under  foot  what 
their  sated  appetites  reject  !** 

Connal  Ray  was  about  to  reply,  but  was 
prevented  by  Rooke  Duvegnan,  who»  strwj 
king  the  table  with   a   force  which  mad#l 
the  goblets  leap,  cried  out,  in  a  voice  o€ 
thunder—"  Connal  Ray,  of  Randasheen/^ 
ibrbear !    Art  thou  now  to  learn,  that  each 
unhallowed  dissension  among  ourselves  isii 
another  rivet  in  our  manacles?     Doth  ivl 
not  weaken  our  strength,  and  the  relianceij 
ofo»rmen? — doth  it  not  invigorate  oupJ 
enemies,   and   increase   their  confidence?' 
Shame  it  is,  now  and  heretofore!     Unite^t 
ye  nobles  of  Ulster,  unite!    for,  rest  as^j 
3ored»  a  broil  amongst  ourselves  is  as  u 
battle  lost,   whilst  unanimity  and  concord^ 
will  chain  victory  to  your  wheels  !'*     Then 
grasping  the  cionar,  or  vertex  of  the  harp, 
and  elevating  his  eyes,  he  apostrophized 
his  country,  comparing  her  former  witbi 
her  present  condition ;  concluding  with  an* 


eflFusion  of  patriotic  enthusiasrn,  which 
will  here  insert,  as  being  the  very 
of  the  wrongs,  and  springs  of  diseaiitc 
that  agitate  Hibernia  down  to  the  pre«e| 
hour,  and  whence  we  may  form  some  idl 
of  the  lofty  conceptions  which  the  Iril 
bards  entertained  of  the  glory  of  their 
ce&tors — ^the  height  from  which  they  hi 
fallen — their  utter  contempt  for  those  \m 
masters  to  whom   fortune  had  subjects 
them — and  a  consciousness  that  they  then 
selves  possessed  a  certain  superiority  of  i 
ture  and  innate  worth—an  hereditary 
heritance,  which  they  claimed  from  a  loR 
line  of  ancestors,  whose  origin  they 
duced,  pure  and  unmixed,  from  the  ren 
test  antiquity. 

"  Oh,  wretched  condition  of  our  df 
countrymen  !"  he  exclaimed,  warming 
he  proceeded,  **  the  remains  of  a  one 
happy  people,  wallowing  in  blood  ac 
drenched  in  slaugliter,  vain  is  your  strugg 
for  liberty  !  Ye  are  tlie  hapless  crew  of  J 
vessel  long  tempest-tossed,  and  fitially 

ay.     VVIiat!  are  we  not  wrecked  u[ 
*l>ur  own  shore  ?     Are  we  not  pris;.ner&^ 
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t^ie  A^andal   race?     le   not  our  sentence, 
pamcA?     Is   not  our  very  excision  fore«| 
doomed?     How  are  we  fallen  from  thaj 
glories  of  our  native  land  !     Our  power  it 
degraded  into  weakness !— our  beauty  into 
deformity  ! — our  freedom  into  slavery  !— > ' 
our  songs  of  triumph    into   doleful    ele- 
gies   our   forefathers    would    not    know^^ 
and     if  they    did,    they   would    disclaim 
their  sons!     Oil,  turn  not  thy  eyes,  im- 
mortal Gollamhy   on    thy  recreant   aons! 
Nial*  of  the  nine  hostages,  look  not  down 
upon  us,  lest  thou  blush  for  thy  captive 
gadhelions !     Con  of  the  hundred  battle9» 
deep  in  thy  grass-grown  tomb,  and  up- 
braid lis  not  with  thy  victories!     PropU 
tious  night,  shroud  us  in  thy  dullest  cloud! 
Let  not  the  sun  shed  his  light  upon  our 
ignominy!     Whence   this    fatal    transfor- 
mation?    From  your  tcime  submission  to 
atrangers*— from  your  mean  tubservience 
to  the  Saxon  laws  !     Since  your  departure 
from   the  equity  of  the  hrehons,  clouds  of 
€vils    have    burst    upon    you,    deluges   of 
misery  have  overwhelmed  you  !     The  pur- 
poses of  heaven  are  changed  !  your  sport- 
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ing  lawns  are  paled  in — your  sun-gilt  hilj^ 
are  disfigured  with  ramparts,  and  frightf 
with   towers!      The   laws  of  nature 
violated;  tliat  land,   once   the   theatre 
virtue  and  honour,  is  metamorphosed  ini 
another  Saxony !     Slaves !  we  no  lon| 
know  our  own  country,  and  our  count 
disowns  us  !  we  are  both  equally  distort 
We  see  but  two  monsters,  a  Saxon  den 
2en,  and  <^n    Irish    alien.     Hapless  land 
ye  besieged  of  Troy,   without  a   Hect 
to  defend  you  !     Ye  Israelites  of  Egyj 
without  a  Moses  to  conduct  you  !     B| 
thy  decrees,  oh  Heaven  !  are  just.     U| 
less  the  children  of  Eber  Scott*,  the  Sc 
thian,  repose  all  their  trust  in  thee,  and 
come  as  one  man — united  in   intcrestT 
knit  together  in  love — harmonizing  in  tfc 
one   great  cause   of  liberation — spurnl 
individual   self — struggling   only    to 
foremost  in   the  race  of  patriotism,  m 
Saxony  must,  like  a  phoenix,  rise  out 
the  aslies  of  old  Ireland." 

The  bard,  as  if  overcome  by  the  intei 


£bcr   Scuti,  ur  Uvtiirr  Scott,  &«  vouic  wnCi*rs  natue  hini« 
A  celcbrntcd   icitdcr  ol  the  Mtletiaiia,  Mvho  sctiltii  \ti  the  •oothfvii 
pttit  of  IreUiitl,  tUcii  culled  Moiiomia. 
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sityof  Ws*' feelings,  sunk  <lown»"  T^ahifi^ 
back  in  his  seat,  and  closing  his  eyes,  aj 
peared  to  remain  insensible  to  what  afteri 
wards  passed  around  him,  wrapt  in  thi 
dark  melancholy  reflections  of  his  coun-^ 
try's  degradation. 

Silence,  the  silence  of  the  grave,  ensued ; 
the  apostrophe  was  as  the  icy   hand 
death  upon  their  passions ;  the  rising  irel 
of  Connal  Ray  became  quite  suppressed  fj 
but  soon  the  mingled  sounds  of  deep  re-  < 
gret,   and   admiration  of   their  senachie, 
arose,    while  coniulsive  sobs,   and  deep- 
drawn  sighs,  burst  from  the  breast  of  the 
Herculean    monarch,   who,    covering  his 
face  with  his  robe,  appeared  like  one  upon 
whom    the    whole    weight    of    Ireland's 
wrongs  had  concentrated. 

The  devotion  of  Diivegnan  to  his  pa- 
tron endured  not  this,  and  to  divert  his 
grief,  struck  up,  "  ONeal,  the  heart  of 
Clannaboy/'  during  which  endearing  clan 
song  he  gradually  recovered  his  compo- 
sure, when  the  wassail  was  renewed,  and 
continued  until  tlieir  stimulating  viands, 
undiluted   liquors,    and   excited   feelings 
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brought  on  the  customary  fever»  whidi 
tompelled  the  great  O'Neal,  and  nnost  of 
•his  officers,  after  their  daily  debauch,  to 
phinf^e  into  the  nearest  lake  or  river^  to 
allay  the  fermentation  of  their  blood. 


CHAP,  XIX. 


—  ypv,  bmd  I  power,  I  »liouKI 

pour  the  swr<?t  milk  vt  co^icuM  iuiu  bclJ  • 


Mori 


llprourthe  imiirLnftl  peace!  ouufoyrid 
All  unit)-  cm  mrtb  t 

The  infuriated  Gai  UuUge, 


rNoTHiNG  could  exceed  the  joy  of  the  tr- 
ident and  ambitious  Fergus,  upon  behold- 
ing the  golden  pledge  of  his  master's  ap* 
■^proval  of  his  conduct,  and  approbation  of 
this  intentions;  he  immediately  summoned 
rhis  relatives  and  adherents^  and  exhibiting 
the  welUknown  "  Niagh  NaseV'  ^   the 
►pledge  of   their  monarch's   gratitude  for 
their  galhintry,  he  was  greeted  with  long 
and  continued  cheering. 


^^'  He  then  informed  them  that  he  wat 
commanded  by  the  king,  and  solicited  by 
the  royal  bard,  to  wed  the  Virgin  of  the  j 
Isles,  and  that  he  summoned  them  toao-i 
company  him  to    Innismana,  to   witr^ 
bis  claiming  of  the  bride. 

Loud  and  joyful  shouts  of  gratulations  | 
evinced  their  readiness  to  attend  him  ;  and  i 
taking  advantage  of  the  moment,  he  led 
them  forthwith  to  the  lake  in  which  Inni!»« 
mort  and  Innismana  lay.    Here,  however,' 
they  had  to  remain  some  time  in  sight  of 
the  isles,    before  a  sufficient   number  of 
boats  could  be  obtained  to  convey  them 
over ;  and  the  sun   had  been  long  set  ere 
this  was  effected,  and  the  shades  of  night  1 
enveloped  them  in  their  ominous  voyage] 
to  the  abode  of  the  worthy  Duvegnans* 
^      If  there  was  one  being  upon  earth  who 
^had  the  power  of  imparting  a  humane  or 
*  pleasurable  feeling  to  the  heart  of  Grimes 
Fergus,  it  was  Eva  of  Innismana;  and  if 
there    was  a  female  whom  he  could   be 
tempted   to   treat    with    more  gentleness 
than  the  hyena  doth  his  mistress,  that  fe- 
male was  Eva,     Who  then  shall  be  found 


a?8 

competent  to  depict  his  rage,  when,  on  a 
riving  at  tlie  mansion,  he  found  it  entirely 
deserted ;  not  even  a  domestic  remained  to 
answer  bis  furious  interrogatories.  Kvery 
apartment  was  examined,  and  the  whole 
island  explored  to  no  purpose,  Innismort 
underwent  a  similar  search,  which  proving 
equally  unsatisfactory,  the  boats  were  or- 
dered to  scour  the  lalces  in  every  direction ; 
still  no  one  of  the  family  was  discovered  ; 
and  his  rage  knew  no  bounds,  but  was 
vented  upon  the  dwellings  and  outhouses, 
which  he  ordered  to  be  set  on  fire,  hoping 
that  if  the  owners  lay  concealed  therein, 
they  must  come  forth,  or  perish ;  and  the 
whole  of  the  little  parsonage,  and  its  out- 
houses, were  consumed,  without  producing 
the  desired  result  : 

On  the  approacli  of  day,  he  departed^ 
venting  curses  on  his  own  tender  delicacy^ 
for  not  having  proceeded  straight  to  Innis- 
mana,  wlien  he  obtained  possession  of  the 
fort,  ere  they  had  taken  the  alarm, — *'  This 
comes  of  ceremony,"  he  exclaimed,  as  he 
entered  the  boat;  "may  God  cross  me, 
from  this  hour  forward,  whenever  I  yield 
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to  ceremony,  in  my  dealings  with  man  or  i 


I 


woman  again. 


Upon  landing,  he  ordered  tlie  boats  to 
resume  their  search,  and  remain  upon  the  | 
watch  during  the  whole  day;  and  upon 
reaching  the  fort,  he  detached  small  parties 
in  every  direction,  with  liberal  promises  to 
such  of  them  as  succeeded  in  recovering 
any  of  the  family  of  fnnismana,  or  obtain* 
ing  inrorraation  of  the  place  of  their  con- 
cealment. 

To  account  for  the  very  fortunate  aban- 
donment of  Innismana,  we  must  return  to 
our  hero,  and  his  ogress  attendant,  in  her 
lowly  hovel,  where  we  so  lately  left  him, 
in  an  extremely  unenviable  situation ;  and, 
ia  relating  the  particulars  which  led  to  the 
escape  of  the  family,  w^e  hope  to  be  par- 
doned for  the  repetition  which  must  una- 
voidably appear. 
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CHAP.  XX. 

Oti,  an/  place  but  tiii^ — he  quJ4*k» 
L«-i'>  flj  — I  care  iiui  wtihJtcr:  i«y 
Huiiif  iv  no  I  iti\  huniep  since  now 
li  weluofnrt  Marlcy> 


MoHiuenft  fitff. 


jidieu,  siteel  ItuiWHaaa  ! 
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The  morning  succeeding  the  disastrous  de. 
feat  of  our  hero  and  liis  little  garrison,  he 
awoke  in  a  state  of  mental  derangement. 
Old  llathsheen  endeavoured  to  soothe  ai 
compose  him,  hy  such  methods  as  si 
thought  most  likely  to  succeed ;  but  he 
continued  insensible  to  her  kindly  endes- 
vours,  He  raved  of  his  adventure  on 
Mount  Mangerton — stretched  fortli  hfe 
arms  towards  the  dark  mud  wall,  calling  it 
his  heaven-formed  mermaid— his  enchant- 
ing Green  Shela — his  Queen  of  the  La 
See- ;  at  intervals  he  called  upon 
Duvegnan,  styling  her  the  Rose  of  I 
tnana — the  Lily  of  the  Waters,  &c.  llien 
would   he  call   upon  Grimes  Fergus  to 
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stand  forth,  and  confront  him  like  a  tr 
knight,  or  yield  up  the  lovely  Shela  of  the  , 
Lakes. 

It  was  with  some  surprise  that  Rath- 
sheen  heard  him  aspirate  the  name  of  Eva 
ao  repeatedly,  and  wliich  circumstance  left 
Utile  doubt  upon  her  mind  of  the  lord 
governor,  as  they  frequently  termed  him, 
being  enamoured  of  that  young  lady  ;  and 
the  more  so,  as  she  discovered  that  nothing 
oould  stem  the  torrent  of  his  ravings,  or  be- 
htow  a  momentary  ease  to  his  malady,  save 
the  mention  of  her  name.  She  resolved,  i 
therefore,  on  findiii;];  him  grow  worse,  to 
revisit  Innismaua,  and  commune  witli  the 
musician,  her  uncle,  the  open-hearted  Pen* 
degast. 

Commending  him,  therefore,  to  the  pro-l 
teclion  of  the  ogres,  whom  she  believed 
have  their  abodes  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
her  hovel,  she  hurried  away  towards  thej 
headland,  which  ran  far  into  the  lake,  op-j 
posite  to  the  isle  of  Inni  mana.  When! 
arrived  within  a  few  yards  of  the  pronion*! 
tory,  she  was  met  by  one  of  the  present  ] 
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garrison,  accompanied  by  two  attendants, 
whom,  by  their  costume,  she  knew  belonged 
to  the  Curaidhena  Craib/teRuad/i^orCham' 
pions  of  the  Red  Branch,  O^Neal's  body 
guards.  She  accordingly  waited  until  they 
came  near  enough  to  address  her,  when 
he  who  rode  in  the  centre  cried  out — '*  Ab, 
mother,  your  blessing  1  crave  on  my  mis- 
sion/' 

*'  An  what  niission*s  that?"  said  Rath- 
sheen* 

"  I   bring  an   order  from   the  mighty 
0*Neal,  to  our  captain,  forthwith  to  wed 
the  Beauty  of  the  Lakes,  the  lady  Duveg 
nan  yonder/' 

'*  May  moon-snows  freeze  his  blood, 
and  cramps  squeeze  his  heart,  Cully,  be- 
fore that  happens  !''  exclaimed  Rathsheen, 
in  a  bitter  tone. 

'*  That's  a  black  dole>  mother,**  said  the 
young  man,  in  some  surprise;  'Vhow  comes 
the  OTergus  to  sit  upon  your  holly*?" 

*  Ft  U  bclifi'ved  t>y  the  itibabittii^is  of  m  certain  district  7n  Ire* 
Imidf  ihiit  when  anj  one  fulls  undei^  iKc  dt»plea»ur«  af  tine  Shm», 
lit  their  'Attcllici  arc  coiiiplaisaatl^  at^lcd,  hv:  h  cumpctlird  to  ridlc, 
laibrtechcd,  evtty  night  (iii  hia  dream)  u^m  a  krgc  bu»h  of 
ptkkl)  hultj,  Ml  Lung  a^  llic  rescuKucm  ot  Ihc  endowed  bod^ 
cutilinucs. 
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"  I  wouldn't  see  the  Karnb  leashed  to  the , 
wolf,  Cully,  nor  the  lily  of  Loch   Lene 
grafted  upon  wormwood.     Will  you  shew 
me  your  warrant  amirneen?'' 

*•  Deed  will  I,  Rathsheen;  but  remem- 
ber,  you'll  owe  me  a  rann*  of  your  draithe  | 
fbiois.t" 

**  Ay  will  I,  and  it*s  myself  that'll  pay  I 
it ;  so  shew  rae  your  gauge  agra.*' 

•  Forth  came  the  glittering  niagh  ;  at  sight  j 
of  which  the  old  woman  gave  a  shrill  cry  , 
of  anger  and  disgust,  and  uttering  vehe- 
mently some  unintelligible  jargon,  turned  ( 
suddenly  towards  the  lake,  leaving  Cully 
and  his  friends  to  proceed  on  their  journey 
to  the  fort,  where  his  speedy  return  pro- 
cured    him  a  gratulatory  reception;    but' 
when  the  message  was  delivered  to  Fergus, 
and  the  royal  giilleen  exhibited,  his  joy 
knew  no  bounds;  and   placing  it  on  the 
point  of  his  gai  builge,  swore  to  idolize  i 
and  defend  it  to  the  last  gasp. 

Provisions   and   wines,  which    had   be- 
longed   to   the  late  garrison,  were  then 
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brought  forth,  and  served  out  most  la- 
vishly to  tlie  men,  when  a  scene  of  inteni' 
peranee  ensued,  which  could  be  equalled 
only  by  their  leaders  and  their  nnonarchi 
whom  they  were  proud  in  all  things  to 
imitate,  and  who  was  on  this  day  advan* 
cing  rapidly  upon  Dublin,  at  the  head  ot 
an  ireful  and  triumphant  army.  Notwith- 
standing the  resolution  of  Grimes,  to  ab- 
stain from  the  flagon  at  this  debauch*  the 
delicacy  and  superior  quality  of  the  liquori 
overcame  it ;  and  so  elated  was  he  with 
th^  expectation  of  bearing  tlie  beautiful 
Eva  from  Innismana  to  the  fort  that  night 
— so  near  was  the  hour  of  rapture  and  re- 
venge, that  eventually  he  abandoned  him- 
self to  the  greatest  excess,  and  very  soon 
were  his  naturally  fiery  passions  inci^ensed 
to  the  greatest  height  of  madness  and  tm- 
petuosity ;  and  as  the  moon  arose  upeis 
their  carousal,  he  raised  his  flagon  towards 
it,  toasting  the  fair  Virgin  of  the  Lakes, 
vehemently  declaring  that  the  beauty  and 
Jiurity  of  his  mistress  far  outshone  those 
of  the  queen  of  night,  who  thus  came  smi- 
ling her  approval  o'er  their  nuptials.    Then 
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turning  to  his  companions,  he  cried— "The 
soldier's  leisure  minutes  are  brief,  and  hut 
as  tli€  f/ears  of  other  men,  and  therefor^ 
should  be  well  employed;  come  then,  cotn^ 
panions  of  my  fortune.s  good  and  evil»  let 
us  to  Innismana,  for  by  tlie  purity  of  this 
royal  pledge  shall  our  nuptials  this  night 
be  consummated,  and  the  wish  and  will  ofl 
our  kingly  leader  be  fully  realized."  Thui 
saying,  he  led  his  myrmidons  to  the  point 
of  embarkation,  where,  our  readers  already 
know,  he  had  to  wait  some  time*  and 
which  circumstance  greatly  facilitated  the  < 
escape  of  Miss  Duvegnan  and  her  guar» 
dians  from  the  island. 

On  the  arrival  of  Rathsheen  at  the  yi*  ^ 
carage,  she,  as  was  her  custom  with  almost 
all  the  old  families  of  Killarney,  abruptly 
entered  the  house,  where  slie  found  the 
owners  in  great  consternation,  for  they  had 
beard  of  the  destruction  of  Bertram  and^ 
the  EngUsh  garrison ;  and  Eva  was  then 
upon  her  knees,  imploring  her  uncle  to  flyi 
with  her  to  some  place  where  she  might  I 
be  secure   from   the  persecutions  of  the  1 
hated  Fergus* 
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Mr.  Duvegnan,  in  his  gentle  and  resij 
ed  manner,  entreated  her  not  to  dist 
herself  with  such  fearful  apprehensions 
a  mere  mortal. — "  Heaven,'*  he  said,  "  wi 
ever  be  found  stronger  than  hell,  and  Gc 
will  protect  his  own  against  the  iron  grasj 
of  villany ;  be  patient,  my  love ;  a  day- 
nay,  even  an  hour,  may  behold  this  bol 
bad  man  writhing  beneath  the  pressure 
that    misfortune   which   now   yourself 
greatly  apprehend/* 

At  sight  of  Rathsheen,  the  young  la 
arose,  exclaiming — "  Alas,  good  womai 
you  come  to  confirm  the  evil  reports  whic 
have  already  travelled  hither— I  read  it 
your  joyless  eyeT 

**  The  fates  willed   it,  and   so  hath 
come  to    pass,"  replied  the  weird  sist 
**  but  the  how  and  the  when  you  rail 
learn  another  time — not  now.     Hie  yc 
father  Duvegnan,  for  the  love  you  bear 
your  own  lily,  hie  you  hence.  Fergus  comes 
this  hour,  elated  with  success,  fierce  in  his 
mad  love,  bearing  an  order  from  the  grw^ 
Shan  to  wed  your  niece  forthwith;  he>lH 
now,  I  fear,  upon  the  verge  of  the  Shal* 
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lows.  But  where  is  the  Iiardy  Pendegast  ? 
you  will  need  both  his  counsel  and  assist- 
ance; he  that  could  and  would  have  stood 
a  pillar  in  your  liouse,  lies  prone  and 
broken  r 

At  these  words  the  colour  entirely  for- 
sook the  face  of  the  lady ;  her  worst  ap- 
prehensions were  verified;  Bertram,  who 
bad  possessed  the  power,  and  she  believed 
likewise  the  inclination,  to  befriend  her  fa- 
mily, was  no  more,  and  his  destroyer  was 
at  liberty  to  pursue  and  persecute  her  un- 
controlled, and  the  bare  conviction  over- 
powered her;  she  sunk,  pale  and  insensi- 
ile,  into  the  arms  of  her  affectionate  guar- 
'dian,  who,  as  he  sorrowfully  hung  over 
her,  said,  raising  his  eyes  to  heaven-^"  God 
;in  thy  mercy  direct  me  in  this  fearful  hour* 
r^Grimes  Fergus  is  a  fell  tyer,  in  whose  na- 
iture  live  the  most  unholy  thoughts!** 

"  Where,  I  ask  again,  is  Pendegast?*' 

cried  Ratlisheen  impatiently, 

J     "I  am  as  ignorant  of  that  as  thou,  old 

''•woman,''  replied  his  brother;  "  he  hurried 

home  on  report  of  what  you  now  confirm, 

saying  he  would  not  tarry  long." 
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*'  Too  long  for  your  si^y,  I  fear  "  n- 
swered  the  witch  :-^*'  oome,  help  this  iii> 
nocent  to  my  float — ^your  rafety  lies  not 
here«-^it  must  be  sought  elsewhere.  I  will 
conduct  you  to  a  place  where  few  will 
think  of  searching  for  you,  and  fewer  still 
would  dare  to  do  so/* 

"  But  when  Pendegast  retarna?**  sud 
Mr.  Duvegnan,  inquiringly. 

"  True,"*  replied  the  sententioua  bedy, 
"  he  will  find  the  house  deserted  ;  but  if 
you  wait  his  return,  he  will  find  it  occo- 
pied,  no  doubt,  by  unwelcome  guests^  and 
yourself  and  Miss  Duvegnan  in  fast  kec^ 
ing." 

^'  But  say,  Rathshecn,  whither  can  we 
fly  for  that  safety  which  Innismana  re- 
fuses? All  places  in  Killarney  most  be 
alike  accessible  to  the  unprincipled  Ferguii 
since  his  capture  of  the  fort,  and  di^penioB 
of  the  garrison.** 

"  To  the  cave  Feidh4ioch\  where  few. 
I  tliink,  will  venture  to  look  for  you." 

Mr.  Duvegnan,  looking  sorrowfuUy  up- 
on his  fair  kinswoman,  beautiful  even  in 

•  Heavy  »igh». 
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death,  sighed  ouU*'TheFeidh4ioch,Tl^th^ 
sheen  ? — ^the  mere  apprehension  of  being 
bimmured    there  would  unseat  her  brain, 
reven  were  she  not  already  indisposed.*' 

"  It  will  be  no  fault  of  mine,"  replied 
Ithe  old  woman,  **  if  she  be  made  acquaint- 
ed with  the  place  of  her  retreat;  at  all 
|€vents,  I  know  of  no  other  that  promises 
security — you   have   no   qualms  yourself, 
I  hope,  father  Duvegnan  ?" 

'*  Far  from  it,  RatJisbeen;  the  hand  of 
^our  Heavenly  Guardian  is  as  strong  in  the 
\Feidh*Uock  as  in  Inn  ism  an  a,  I  will  be 
Lcounselled  by  you  in  this  emei^ency, 
hoping  that  our  immurement  will  be  of 
I  abort  duration/' 

Here  James  entered,  who,  on  beholding 
the  lifeless  body  of  his  fair  mistress,  set  up 
a  loqd  cry  of  lamentation ;  but  on  being 
aaaured  she  had  merely  tainted,  became 
more  composed ;  and  as  it  was  indispens- 
able to  acquaint  him  with  their  danger 
from  Fergus,  he  became  greatly  agitated, 
exchuming — '*  Oh,  Grimes  Fergus,  Grimes 
Fergus !  and  better  is  it,  holy  sir,  that  she 
M  3 
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should  never  open  those  angel  eyes  again; 
if  it's  only  to  look  upon  that  divle's  hei 
Sleep  on,  my  jewel/'  he  cried,  approachin 
the  coucli   where   they  had   placed   her, 
"  sleep  on  for  ever,  rather  than  fall  into  hi 
fangs "     Then  turning  to  Rathsheen, 
exclaimed — "  Culdn't  you,  my  sancy,  p 
vail  upon  your  crone  to  lift  his  leg  over 
this  Fargus  ? — ^to  blind  him — or  strike  hi 
lame  and  dumb?— or  any  thing  that  migli 
keep  him  from   Innismana? — or  couldn 
you  coax  some  of  those  little  red  divlei 
that  they  say  lep  and  skip  about  your  cot 
tage,  to  carry  him  away  to  the  Feidh-liocI 
or  squeeze  hira  as  flat  as  a  smoosheen*? 

"  That  I'll  doj  to  please  you,  Shemas,** 
replied  the  goody,  **  so  help  us  to  remove 
your  mistress/' 

On  raising  the  young  lady,  for  this  pu 
pose,  it  had  the  effect  of  restoring  anim 
tion,  and  fixing  her  eyes  upon  her  unci 
said — **  Did  you  call  me,  sir  ?" 

**  No,  my  love ;  but  we  must  accomp 
ny  Rathsheen  liome,  to  a  place  of  mor 
security — how  feel  you  ?** 

•  A  ^fiddle 
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i-P  Quite  well  now,  uncle— -fully  equal  to 
any  exertion  that  may  place  us  beyond  his 
reach*"  said  she,  rising  from  the  couch,  and 
laying  her  hand  upon  bia  arm,  the  tears 
starting  to  her  eyes. 

"  Where  is  Pendegast?"  again  inquired 

I  the  endowed  body  with  much  impatience. 
I  *'  In  Bally  Brae,  by  this  time,  good  wo- 
man/' replied  father  JDuvegnan- 
\  •*  Then  hell  lose  his  labour,"  she  said : 
f  for  well  1  know  there's  no  one  in  Bally 
Brae  that  he  wants,  at  this  time'' 
It  was  now  dark,  and  a  loud  shout,  as 
from  a  distance,  rivetted  their  attention* 

"  The  bridegroom  comes,"  cried  Rath** 
sheen;  **  but,  with  God's  will,  the  bride 
shall  not  bid  him  welcome.''  Then  taking 
her  hand,  they  proceeded  towards  the  lake, 
and  quitted  that  home  of  peace  which 
they  were  destined  never  more  to  behold* 
With  a  few  changes,  which  the  sister  of 
Shemas  hastily  collected,  they  entered  the 
t,  and  making  a  long  circular,  landed 
t  that  point  of  the  shore  which  lay  near- 
est to  the  hovel  of  the  old  woman,  and  the 
ominous  Feidh-lioch, 
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Shemas  and  his  sister  received  iniltruc- 
lions  to  retire  to  their  fatfaer^s  house,  and 
to  remain  as  mudi  concealed  as^  possible, 
until  tkey  beard;  from,  their  inaster ;  weep- 
ing, therefore,  they  turned  most  reluc- 
tantly towards  Killamey^  whilst  our  fugi- 
tives directed  their  steps  to  the  <dd  wo^ 
aian*s  horae^  which  not  being  more  than 
a  league  distent,  they  arrived  long  before 
midnight;  but  on  account  of  Bertram  be- 
ing concealed  there,  she  halted  not,  save 
an  instant  to  listen,  and  finding  all  quiet, 
she  turned  to  the  rights  and  passed  the 
bounds' of  the  dreaded  **  Moaning  Cavea'' 
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— Bwt  whfll  ft  chk  ? 

Here  iff  a  pAth  to  it :  *lh  »Qme  »avaga hold  1^  ,. j. 

I  were  be^t  nut  caJl  t  I  dare  not  call.  Cv^^fifUf. 


-far  be<ic«  b«  tquli  prafwiej 


Tbe  sjb^l  ciied,  and  from  the  ^rovc  abstain*  DRvpiif. 


The  FeidhMoch. 

^HE  Fiedb-Hoch,  which  is  radical  Irisft 
for  "  heavy  sighs/*  derives  its  name  from 
extensive  excavations  in  the  rocks  which 
are  about  to  become  the  abode  of  Mr 
Duvegnan  and  his  niece,  and  where  the 
attentive  listener  may  often  hear  the  most 
melancholy  moanings,  and  which  not  un- 
frequently  rises  into  loud  laments,  now 
chilling  the  soul  with  the  deepest  melan- 
choly, and  anon  exciting  the  most  lively 
terrors- 

In  the  opinion  of  Smith,  who  wrote  the 
history  of  Kerry  (and  who  had  visited 
these  caverns),  they  were  druidic  remains; 
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but  as  it  is  well  known  that  the  druicls  had 
no  predilection  for  architecture,  he  ac- 
counts for  the  ruins  by  supposing  that  the 
beauty  and  security  of  the  situation  were 
temptations  to  the  erection  of  a  castle  or 
religious  house  in  their  vicinity,  in  after 
days;  and  the  columns,  architraves,  and 
portals,  still  remaining,  strengthens  that 
opinion;  the  great  quantity  too  of  human 
remains  scattered  about  the  Feidh4ioch, 
is  an  argument  in  favour  of  the  supposi* 
tion,  as  they  imply  that  it  once  must  have 
been  the  cemetery  of  some  such  place,  and 
tliat  the  winter  habitation  of  the  druids 
had,  in  after  days,  become  the  dark  abodes 
of  death. 

From  the  neighbourhood  of  Rathsheen*s 
hovel,  the  road  was  a  gentle  ascent ;  but 
that  which  was  formerly  a  clear  hare 
pave,  was  now  covei^ed  with  grass  and 
weeds,  so  seldom  was  it  visited  by  the 
neighbouring  peasantry.  Rathsheen  led 
lier  friends  up  to  the  little  portal,  or  as 
some  would  call  it,  barbican,  as  it  lay 
many  roods  from  the  rocks  on  which  the 
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tie  once  stood,  and  in  which  lay  it 
Feidh-lioch. 

Passing  through  the  portal,  and  crossing 
a  sort  of  court,  which  perhaps*  had  been  the 
warder's  lodge,  the  ascent  became  more 
precipitous,  but  was  soon  surmounted;  and 
on  reaching  the  narrow  flat  which  runs 
along  the  front  of  the  rock,  Rathsheem 
turned  to  look  a  short  space  upon  the  road 
they  had  passed,  then  conducted  them  into 
one  of  the  granite  chambers,  which  they 
entered  by  a  passage  of  a  few  yards  in 
length*  ^' 

Producing  a  light,  by  means  of  an  ap^^ 
paratus  which  she  always  carried  about 
her,  she  conducted  them  deeper  into  tlie 
dreary  mausoleum,  until  arriving  at  an 
apartment  which  she  deemed  more  com- 
modious, and  where  the  air  felt  less  con- 
filled*  she  placed  the  light  in  a  niche,  and 
returned  to  provide  whatever  she  could 
obtain  that  might  conduce  to  their  con- 
venience whilst  immured  ;  she  came  back 
laden  with  heather  and  dried  herbage;  and 
I     forming  a  couch  of  the  materials  for  the 


f,  or  sooner, 
vprciich  them. 

41^  IK-  y^nxn  xo  the  cottage,  she  was 
^^  ^  iiatL  surpnKii  to  find  seated,  near 
-^^  wifiPk  :iie  unctiutk  Dathv,  with  his 
^nWit^  JWttia^  vrentched  between  his  feet. 
^iriiTmu  iimm^acdx  set  before  him  a 
^iMHftttCy  n  rcHiu,  vjmooy^  which  were  se- 
-^Ml  large  ^^ruumi:  r»joc»  raw,  all  of  whidi 
iliiit>|Miui9i  oitncsc  it  si^iM  of  him. 

l!h<  vuun^  icii&er  cootinued  delirious 
Hi*  ?t;vemi  Jays  c^Iing  at  intervals  upon 
uvfet  "ii  '%boiu  he  was  most  interested. 
His;s  Ouve^^nan  and  Green  Shela  were 
soil  JK  bunka  of  his  lament ;  and  Rath- 
hKxu  v.viiciauing  of  her  former  opinion, 
ouh  :n<  jm?setKV  of  the  former  might  give 
w  :uftii  :o  bis  malady,  resolved  upon  pro- 
i*^^i^  the  interview.  Impressed  with 
4^  .yuiioiu  she  visited  the  lonely  so* 
xj^i^ucf^  vK*  the  Feidh-Iioch,  where,  not* 
%4^iM«UKiing  its  gnomean  fame,  no  un- 
^^^ijl^\  'xiitg  bad  as  yet  disturbed  them ; 
i«ML  Hr.  l>uvegnan  was  content  to  endure 
.^M^  v^vuduement,  rather  than  risk  their 
3^.^  ^v  attempting  to  escape. 
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The  evening  preceding  th's  visit,  onr 
heroine  had  endured  much  trouble  from  a 
dream,  the  incidents  of  which  had  been  so 
strongly  portrayed  by  her  fancy,  that  she 
could  not  at  once  shake  off  the  harrowing 
impressions  which  remained  after  awaking, 
and  she  sat  pondering  over  their  probable 
import  in  melancholy  silence,  when  Rath- 
sheen  entered.  Mr.  Duvegnan  had  walk- 
ed forth  to  the  extremity  of  the  vaults, 
upon  the  opposite  side  to  the  entrance, 
which  overlooked  the  beautiful  romantic 
country  that  bends  gradually  thence  down 
to  the  Atlantic  Ocean. 

**  A  h,  my  good  friend,  you  are  welcome 
this  morning,^'  she  said;  **  I  have  been 
fearfully  distressed  this  night,  and  wish  to 
speak  with  j'ou." 

**  You  have  been  disturbed  then,"  said 
Rathsheen,  who  had  always  given  implicit 
credit  to  the  mystic  traditions  of  the  place. 

•*  In  mind  exceedingly,"  replied  Eva, 
who  fully  comprehended  the  question  im- 
plied in  her  remark. 

**  Come  then,  declare  to  me  your  vi- 
sions," said  the  old  body,  sealing  herself 
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her  on  the  fern,  "  and  I  will  be  your 
oracle — ahushia  !'* 

**  All,  it  was  fearful  to  look  upon,  even 
in  a  dream !  My  uncles,  Rooke  and  Pen- 
degast,  were  slain  by  the  fierce  barbarians 
of  Ulster,  whilst  seated  at  their  harps ;  my 
kind  guardian,  uncle,  and  myself,  were 
bound  hand  and  foot ;  and  the  young 
soldier,  sir  Bertram,  thrown,  from  the 
rocks  above  here,  into  the  quarry  that  lies 
at  their  base,  on  the  western  side  of  the 
liocb.  Ah,  Rathsheen  !  I  can  never  forget 
the  look  of  pity  with  which  he  regarded 
me,  as  they  dragged  him  to  the  brink  of 
the  precipice,  nor  the  cry  of  agony  which 
broke  from  him,  as  lie  whirled  round,  in 
his  descent  to  the  quarry !  So  sore  was 
the  anguish  of  my  heart,  that  I  awoke* — 
A  gentle  soul  he  had,  I  am  convinced, 
Rathsheen — hard,  very  hard,  was  the  fate 
of  so  fair,  so  promising  a  youth/* 

Rathsheen,  who  (the  historians  of  that 
age  say)  had  never  loved,  like  most  others 
of  her  sex,  notwithstanding  was  able  to 
ascertain  the  existence  of  the  passion  in 
those  who  did  ;  and  in  the  tear  that  filled 
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the  soft  eye  of  Eva,  as  she  nanned  the 
youth,  she  believed  she  read  the  proofs* 
Judging  this  to  be  a  favourable  moment 
for  her  purpose,  slie  tlierefore  took  her 
hand,  saying,  soothingly,  and  in  a  whisper 
so  low  that  the  very  gnomen  of  the  Uoch 
could  not  translate  her  words — •'  Would 
you  be  sorry,  avurneen,  to  bear  he  was 
alive?" 

•*  Heavens !  no,  Rathsheen!— why  should 
J  ?'*  she  tremblingly  articulated:  **but  why 
k  such  a  question  ?'* 

•*  Because,  dear,  if  I  thought  you  would 
ike  to  see  him,  I  could,  at  your  request — 
^you   know  my  gift,  dear — I  could — but 
ou  know  my  meaning,** 

Ah,  Rathsheen,  Rathsheen  1  so  infa- 
uated  are  you  with  this  sibylline  fame, 
itthat  you  are  become  the  dupe  even  of  your 
wn  fanaticnsm ;  but  I  am  not  worth  prac- 
tising on,  Rathsheen — forbear,  my  friend*** 
I  **  Would  you  not  like  to  see  him,  agra  ?'* 
"  Of  all  things — assuredly — as  I  saw 
L  •him  in  Innismana,  but  not  in  the  manner 
1 to  which  your  words  allude/* 
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r**  Hear  me  then,  Miss  Eva  Duvegnan  t 
sir  Bertram  is  living." 
"  You  are  certain  ?" 
"  I  am  indeed,  dear,** 
"  And  where,  Rathsheen? — in  Fergus's 
power? — Heaven  forefend!'* 

"  No,  ahushb,  but  in  Rathsheen's  cot- 
tage." 

**  You  astonisl)  me ! — safe !  and  so  nea 
at  hand?" — and  the  maiden  blushed  deeplj 

**  Safe,  and  near  at  liand,  sure  enougfc 
joy,  but  insensible,  and  stretched  upon  m]j 
pallet,  raving  continually  of  the  Mermaid 
and  Miss  Duvegnan*     How  comes  thai 
about,  asthore  ?'' said  the  endowed  body^^ 
looking  seriously  at  her.  ^| 

Eva  could  not  well  reply  to  this  question, 
but  asked  if  her  uncle  knew  of  the  circui 
stance, 

**  No,"  replied   Rathsheen  ;  **  nor  do 
think  he  needs,  at  present;  but  tell  me, 
dear,   for  this  is  my  business  here   tlii^H 
morning*  would  you  just  step  down  to  se^* 
him,  if  I  could  steal  you  away,  unknown 
to  the  good  father  Duvegnan? — the  sight 
of  you  perhaps  might  tend  to  restore 
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>n,  and  until  that  happens,  tie  will  be 
continua]  danger  of  falling  into   the 
lands  of  his  bitterest  enemy— you  wouldn't 
nsh  that,  Eva?" 
"  Oh,    by    no    means — assuredly    not, 
Kathsheen ;  but   tell   me  how  he  lias  be* 
le  your  guest?     It  was  said  he  fell  on 
iDuIaeh's  Flat." 

**  He  did;  but  was  eventually  restored, 
and  brought  thence,  by  tlie  lord  of  the 
mountains  yonder,  Cronac,  and  his  shadow 
Dathy.  Shall  I  meet  you  on  the  slope 
this  night,  when  your  uncle  is  retired  to 
his  sorry  couch  ? — hark  !  he  conies  T 
*'  I  will,  I  will — luish,  hush,  Rathsheen!'' 
A  clandestine  act,  ay,  even  wish,  never 
fails  to  pain  the  virtuous  mind,  and  though 
humanity  alone  might  be  urged  as  coun« 
tenaucing  this  step  in  our  heroine,  thei^ 
was  something  in  it  which  she  could  not 
reooncile  to  her  previous  conceptions  of 
candour  and  propriety.  She  accordingly 
felt  extremely  uneasy  the  whole  day,  anxi- 
ous to  an  excess  of  the  coming  night,  and 
wishing  it,  and  the  interview,  safely  over. 
Meanwhile  Rathsheen  returned  to  her 
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cottage,  when  she  found  Bertram  in  undis* 
turbed  repose.  It  was  inany  hours  ere  he 
awoke,  and  then  fahitly  entreating  a  little 
water,  which  having  drank  ivith  mucli 
eagerness,  he  again  composed  himself  to 
sleep,  in  which  he  continued  until  near 
midnight. 


CHAP.  XXIL 


Oti»  sbc  doth  tc3c1i  the  torches  to  bum  hrigbt; 

Her  bcuutj  hangt  upon  the  cheek  of  iitght, 

Like  a  rich  jewd  in  the  jElhiop's  ear ; 

Beauty  loo  ricf*  for  use,  for  carili  too  dcur, 

Sa  ibewi  a  tncrwy  dove,  trooping  with  orowi. 

As  jondcr  iadj  o'er  her  fcltaws  sbcwi.     Romec  and  . 
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I  The  Midnight  Inter vierr* 

True   to    her    appointment,    Rathshc 
waited  on  the  slope  for  the  approach 
Eva,  whom  she  beheld  descend  from  th« 
caves  towards  her,  and  whom  she  silentlyj 
conducted  to  her  hovel,  when  she  behelc 
by  the  light  of  a  small  lamp,  the  pal 
countenance  of  the  late  florid  soldier.  The 
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fensibility  of  her  heart  soon  shone  in  her 
fine  dark  eyes,  and  her  soul  melted  in 
pity,  when  she  thought  that  in  all  likeli- 
hood the  liatred  of  Gritnes  Fergus  towards 
him  originated  in  herself 

At  the  request  of  Rathsheen  she  seated 

erself  near  bis  pallet,  where  she  had  not 

emained  long,  until  her  name  was  softly 

^aspirated   by    the   invalid ;    next   that  of 

Green    Shela;    he   then   continued    some 

time  silent,  but  soon  returned  to  the  sub- 

iject,  which  appeared  to  have  so  strong  a 

hold  upon  his  imagination. 

"  Eva  of  Innismana ! — Eva  Duvegnan  ! 
^— Lily  of  Loeli  Leiie !  ah  !  what  sweet 
appellations!  but,  ah!  much  sweeter  the 
lovely  possessor !  and  her  sister  beauty,  the 
enchanting  mermaid  !"  He  turned  his  face 
•towards  the  young  lady,  who  felt  greatly 
^embarrassed  at  the  steadiness  of  bis  looks, 
and  at  the  awkward  circumstances  in  which 
he  found  herself  placed. 

After  gazing  upon  her  for  some  time  in 
silence,  l»e  passed  liis  hand  several  times 
across  his  forehead^  as  though  to  remove 
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the  confusion  of  liis  ideas,  and  again  be 
gazed  upon  her. 

Eva  trembled  exceedingly,  and  seriously 
apprehensive  of  being  recognised  by  hinn^ 
gently  arose  from  her  seat^  and  moved  to- 
wards the  door;  and  as  she  did  so,  he 
raised  ti])  gradually  from  his  pallet,  until 
she  disapi^eared,  when  he  again  smik  back* 
ward  upon  it,  sighing  out — "  No,  no^  *tis 
only  a  vision — but,  heavens,  iiow  strong 
the  resemblance!'* 

4   liathshecn  accompanied  the  young  liidy 
to  the  Feidh-lioch,  where,  unobserved  b||^ 
her  guardian,  she  retired  to  her  humble" 
couch,  not  to  sleep,  but  to  ponder  up<Hi 
tlic  events  of  tlie  few  past  days — to  pl< 
her   imagination    with    tlie   hope  of 
young  nobleman's  convalescence— to  appa^ 
it  witii  the  apprehension  of  the  fell  Grimes 
—or  trace  her  prospects  in  the  various  la- 
byrinths through  which  her  excited  fancy 
wound  its  way. 

The  excess  of  interest  which  slie  tl 
night  experienced  for  the  safety  and  w 
bemg  of  tlie  young  soldier — the  ditierenoe 
oi*  her  feelings,  as  connected  with  him. 
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and  those  linked  with  all  other  objects 
upon  which  she  had  been  hitherto  accus- 
tomed to  reflect  and  contemplate,  some- 
what alarmed  her  sensibility ;  and  though 
buried  from  every  mortal  eye,  the  sweet 
floods  of  modesty  forced  a  passage  to  her 
face  and  bosom,  upon  her  first  effort  to 
analyse  her  new  and  vivid  emotions. 

Her  good  sense,  however,  or  rather  her 
resolution,  soon  enabled  her  to  resume  her 
composure — "  Such  sensations,"  she  con- 
eluded^  "  are  worse  than  inutile-^they  are 
unbecoming  in  one  devoted  to  the  Vir- 
gin !"  Then  addressing  a  fervent  petition 
to  her  Heavenly  Father  for  guidance  and 
protection,  she  endeavoured  to  compose 
herself  to  sleep, 

*•  Uuthsheen,  my  kind  hostess/*  m\3 
Bertram,  on  her  return,  *'  I  feel  much  re- 
lieved, and  wish  to  rise/* 

**  Hah  !'*  aspirated  Rathsheen,  **  how 
well  I  knew  the  cure !'' 

Bertram  heard,  but  not  comprehending 
her,  inquired  the  meaning  of  her  words, 
with  so  much  eagerness,  that  she  deemed 
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it  best  to  satisfy  his  curiosity,  even  at  the 
ex  pence  of  truth  ;  so  told  him  of  his  fren- 
zied language,  his  continued  ravings  of 
Bliss  Duvegnan,  and  that  she  was  con- 
vinced that  the  sight  of  her  would  tend 
to  allay  his  malady,  or  give  it  a  new  di- 
rection, and  therefore  had  recourse  to  her 
art,  to  bring  her  image  before  him  as  he 
lay, 

Bertram,  whose  ideas,  after  a  state  of  in- 
sensibility of  such  long  endurance,  were 
by  no  means  in  a  condition  to  judge 
very  accurately  of  what  he  heard,  yet  a 
crude  remembrance  of  the  cabalistic  cha- 
racter she  bore,  and  the  mystic  powers 
which  were  imparted  to  her,  sanctioned 
his  confidence;  and  the  rapture  he  experi-j 
enced  by  means  of  her  extraordinary  pow- 
ers, called  forth  his  gratitude  and  acknow- 1 
ledgments, 

•*  A  thousand  thanks,"  he  cried,  *•  Rath- 
sheen;  it  has  indeed  benefited  and  con- 
soled me;  here  let  me  recompense  you,  as^ 
far  as  in  me  lies,'*  he  said,  taking  from 
the  bosom  of  his  vest  his  purse  (for  he  had 
lain  in  his  habiliments  during  his  sickness), 
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Uiid  placing  it  in  her  hand,  said — "  That 
ffoT  the  present.     And  now,  good  Rath* 
sheen»  permit  me  to  have  another  view 
of  her,  for  truly  I  have  derived  great  ad- 
vantage from  this.'' 

"  IVot    now,    avurneen,"    she  replied ; 
**  but  to-morrow  you  may  rely  upon  the 
» fulfilment  of  your  desire." 

Though  this  assurance  did  not  satisfy 

lour  hero,  he  patiently  submitted  to  the 

[delay  imposed  by  his  hostess,  and  at  her 

[most  earnest  request,  partook  of  a  little 

[refreshment*     He  now  gathered  strength 

hourly,  and  felt  desirous  of  enjoying  the 

[free  air  without  the  cottage;  but  to  this 

Rathsheen    strongly    objected,    saying  — 

r*  That  were  a  stranger  seen  near  the  place, 

not  only  would  the  cottage,  but  the  Feidh- 

[lioch    be   strictly     searched    by    Fergus's 

[people,    who,'*   she  said,  "  are  constantly 

[upon  the  look-out.'* 

At  his  request  she  proceeded  to  Killar- 
[ney,  to  gain  what  information  she  could» 
land  purchase  necessaries,  and  returned  in 
labout  an  hour,  accompanied  by  Krulagh, 
n2 
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the  canine  friend  of  Da  thy,  who  had  over- 
taken lier  on  the  road, 

**  There's  high  heads,  and  plenty  of  "em, 
among  the  Ulsters  now,  sir,"  said  she; 
**  but  sarrah  a  friend  of  the  garrison  dar 
look  up  in  Killarncy  to-day;  and  a  great 
reward  is  offered  for  your  honour's  body, 
dead  or  alive;  uhilst  many  declare  that 
Hoofy  flew  away  with  you#  the  moment 
you  was  beat  down.  Fergus  himself,  pre- 
sarve  us  1  is  like  a  roaring  lion,  resting  no 
where,  but  flying  through  the  country, 
promising  al!  the  world  to  those  who  may 
bring  him  tidings  of  his  bride,  and  vow- 
ing  destruction  to  all  who  connive  at  her 
concealment  Dathy,  too,  must  be  at  hand, 
or  the  hound  would  not  be  here**' 

*'  A  strange  being  that  Dathy  is,**  said 
Bertram,  recalling  to  mind  his  uncouth 
figure,  singular  conformities,  and  ogre 
countenance. 

**  Hem  r  and  Rathsheen  looking  at  him 
somewhat  peevislily,  said — '•  Pluck  out 
no  pinions  from  the  wings  you  flew  so 
#eU  with,  child ;  had  Dathy  been  no  more 
than  other  men,  loud  would  have  been  tJie 
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wailing  to-night  within  your  father's  halls. 

Fleet  as  the  roe,  hard  as  the  rock,  kinless 
and  alone,  none  know  whence  he  sprung; 
nor  cares  he  whither  he  goes ;  deeply  grate- 
ful for  little  favours,  and  faithful  to  Cro- 
nac  as  the  hoof  to  the  heel.  But  come/' 
3aid  she,  placing  her  little  delicacies  before 
hina,  **  partake,  for  sure  you  must  greatly 
need." 

When  night  caoie  on,  he  reminded  her 
if  her  promise  to  bring  Eva  witliin  his 
Hew;  for  although  it  required  an  immense 
tretch  of  faith  to  admit  the  possibility  of 
inch  a  prodigy,  he  was  too  anxious  once 
^gain  to  behold  the  idol  of  his  soul  to 
)lace  any  obstacle  in  the  way  of  such  a 
pleasure,  by  any  apparent  want  of  confi- 
lence  in  his  hostess's  mystic  powers ;  more- 
>ver,  men  in  those  days  did  not  by  want 
"of  faith  drive  from  them  all  evidence  of 
.^superhuman  agency. 

fiat h^ been  affected  to  consent,  on  the 
^ndition  of  his  resuming  liis  invalid  posi- 
[tiou  on  the  pallet;  and  Bertram  consent- 
[ing,  she  departed,  leaving  him  in  a  state 
pof  great  excitement  and  solicitude. 
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After  an  hour's  absence,  she  returnedg^ 
and  as  she  entered,  placed  her  bony  fingc 
upon  her  lips  to  enjoin  silence.  She 
closely  followed  by  tlje  sylph- like  form  of 
Miss  Dnvegnan,  gliding  in,  in  all  the 
beauty,  grace,  and  sweetness  of  a  creature 
hallowed,  and,  as  she  believed,  rendered 
more  perfect  by  her  abode  in  the  vicinity 
of  divine  natures,  for  as  such  were  deemed 
the  invisible  occupants  of  the  Feidh-lioch. 

Bertram  gazed  on  her  with  rapture,  but 
liis  looks  were  mingled  with  an  awe  wiiichj 
gave  to  it  so  unsettled  an  expression,  that! 
she  believed  him  still  delirious,  and  at 
little  distance  sat  looking  on  him  with  the 
tenderest  concern,  whilst  he  continued  to! 
gaze  upon  her  in  silent  rapture;  it  was  sal 
like  the  beautiful  countenance  which  he] 
had  contemplated  at  Innismana,  that  he^ 
could  not  withdraw  his  eyes  from  the  en- 
chanting  vision,  nor  persuade  himself  that] 
It  was  illusory.     Tliey  continued  to  loot 
upon  each  other,  she  in  pity  and  he  ii 
adoration,  when   observing   that   he   wail 
clad  in  the  same  manner  as  when  a  guest] 
at  Innismana,  she  turned  towards  the  old 
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woman,  saying — "  I  am  persuaded  he  is 
better;  he  has  been  up,  too,  but  surely  not 
abroad,  Rathsheen?'* 

But  ere  the  sauncy  body  could  reply^ 
the  hound  started  towards  the  door,  yelp- 
ing with  eagerness  to  obtain  egress;  and 
I  guessing  thence  that  Dathy  was  approach- 
ing, she  went  forth  to  prevent  his  intru- 
sion, without  replying  to  the  implied  ques- 
tiofi. 
"  Ah,  Miss  Duvegnan/'  said  Bertram, 
rising,  for  he  was  now  convinced  of  the 
wile  of  Rathsheen — •*  I  am  indeed  quite 
restored  ;  and  from  what  depth  of  calamity 
would  not  your  kind  inquiries  release 
mer 

Eva*  alarmed,  arose;  trembling  exces- 
sively, she  looked  towards  the  door,  then 
upon  Bertram,  who  had  caught  her  hand, 
and  held  it  with  the  tenderest  respect; 
whilst,  at  the  same  moment,  the  recollee* 
tion  of  lier  hallowed  engagement — her  un- 
cle — this  clandestine  interview— the  return 
of  the  dog  towards  the  door,  and  a  slight 
noise  without,  quite  unnerved  her,  and  she 


S72 

sunk  overpowered    upon   the   seat  from 
which  she  had  just  risen. 
^1^  Alas,  sir!"  she  articulated,  "  how  un- 
fortunate !" 

**  Say   not  so,  young  lady/'  said  Ber- 
tram ;   **  the   noise  which  alarms   you  is 
occasioned  by  friends;  and  were  it  even, 
not  so,  I  will  purchase  your  safety  with 
my  life," 

•*  Oh,  sir,  of  that  I  am  convinced;  buti 
what  can  atone  for  my  folly  and  impru-* 
dence  ?'' 

•'  Ah,  Miss  Duvegnan  !  compassion  and , 
not  imprudence  led  you  hither,  and  youcj 
kind  wishes  for  the  well-being  of  a  fellow* 
creature  have  reached   heaven  and   werej- 
heard,  for  indeed   I  feel   quite  restored; J 
plunge  me  not  back  into  the  despair  fromy] 
which  you  have  released  me,  by  regretting, 
your  kindly  visit/' 

All  was  now  quiet  without  the  cottagCpij 
and  Eva^  sensible  of  the  justness  of  hiaf] 
observations,  and  fearful  of  increasing  ex- 
citement in  his  weak  condition^  atfected  a 
serenity  which  she  was  far  from  enjoyingff 
and  suffered  him  to  proceed. 


278 

this  moment  of  your  vicinity,  but  was 
well  aware  of  your  danger,  from  the  wretch 
irhose  evil  genius  hatli  bestowed  on  him 
a  transient  success,  and  the  power  to  inflict 
evil,  but  which,  I  trust,  will  rventually 
tend  to  his  own  punishment;  He;iven  will 
not,  I  am  persuaded,  permit  its  endurance/^ 
Dare  you  conduct  me  to  your  uncles,  lady, 
that  means  may  be  devised  for  nur  joint 
removal  from  a  neighbourhood,  rendered 
so  dangerous  and  humiliating,  until  I  cartf^ 
obtain  from  Dublin  the  means  of  ridding 
it  of  so  unliallowed  a  monster?*' 

**  I  am  incapable,  sir,'  she  replied,  (gen- 
tly disengaging  her  hand  from  his  ardent 
pressure)  **  at  present  to  judge  of  what  is 
prudent  and  becoming,  and  must  begone. 
— Hark  ! — again  the  noise  approaches  ! — 
alas !  how  thoughtless  I  have  been !"  and 
at  this  instant  the  door  shook  on  its  hinges, 
by  reason  of  a  bound  made  against  it. 

Bertram  approached  it;  and  Eva,  terri- 
fied almost  to  distraction,  made  a  step  to- 
Lwards  him,  as  if  for  protection;  her  frame 
N  3  ^** 
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shook  with  terror — the  conflict  was  too 
great;  and  had  not  our  hero  caught  her 
in  his  arms,  she  must  have  fallen  to  the 
floor. — "  Fear  not,  Miss  Duvegnan,"  he 
cried—"  I  will  protect  you  from  all  harm — 
I  will  stand  between  you  and  the  fellest 
fiend  that  terror  can  portray." 

But  Eva  heard  him  not,  for  pale  and 
insensible,  she  lay  in  his  arms,  with  her 
head  upon  his  bosom.  The  noise  again 
subsided,  and  all  was  silent,  save  the 
whining  of  the  hound  near  the  door,  which 
Bertram  now  conceived  to  have  been  the 
occasion  of  the  alarm.  The  pale  light 
from  the  little  taper  served  to  shew  the 
pure  white  of  the  purer  Eva's  skin. 

Still  she  recovered  not,  and  Bertram 
became  alarmed. — "  Miss  Duvegnan,**  said 
he,  whisperingly — "  Miss  Eva  !" 

But  Eva  answered  only  with  a  long- 
drawn  sigh ;  she  knew  not  of  what  was 
passing;  her  soul  seemed  to  have  returned 
to  its  native  asphodel ;  but  her  sweet  soft 
breath  wafted  its  odours  in  his  face;  he 
thought  she  recovered — his  heart  filled 
with  delight ; — her  whole  form,  lovely  as 
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it  was,  lay  recunil)€nt,  passive  in  his  arms ; 

— her  cheek  pressed  against  iiis  shoulder — 

the  pink  once  more  ascended  to  it ; — he 

looked  around — not  a  soul  was  near — not 

an  eye  was  on  him.     Man  is  but  man^ 

and  nature   is  his  sovereign; — high  beat 

his  pulse,  and  softly  as  the  morning  zephyr 

r plays  around  tlie  clustering  rose-buds,  did 

Lhe  bend  his  lips  on  hers,   and   mingled 

.were  their  breaths. — '*  Good  Heavens!" 

lhe  cried,  and  trembled  every  limb,  and 

[sighed;  it  was  a  stroke  of  elysian  electri- 

Lcity,  that  shot  its  subtle  flames  into  every 

[fibre  of  his  frame.     It  was  his  virgin  kiss, 

and  Eva  was  his  virgin  love ;  for  if  we 

except  the  super-nameless  feelings  he  bore 

kto wards  the  beauteous  mermaid,  no  other 

'female  had   ever   touched   his  heart — no 

other  lip  had  ere  been  pressed  by  his. 

Whether  or  not  she  was  sensible  of  this 
|0utrage,  we  could  never  learn,  but  we  be- 
lieve not.  On  finding  herself  supported 
in  his  arras,  she  became  covered  with 
blushes,  and  gently  disengaging  herself, 
looked  around,  saying — "  Was  it  appre- 
hension only  ?'* 
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"  No  more.  Miss  Duvegnan,'*  replied 
Fitzroy,  "  Heaven  would  not  see  you 
suffer  harm," 

Kindly  she  looked  in  his  face,  but  spoke 
not  At  the  same  time  Rathsheen  enter- 
ed alone, 

•*  Ah,  my  friend  !"  cried  Eva,  in  ex- 
treme anxiety,  *'  let  us  be  gone," 

Bertram  accompanied  them.     He  could 
scarcely  speak ;  but   on   approaching  the 
|>ortal,  said — "  May  I  hope  that  Miss  Du- 
vegnan  will  make  her  uncles  accpiainted » 
with  my  most  earnest  request?'' 

"  I  will  consider  of  it,  and  you  shall  1 
hear  from  me,"  was  her  reply.  \i 

"  Ah,  Miss  Eva!"  he  sighed,  taking  herij 
hand,  as  Rathsheen  motioned  him  to  re- 
main, **  why  may  I  not  receive  the  coih 
elusion  from  your  own  Ups  ?" 

Eva  hesitated. 

•*  I  will  be  here  to-morrow  evening*'' 
said  he  entreatively  ;  '*  bid  me  wait  youri 
coming.-' 

"  I  do,"  she  replied,     **  Wait,     So  nowtj 
farewell;"  and  accompanied  by  Rathsheen, 
she  ascended    the   path   that   led    ta   tbe 
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Feidh-lioch;  and  with  ner  "^v^  tlie  soul 
of  our  hero,  who  (with  emotions  reserab- 
linpr  those  of  the  shipwrecked  merchant, 
whilst  from  the  rock  on  which  his  vessel 
struck,  he  contemplates  the  hideous  pro* 
found  that  but  this  hour  liad  swallowed 
up  his  crew  and  treasure)  looked  on  the 
voided  space  her  lovely  form  had  occu- 
pied. 

Rathsheen  returned  ere  lie  had  mastered 
his  regrets,  when  in  silence  they  proceed 
ed  to  the  cottage,  where,  to  Bertram^i 
surprise,  they  found  Dathy  seated  by  the 
little  fire,  with  Krulagh  looking  up  in  his 
face,  apparently  as  much  delighted  as 
though  it  were  that  of  an  Adonis. 

Grinning  horribly  his  gratulations,  h^'' 
presented  to  our  hero  a  scrap  of  paper,  oh 
which  was  scrawled  a  ^ev^  words  from 
Cronac,  intimating  that  he  must  not  be 
too  eager  to  escape,  as  every  avenue  was 
blockaded. — **  Abide  by  Rathsheen*s  coun- 
seL  Pendegast  is  by  this  time  in  Dub- 
lin, &c.— C •* 

^  Is  your  master  well»  Dathy?"   said 
Bertram. 

"  UoyeT    replied   the  creature,  iu  ii 
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shrill  discordant  voice.  '*  No,'*  be  again 
articulated,  scratching  his  ears  with  both 
hands,  and  looking  exceedingly  dis- 
satisfied and  fretful  at  being  obliged  ta 
answer  questions,  or  lest  he  should  be 
tortured  with  more,  particularly  by  such 
as  preferred  putting  them  with  tlie  tip  of 
the  tongue  to  that  of  the  root;  finding 
himself  agreeably  disappointed,  however, 
he  nnade  an  effort  to  become  complaisant, 
and  actually  smiled,  which  was  ascertain- 
ed by  our  hero  from  the  deepening  of  six 
large  wrinkles  down  each  side  of  his  tace; 
his  eyes,  meanwhile,  rapidly  moving  from 
him  to  Rathsheen,  and  thence  again  to 
sir  Bertram,  who,  seating  himself,  began 
to  collect  and  marshal  his  ideas,  agitating 
the  question  as  to  whether  it  would  be 
preferable  to  remain,  agreeable  to  Cronac's 
counsel,  or  with  Mr.  Dovegnan  and  his 
lovely  charge,  to  seek  an  asylum  of  greater 
security. 

More  than  an  hour  was  this  question 
revolved  in  his  thoughts.  At  length  he 
exclaimed — "  Oh,  Eva,  Eva!  sweet  inno- 
cent flower !  would  that  1  with  thee  alone 
%vas  placed  far,  far  from  mankind  and  their 


I 


^ 


279 


wiles  ! — deep  in  some  of  Nature's  shady  so- 
litudes, with  nothing  animate  bat  thee  to 
gaze  on  !  How  green  the  meads — how 
fair  the  flowers — how  soft  the  streams 
would  flow  with  Eva  by  my  side ! — my 
side? — ah,  no— that  would  be  indifference. 
Oh>  were  she  but  mine,  I  would  cling 
around  her,  as  some  fond  woodbine  to  its 
mistress's  casement,  or  ivy  to  the  oak. 
How  sweet  she  seemed,  even  in  that 
deathly  sleep!  her  skin,  how  fair  and  soft! 
low  fragrant  was  her  breath,  imbibing 
sweets,  in  its  soft  passage  through  her  lips ! 
-her  lips! — 'twas  a  daring  deed — and  yet 
^:was  I  near  repeating  it.  Oh,  Eva,  Eva ! ' 
lie  continued,  pressing,  with  crossed  arms, 
his  breast,  **  would  to-morrow  night  were 
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Throwing  himself  upon  liis  couch,  there, 
ffor  many  hours,  he  lay  ruminating  upon 
his  past  adventures,  and  his  future  pro- 
spects. Yet,  in  the  varying  scenes  which 
busy  fancy  conjured  up,  of  Essex's  anger, 
regret,  or  disappointment— of  his  family- 
in  Britain — the  turmoils  in  Ireland — the 
phenomenon  of  Green  Shela — ^and  his  de- 
feat upon   the  mountain  flat,  Eva  \Na& 
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seated  in  the  foreground,  or  terminated  the 
vista  of  the  picture. 

The  conversation  of  Rathsheen  and  her 
stranger  guest,  being  carried  on  in  Gaedh- 
lic,  disturbed  him  not ;  it  appeared  to  con- 
sist in  mere  question,  on  her  part,  and  hi- 
deous response  on  his;  and  though  there 
frequently  occurred  an  hour*s  intervid  be-'* 
tween  these  snatches  of  di.>course,  sleep  ap- 
peared a  thing  easily  dispensed  with  by 
them  both. 

The  intense  thought  of  our  hero  fit 
length  received  some  relief  from  repose,^ 
and  the  day  was  far  advanced  ere  he 
awoke ;  and  tedious  as  the  night  had  been; 
he  found  the  day  still  more  so,  as  it  was 
the  only  bar  between  him  and  the  inter- 
view with  the  gentle  Eva, 

Night  came,  at  length,  and   long  before  ' 
the  appointed  hour,  his  impatience  led  him 
to  the  rendezvous*     Here  be  had  not  been 
long,  when  the  sound  of  steps,  toiling  up 

tthe   steep    which    he    had  just  ascended, 
caught  his  ear,  and  greatly  surprised  him.- 
Rathslieen's  he  knew  they  were  not,  and 
Cronac  at  a  distance;  whose  then  could* 
tbe^^  be?     Suspense,  however,  was  soofi^ 
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rwibved;  for,  by  such  light  as  an  autiim^ 
nal  moonless  night  afforded,  lie  beheld  two 
of  Fergii8*s   body  guard  ascend    towards 
the  ruined  portal. 

Alarmed  more  for  the  safety  of  those  in 
the  Feidh-lioch  than  for  himself,  his  first 
thought  was  tliat  of  attacking  thern  una- 
wares; but  observing  them  halt,  he  crouch- 
ed down  in  the  remotest  corner  of  the 
place,  to  watch  their  motions,  and  to  act 
accordingly.  Again  they  went  forward, 
and  stopped  not  until  they  reached  the 
place  of  his  concealment,  when,  looking 
cautiously  around,  and  upwards,  towards 
the  Lioch,  silence  was  broken  by  one  ob- 
serving, that  "  there  were  no  signs  of  any 
living  beings  hereaways." 

"  By  the  great  Con,  then,"  said  his 
connpanion,  "  I  can't  be  mistaken,  for  well 
I  know  the  hound,  and  followed  him  from 
the  town,  till  somewhere  hereabouts  1  lost 
him;  and  well  I  know  that  Dathy  was 
not  far  behind  ;  and  if  tbat*s  the  case,  An- 
dy ^  you  know  Cronac  is  somewhere  in  the 
bush :  so  come  along,  we  have  only  done 
half  our  business;  we  will  ransack  the 
Feidh-lioch." 
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**  It  would  be  wiser  not,"  replied  the 
other;  **  lies  a  fool  that  seeks  the  devil  in 
his  own  den,  I  think !  it's  not  me,  faith !'' 

•*  You  are  a  greater  calf  than  I  took  you 
to  be,  Andy,  \Vhat  will  Fergus  say,  if 
we  return  without  intelligence  of  tliera? 
and  when  1  tell  him  too,  how  courageous- 
ly you  did  your  duty  !" 

"  Lade  on  then — go  first,  and   Andj 
will  back  you  bravely." 

With  cautious  steps  they  then  began 
ascend  the  path ;  and  Bertram,  who  knei 
not  but  they  might  fall  in  with  the  de 
fenceless  clergyman  and  his  niece,  on 
reaching  the  summit,  became  greatly  agi-i 
tated;  he  arose,  being  determined  to  pur^ 
sue  and  encounter  them  both,  ere  theyj 
were  aware  of  their  danger;  but  just  as 
he  quitted  the  portlet,  he  was  seized  by 
the  shoulder  from  behind,  and  turning  to^ 
encounter  this  new^  enemy,  belield  Hat 
sheen  and  Dathy  at  his  elbow. — **  HusL 
hush  ["  whispered  the  former,  **  and  Til 
coax  these  runagates  back  in  a  jiffy  !"  Ma 
king  a  sign  then  to  her  crone,  he  stooj 
down,  when  she  stepping  upon  his  shouUj 
ders,  he  again  resumed  an  erect  iK)sition, 
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staiRing  up  behind  the  Ulstermen,  a  most 
terrific  figure,  of  at  least  ten  feet  in  height ! 

Bertram,  fully  comprehending  her  in- 
tentions, and  trusting  to  her  prudence, 
returned  to  his  position,  anxiously  awaits 
ing  the  termination  of  this  singular  artifice. 

In  imitation  of  the  banshee,  Rathsheen 
now  began  to  wail  most  piteously,  in- 
creasing each  moan  in  cadence  and  dura- 
tion, until  at  length  they  became  most 
dismal  and  supernatural,  Bertram  hinw 
self  was  awed  and  surprised*  ♦ 

The  two  soldiers,  who  had  by  this  time 
almost  reached  the  summit,  stopped  short 
to  listen,  and  at  the  third  howl  darted 
down  the  steep,  the  one  roaring  out — 
"  Murder,  murder  T  and  the  other  calling 
upon  all  the  saints  in  the  calendar  for  pro- 
tection ;  and  on  passiing  the  apparition,  ut- 
tered a  wild  cry  of  astonishment  and  horror: 
bounding  down  the  patli  from  the  haunted 
cavernstthey  passed  Rathsheen's  hovel, with 
a  speed  that  only  something  worse  than 
the  fear  of  death  could  have  lent  them ; 
nor  did  they  in  any  degree  relax,  until,  over- 
turning the  sentinel  at  the  postern  of  Fort 
Tudor,  they  were  arrested  by  the  gate. 
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Rath  sheen  now  dismounted,  and  hasti- 
ly ascended  to  the  Feidh-lioch,  where  she 
found  Mr.  Duvegnan  greatly  alarmed  at 
the  noise  she  had  made,  and  his  niece 
c4jnging  round  him  in  dismay. — **  To 
your  feet,  ma  vurneen — to  your  feet,  for 
yell  need  them  now,"  cried  the  old  body. 
**  Father  Duvegnan,  away  out  of  this,  or 
those  will  soon  be  here  who  will  not  let 
you  go!  Yonder  bellowing  crowles  will 
rouse  the  garrison,  and  return  with  them 
at  their  heels.  Haste  ye,  sur — ^haste  ye, 
as  you  value  the  orphan's  safety  !" 

Eva's  terrors  had  nearly  overpowered 
her,  and  Mr.  Duvegnan,  greatly  distress- 
ed, was  in  ttie  act  of  requesting  Ratlisheen 
to  lead  on,  and  he  would  follow  her  steps 
with  his  niece,  when  Bertram  and  Dathy 
entered.  Though  surprised  and  overjoyed 
to  behold  once  again  the  young  soldier, 
there  was  no  time  for  gratulations;  Fitz- 
roy  assisting  him,  therefore,  in  the  sup- 
port of  Miss  Eva,  they  descended  towards 
the  cottage  of  Rathsheen. 

Whilst  consulting  together  upon  the 
route  which  they  should  pursue,  the  hound 
of  Dathy,  looking  wistfully  at  the  door. 


began  to  whine  and  bark,  manifesting 
signs  of  uneauiiness  and  apprehension,  when 
immediately  afterwards  steps  were  heard 
rapidly  approaching,  and  the  following  in- 
stant the  door  was  hastily  thrown  open  by 
Cronac,  who,  seizing  the  young  lady  by 
the  hand, exclaimed — *•  Let  these  who  value 
life  and  liberty  follow  me  !*'  In  a  moment 
the  cottage  was  deserted  by  all  but  the 
owner;  and  the  fugitives  confiding  in  the 
sincerity  and  conduct  of  Cronac,  hastily 
quitted  the  dell  in  which  it  stood. 

It  was  not  long  ere  Rathsheen  was  as- 
sured of  the  approach  of  people  from  Kil- 
larney,  and  closing  tlie  door  of  her  hovels 
she  lay  down  upon  her  palleti  and  affected 
repose,  not  doubting  but  it  was  Fergus  and 
hisi  party  coming  in  quest  of  the  lady  Eva. 
.  Notwithstanding  her  natural  firnmess 
andt  habitual  stoicism,  the  fears  of  the 
ol^  ,body  were  greatly  excited  by  the 
noise  of  numbers  of  people  hurrying  to- 
wards the  hovel ;  nor  were  they  in  any 
degree  abated,  when  the  door  being  dash- 
ed from  its  frail  hinges,  and  driven  into 
the  apartment,  the  angry  Fergus  followed 
i|^  ^d  with  him  as  many  of  his  lerocious 
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guards  as  could  find  room  to  crowd  in 
along  with  him.  His  angry  eye  surveyed 
every  comer  of  the  room  ere  he  spoke 
then  turning  a  threatening  lower  upon 
Rathsheen,  he  cried — "  Say,  hag,  where 
Miss  Duvegnan  and  her  uncles  are  con- 
oealed  ?  Up,  and  shew  us  this  moment, 
or  by  the  demon  you  worship,  I'll  pack 
you  to  him  !*' 

"  What  for,  my  lord  Grimes  O'Fergus, 
do  you  threaten  poor  Rathsheen  ?"  replied 
she,  in  a  soothing  manner :  ^'  is  it  I  that 
would  cross  your  hopes  in  this  alliance? — 
is  it  Rathsheen  that *' 

"  Silence,  hag !"  he  vociferated.  "  Up 
and  lead  us  into  those  infernal  haunts  of 
yours,  where  the  lady  is  concealed,  and 
where  your  villanies  are  nightly  transacted ! 
Up,  up,  hag,  and  lead !"  These  orders  be- 
ing followed  by  a  heavy  blowof  his  sheathed 
hanger  across  the  shoulders,  she  arose,  and 
proceeded  up  the  ascent,  trembling  every 
limb,  in  apprehension  of  his  extreme  vio- 
lence,-which  she  knew  would  ensue,  on 
finding  his  expectations  disappointed. 

Thiey    soon  arrived  in   the  apartment 
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where  Mr*  Duvegnan  and  his  niece  had 
recently  sojourned;  the  taper  was  still 
burning,  and  every  thing  he  saw  convin- 
ced him  that  the  information  he  had  re- 
ceived of  his  victim  having  been  concealed 
in  the  Lioch  was  correct, — **  Hah,"  he 
cried  out,  '*  here  they  still  remain !"  but 
not  discovering  them,  he  again  smote  the 
old  woman  severely,  driving  her  before 
him  from  cell  to  cell,  vociferating  the  most 
horrid  threats  if  she  did  not  produce  them. 
— "  Here,  hypocrite!"  cried  he,  lifting 
some  part  of  Eva's  dress  from  the  floor^ — 
"here  is  the  trail;  shew  me  the  ownei^ 
this  instant,  and  reply  not  !**  ^| 

Shaking  with  terror,  she  again  conduct-' 
ed  him  through  numerous  apartments  of 
the  place,  but  in  vain ;  no  Miss  Duveg- 
nan  was  visible;  and  on  once  more  reach- 
ing the  room  where  the  garment  was 
found,  he  became  outrageous,  swearing 
**  by  the  shaft  of  Ulster's  spear,  she  should 
never  quit  the  caves  with  life,  if  she 
not  produce  them !" 

This  oath  she  well  knew  was  ominous 
of  the  most  terrible  punishment  to  her, 
for  she*  as  well  as  his  followers,  knew  Ive 
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Would  on  no  occasion  violate  it.  Falling 
on  her  knees  then,  she  implored  his  mercy, 
declaring  that  she  knew  not  whither  they 
were  gone, 

**  Once  more  do  I  demand  the  Dnveg* 
nans — tlie  sanctified  Ijypocrite  and  his 
scornful  niece! — once  more,"  he  roared 
out,  whilst  his  weapon's  point  struck  the 
vaulted  roof,  afid  his  eyes  shot  fire. 

But  the  poor  old  creattire,  true  to  what 
she  deemed  her  duty  to  those  she  loved 
and  honoured,  evaded  the  question,  say^ 
ing — *'  Is  the  great  descendant  of  Ihe 
great  Grimes  O'Fergus  about  to  destroy  a 
defenceless  old  woman,  because  she  cannot 
speak  of  what  she  does  not  know  ?'* 

**  Wretch  !"  he  cried  aloud,  "  thou  shalt 
ride  to  hell  upon  that  lie,  Carriek,'*  he 
cried,  **  bring  her  forward  to  the  *  Face* — 
her  blood  shall  not  dishonour  the  blades  of 
Fergus  or  his  followers." 

Now  the  "  Face'*  was  the  perpendicular 
front  of  these  cavern  rocks,  which,  upon 
the  opposite  side  to  tliat  of  the  ascent,  w^as 
steep  and  inaccessible*,  but  possessing  al- 
niost  as  many  apertures  as  the  cavern  did 
entrances.    Carrick  was  an  old  accomplice 
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in  a)]  the  daring  villanies  of  his  chief — a 
wretch  entirely  subservient  to  his  wish  and 
will  Well  he  knew  the  "  Face"  alluded 
to,  and  well  he  knew  the  import  of  the 
order.  Motioning  one  of  his  fell  comrades 
to  aid  him,  therefore,  they  each  seized  a 
hand  of  the  old  creature,  dragging  her 
along,  whilst  her  loud  shrieks  resounded 
through  the  excavated  rocks,  the  echoes  re- 
turning them  athousan«lfold  upon  the  asto- 
nished ears  of  the  barbarous  Ulsterman. 

**  Forward  !  forward  !**  cried  Fergus,  in 
that  tone  which  his  creatures,  by  experi- 
ence, knew  well  would  bear  no  gainsay, 

Rathsheen  lost  lier  footiugt  and  was 
dragged  rapidly  along  towards  one  of  the 
apertures,  which,  on  approaching,  she 
turned  her  head  convulsively  towards 
Grimes,  shrieking  for— ** Mercy!  raercy! 
mercy  T 

The  fearful  sounds  reached  the  ears  of 
several  individuals,  wrho  were  quietly  jour- 
neying along  the  path  that  wound  round 
the  base  of  these  mountain  rocks  towards 
Clondrohid ;  and  these  individuals  being  no 
other  than  our  mountaineer  Cronac,  and 
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his  party,  in  ftijjitive  retreat,  who  had  got 
thus  far  on  their  journey  toM'ards  tlie 
above-named  town,  halted  beneath  the 
rocky  whence  they  believed  some  unfortu- 
nate was  about  to  be  thrown  headlong 
down. 

"  Hah  r  cried  Cronae,  **  that's  the  wild 
cry  of  old  Itathsheen;  and  now  hark!— ^j 
that's  tlie  voice  of  Fergus  !  heavens,  what ' 
can  be  done?     Now  1  hear  Carriek — nay] 
then,  her  hour  is  come, — Stand  back,  fori 
Heaven's  sake,  and  speak  not — one  word 
would   set  tlie   bloodliounds   in    full   cry 
upon  our  trail  !*' 

**  What  may  be  the  height  from  hencc^j 
good  Cronae?''  said  Bertram,  whosf*  soulj 
was  frozen  uith  horror  at  the  prospect  of  1 
60  murderous  a  deed, 

"Twenty  fathoms,  at  a  guess,  young ^ 
man.  Remove  the  lady  back — oh  God  I  \ 
how  she  implores  for  mercy !" 

And  so  she  did,  but,  alas!  in  vain — she< 
prayed  to  one  tliat  mocked  the  word. 

**  Pitch  her  off  the  brink  at  once,*'  roar-1 
ed  out  the  Gai  Builice, 

The  companion  of  Carriek  let  go  hidj 
hold»  and  as  the  latter  struggled  with  her 
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Bearer  to  the  edge  of  the  fciufiil  aperture, 
drowning  her  cries  witli  luud  curses  and 
execrations  for  resisting  him  so  long,  he 
succeeded  in  loosening  her  right  hand  from 
its  gripe,  but  marked  not  that  her  left  had 
fastened  in  his  doublet,  and  giving  her  a 
powerful  push  from  him  into  the  tremen* 
dous  void,  she,  wildly  shrieking,  l>ore  him 
witli  her  from  the  giddy  footing* — **  Oh 

hell !"  he  eried,  '*  let  us  save "  the  rest 

was  lost  in  the  cry  of  horror  and  astoni^ih- 
ment  that  burst  from  his  fellows  in  thfe 
cavern,  and  which  happily  o%^erpowerc*d 
that  which  arose  from  our  hero  and  his 
party,  as  the  bodies  of  the  murderer  and 
the  murdered  rolled  round  in  their  descent, 
the  rapidity  of  which,  as  they  neared  the 
rocky  pathway,  destroyed  the  power  of 
respiration  and  of  wail ;  and  the  last  belch 
of  life  was  driven  for  ever  from  their  lung% 
as  their  limbs  crashed  fearfully  upon  the 
rugged  road. 

The  body  of  the  unfortunate  Rathsheen 
was  raised  instantly  by  Dathy,  but  not 
the  smallest  sign  of  life  remained  ;  every 
bone  in  her  aged  frame  seemed  to  have 
been  broken  or  dislocated  by  the  fall,  and 
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she  hung  across  his  arms  like  a  drenched 
web  upon  the  bleacher's  beams, 

Carrick  was  soon  recognised  by  Cronac, 
who  intimating  the  singolar  catastrophe  to 
Dathy,  the  latter  with  some  difficulty  re- 
strained a  cry  of  joy,  so  well  were  his  vU- 
lanies  known  even  to  the  semi-natural  Da- 
thy. 

The  name  of  Carrick   was   repeatedly 
called  on  by  his  friends  from  above,  to  as-, 
certain  perhaps  whether  he  had  survivedj 
the  fall ;  but  receiving  no  reply,  they 
turned  into  the  caverns,  no  doubt  with  tl 
intention  of  descending  upon  the  eastern 
slope,  and  thence  moving  round  in  the  sara^ 
d  beet  ion    in  which  Cronac  had   recent!  j 
conducted  Mr*  Duvegnan  and  his  friendfl 

To  prevent  suspicion  in  the  mindof  Fei 
gus  (should  this  be  his  intention),  of  anj 
one  having  been  upon  the  spot,  the  bodj 
of  Rathsheen  was  placed  close  to  her  mur- 
derer*s ;  and  the  scene  of  horror  was  quit^l 
ted,  to  make  room  for  those  who  coulo" 
contemplate  it  without  pity  or  remorse, 
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As  the  distance  from  the  little  portal  near 
Rathsheen's  hovel,  round  the  base  of  the 
Feidh-lioch  mountains,  by  which  Fergus 
must  advance*  was  not  more  than  two 
leagues,  there  was  no  time  to  waste  ;  the 
lady  Eva,  therefore,  sorrowing  for  the  hard 
fate  of  an  old  and  faithful  friend,  and 
trembling  with  the  apprehension  of  a  worse 
for  herself  and  those  around  her,  support- 
ed on  either  side  by  Cronac  and  the  devo- 
ted Bertram,  followed  by  her  uncle  and 
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the  wild  mountain  man»  ill  accoutred  to 
endure  the  chiU  night  air,  her  loosened 
tresses  flitting  around  her  bead  or  neck  in 
the  midnight  breeze,  did  this  maiden  of 
the  waters  anxiously  second  the  wishes  of 
her  friends,  by  such  exertions  that  only 
fortitude  could  inspire  and  health  maintain. 
The  soft  white  hand  of  Eva  rested  within 
the  link  of  Bertram's  left  arm,  and  his 
right  compressed  it  with  tremulous  de» 
light  Mr.  Duvegnan  expressed  a  desire 
of  supplying  his  place,  in  the  progress  of 
their  retreat,  reminding  him  of  his  recent 
sickness,  of  which  he  had  been  partially 
informed ;  but  he  would  listen  to  no  such 
proposition,  aspirating,  just  loud  enough 
to  be  heard  by  his  fair  companion — 
w  ^Vere  I  in  the  last  stage  of  human  debi- 
lity, the  circumstances  in  which  Heaven 
has  placed  me,  wonld,  I  believe,  impart  to 
my  frame  health  and  vigour.** 

A  slight  pressure,  he  imagined,  from 
the  hand  he  held,  acknowledged  this  kind- 
ly declaration,  and  which  thrilled  through 
his  every  nerve:  it  was  in  vain  that  he  en^ 
deavoured  to  check  the  expression  of  his 


passion,—"  Ah,  Miss  Duvegnan,**  he  con- 
tinued, **  those  who  imagine  my  present 
circumstances  aught  but  blissful,  kno%^ 
little — very  little  of  my  heart" 

Another  movement  of  the  soft  hand  ex- 
pressed her  sensibility,  and  she  turned  her 
face  towards  her  uncle,  as  if  apprehensive 
that  the  compliment  had  been  overheard. 

For  three  hours  did  they  thus  proceed, 
and  many  opportunities  were  seized  by 
our  young  soldier  to  impress  the  mind  crfj 
Eva  with  the  excess  and  devotedness  of  big 
love  and  esteem;  and  the  silent  apprehen-i ' 
sive  manner  of  the  maiden,  whenever  he 
thus  expressed  himself,  augured  favourably 
for  his  hopes,  and  added,  even  in  their 
dangerous  situation,  liveliness  to  his  de^ 
portment 

They  arrived  in  the  neighbourhood  of] 
Clondrohid,  just  as  the  sun  begnn  to  illu^j 
mine  its  spires;  but  Cronac,  considering  it ' 
unwise  to  enter  a  town  which  was  known i 
to  be  in  the  interest  of  Tyrone,  thought] 
it  best  to  remain  concealed,  if  possible,  uii 

eitfall,  and  then  resume  their  journey  j 
8  Cork  with  greater  security,  audj 
b2 


wherd  the  family  of  the  Duvegnans  bad 
many  friends. 

Turning  therefore  to  the  left,  they  as- 
cended an  eminence,  which  commanded  a 
view  of  the  road  which  they  had  traversed, 
and  seated  themselves  upon  the  thick 
greensward,  beneath  the  shadow  of  an 
aged  elm,  where  a  light  repast  was  made 
from  the  refreshments  which  Cronac  had 
luckily  brought  away  from  Rathsheen'Si 
being  a  portion  of  the  viands  which  that 
unfortunate  creature  had  purchased  for  the 
use  of  Bertram  at  Killarney. 

At  sight  of  the  small  rudely-formed 
rush  basket,  in  which  he  had  carried  them, 
Dathy  repeated  the  name  of  his  old  friend, 
over  and  over  again ;  whilst  the  streams 
from  his  goggles  filled  the  deep  furrows 
that  flanked  his  face  on  either  side,  as  be- 
fore described ;  nor  could  he  be  induced 
to  taste  the  food. 

Notwithstanding  the  melancholy  which 
the  recollection  of  her  cruel  death  served 
to  impress  upon  the  minds  of  all  present, 
and  the  danger  which  still  threatened  them, 
Bertram  found  it  impossible  to  be  quite 
miserable,  with  the  lovely  Eva  seated  near 
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him,  confiding,  in  part^  her  safety  to  bis 
prudence  and  address.  Now  and  again  ob- 
serving her  eyes  bent  kindly  upon  him, 
when  slie  considered  him  too  mucti  occu- 
pied to  notice  ber,  he  could  not  indeed 
feel "  quite  miserable." 

Stretched  at  bis  length,  upon  the  edge 
of  the  brow,  Cronac*s  eye  was  invariably 
fixed  upon  the  road  which  they  had  tra- 
velled, resolved  to  ascertain  whether  Fer- 
gus had  pursued  them  by  the  same  route; 
but  noon  arrived,  and  no  enemy  appeared, 
either  on  the  road  or  in  the  horizon  of  that 
quarter;  and  believing  that  if  they  were 
pursued,  it  was  by  a  different  route,  he  re- 
signed himself  to  repose,  having  for  many 
dayspreviouslyundergoneimmensefatiguc 

From  this  circumstance,  DLithy  was' 
convinced  of  their  security,  and  contract- 
ing the  muscles  of  his  face  into  a  solitary 
grin  at  Mn  Duvegnan,  he  tlirew  himself 
upon  the  grass,  and  immediately  became 
as  insensible  to  every  thin^;  around  him  as 
his  master, 

•*  The  security  and  confidence  with  whlchl 
our  friends  appear  to  repose,**  said  MrJ 
Duvegnan  to  Bertram,  **  is  an  evidence 
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that  lliey  consider  us  to  have  escaped  the 
danger  wliicli  they  apprehended.'* 

**  If  they  have  indeed  pursued  us/'  re- 
plied Fitzroy,  "  they  must  have  taken  an- 
other direction,  and  we  are  now  at  a  con- 
siderable distance  from  each  otlier.** 

**  Hence  to  the  fort  is  good  three 
leagues.**  said  Mr.  Duvegnan.  **  Eva,  my 
dear  child,  your  extraordinary  exertion  on 
this  occasion  must  have  greatly  fatigued 
you  ;  can  you  not  resign  yourself  to  sleep  ? 
Yonder,  I  perceive,  the  ground  is  over- 
spread with  tall  dry  grass*  and  the  spread- 
ing branches  of  that  tree  will  overshadow 
you  whilst  reposing/' 

EvH  blushing*  excused  herself,  saying, 
her  mind  was  but  indifferently  prepared 
for  sleep,  but  that  she  should  be  happy  to 
become  their  warder,  if  they  would  endea- 
vour to  imitate  the  example  of  their  guides. 

To  this  neither  would  assent;  and  the 
time  passed  on,  in  discoursing  upon  the 
numerous  extraordinary  events  to  which 
the  arrival  of  Grimes  Fergus  had  given  rise. 
Many  a  soft  sigh  escaped  the  youthful 
maiden,  whilst  the  young  soldier  related  the 
unfortunate  ambuscading  in  the  highland 


the  extreme  hazard  he  ran  whilst 

aled  in  the  hoilovv  of  the  knolls,  and 

evil  which  the  poor  Rathsheen  had 

ht  upon  herself,  by  her  friendship  for 

and  many  an  embarrassed  look 

observe  hi   Bertram,  when  the 

n  of  her  sympathy  manifested  it- 

lespite  of  the  restraint  with  which 

ht  to  mantle  it. 

guides  still  slept  on  ;  and  the  sun 

ut  to  sink  into  the  Atlantic,  when, 

Duvegnan  was  accounting  to  Ber- 

for  tiie  disappearance  of  Pendegast, 

line  so  pregnant  with  danger  to  his 

he  was  interrupted  by  the  extreme 

^ness  of  the  hound,  who  slept  close 

ide  his  master,  and  began  to  whine 

dp,  as  if  greatly  excited  by  some 

of  danger:  so  much   did  this  in- 

,  that  the  creature  awoke,  and  spring- 

I  its  feet,  turned  and  ran  towards  that 

)f  the  brow  which  overlooked  Clon- 

d;   in  an    instant  he  returned,  and 

•g  Dathy  by  the  arm,  awoke  him  ; 

d  the  same  by  Cronac,  who,  rising 

nly,    cried — "   What,    Krulagh  ? — 

r,  my  man  ? — What  now  ?" 


^  KniTagh  again  returned  to  the  brow, 
followed  by  the  whole  party,  which  they 
had  no  sooner  reached »  than  they  were 
strack  with  horror  and  dismay,  at  behold'^ 
ing,  on  the  road  from  Clondrohid,  and 
close  upon  them,  a  party  of  O'Neal's  horse, 
headed  by  their  inveterate  enemy,  Grime» 
O'Fergus,  who  instantly  recognised  hiir 
victims.  Astonishment  rivetted  them  to 
the  spot;  the  hill  was  surrounded  by  our 
party,  whilst  the  other,  with  Grimes  at 
their  head,  mounted  exultingly  to  the] 
summit  where  they  stood. 

At   this  instant,  the  piteous,  hopelessr 
look  which  Eva  cast  on   Bertram  wrung 
his  soul;  to  preserve  her  was  impossible ;t 
but  to  die  in  the  endeavour  was  his  firm 
resolve;  drawing  his  sword,  therefore,  and 
placing    iiimself    before   her,    he   calmly* 
awaited  the  approach  of  Fergus,  who  did 
not  delay  him  long,  but  who,  on  behold- 
ing his  position,  ordered  his  men  to  seize* 
both  him  and   the   traitor  Cronac,     Ber- 
tram was  quickly  di:iarmed ;  but  Cronac]  I 
bravely  resisted  to  the  last,  till  overpower-l] 
ed  by  numbers,  he  fell  beneath  their  mer-* 
ciless  weapons,  Grimes  looking  coolly  upon 


I  the  murderous  deed;  wliilst  the  faithful 
Dathy  made  the  air  ring  with  his  cries^ 
on  beholding  his  master  fall,  and  finding 
Ikimself  closely  pinioned  by  the  murderers. 
At  a  signal  from  the  **  gai  biiilge,"  our 
bero  was  torn  down   the  slope  with  irre- 
sistible  force,  mounted   upon  one  of  the 
horses^  and  surrounded  by  a  strong  guard, 
as  hurried  away  in  the  direction  of  the 
rt 

This  circumstance  increased  the  distress 
of  Eva  to  such  a  degree,  that,  looking  after 
him  for  the  last  time  (as  she  believed),  her 
ieoses  fled  in  aspirating  his  name;  and  this 
qfmptom  of  her  regard  for  the  stranger 
lY>used  Grimes  to  madness;  his  teeth  gnaslw 
ed,  end  then  ground  against  each  other,  in 
an  agony  of  jealous  rage;  he  secretly  vow- 
ed the  most  ample  revenge  upon  the  one, 
and  from  the  other  to  force  the  fullest  com- 
pensation that  his  passion  could  receive, 
or  his  power  extort.  Turning  then  to  the 
tFilierable  guardian  of  the  lady,  who  sup- 
ported her  in  his  arms,  he  said,  restraining 
his  wrath  as  much  as  possible — "  Was  this 
well  done,  father  Duvegnan?  Does  it 
^  B  3 
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become  the  brother  of  the  king's  favourite j 
to  thwart  the  wishes  of  the  royal  breast^] 
and  counteract  his  intentions  ?     Does  it] 
beseem  the  peaceful  character  of  the  di^j 
vine  to  be  found  leagued  with,  and  abet-] 
ting  tlic  church's  bitterest  enemies  in  theiri 
malevolence  and  hostility  ? '  and  he  points 
ed  towards  Bertram,   as   he  was  carried'l 
away  prisoner.     **  Was  the  brother  of  thi 
highly-favoured  oirphedach  the  only  onej 
to  succour  and  abide  by  the  avowed  traitor 
Cronac?  and  wert  thou  about  to  bestow] 
upon  an  unknown  adventurer  the   lady] 
who  is  aiBanced  to  another — to  one  wor-j 
thy  of  much  more  than  she  can  bring  him  ?j 
whose  ancestry  declares  him   noble,  and) 
whose  deeds  maintain  their  fame !     Bu^| 
in  mercy  to  your  grey  hairs,  will  I  pr 
vent  the  consequences  of  your  jmprudenc 
or  malignancy,  by   disqualifying  you 
longer  pursuing  a  line  of  conduct  so  ruin- 
ous to  yourself,  and  so  grievous  and  pre- 
judicial to  your  friends.'*     Then  turning 
from  tlie  divine,  he  ordered  his  myrmi- 
dons to   procure  a  carriage,  and  conducti 
the  lady  and  her  guai^dian  forthwith  ta] 
Fort  Tudor. 


This  order  was  soon  obeyed ;  and  ere 
the  gentle  Eva  returned  to  a  sense  of  her 
miserable  condition,  she  was  on  the  road 
to  Kiilarney,  accompanied  by  her  discon- 
solate uncle,  and  strongly  guarded  by  the 
Ulstermen. 

Poor  Dathy  gave  them  some  trouble, 
ere  he  could  be  mounted  on  one  of  the 
troopers'  horses.  His  loud  cries  and  wild 
lament,  from  the  moment  Cronac  fell, 
were  increased  greatly,  on  beholding  his 
faithful  Krulagh  pierced  through  the  body, 
by  one  of  the  men  who  had  been  active 
in  the  assault  upon  his  master. 

After  enduring  many  a  severe  blow 
from  their  spear-shafts  and  sword  backs, 
he  was  secured  upon  the  saddle,  when  the 
cavalcade  commenced  its  journey  towards 
the  Fort  of  the  Lakes. 
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CHAP.  II. 


Vpt  iwordf  and  Ilddw  Uioa  t  more  liorrld  bent^- 

Wlien  he  ii  drunk,  adrept  or  in  hli  rage« 

Or  111  tlic  iiiceBtuoMfr  pleasures  of  hu  bf  H  ; 

At  gmiuingj  sweariDg^  or  about  to  roc  act, 

Tlbat  hu  no  relhh  uf  saUatioii  in't. 

Then  trip  him.  that  hb  lieel»  maiir  kick  at  htatm, 

Aod  that  bii  loul  maj  be  ai  daion'd  ajid  black, 

As  beil»  whcrelo  it  goes. 


HamkU 


^         The  Gai  Buitge  and  Ogre  Da(hj/, 

At  the  period  in   which    the   foregoing 
transactions  took  place,  the  whole  of  Ire* 
land,  save  a  few  of  the  eastern  counties, 
looked  up  to  the  family  of  O'Neal  as  thein 
liberators;  and  their  present  representative^ 
Hugh,  who  had  assumed  the  insignia  and.i 
authority  of  royalty,  bid  fair  to  overturn 
the  power  of  the  English  in  every  part  of 
the  country.     This   division  therefore  of 
the  Irish  army»  commanded  as  it  was  by  a 
descendant  of  Fergusius,  one  of  their  an 
cient  monarchs,  was  every  where  upon  its 
march  received  with  joy  and  acclamation 
No  help,  no  friend,  no  look  of  sympathy, 
met  the  longing  eye  of  Bertram  and  his 
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firiends,  the  former  being  placed  in  the 
van^  and  exposed  to  the  gaze  and  taunts 
of  the  rabble  of  every  village  through 
which  they  passed. 

They  halted  not  until  they  arrived  upon 
that  part  of  the  lake  which  is  opposite  to 
Innismana,  towards  which  Grimes  looked 
with  a  smile  of  exultation ;  for  it  no  longer 
exhibited  the  peaked  fronts  and  Gothic 
lights,  nor  the  little  white  flanking  towers^ 
which  gave  a  romantic  seeming  to  the 
oncehappy  home  of  Mr,  Duvegnan,  who, 
from  his  moving  prison,  beheld  the  wreck 
of  all  on  earth  which  he  esteemed  beyond 
his  Eva,  who,  pale,  exhausted,  and  sick 
with  apprehension,  sat  silently  weeping 
beside  him  during  the  whole  of  their  jour-- 
ney — harrowed  in  soul  at  the  prospect 
which  awaited  her,  and  the  outrage  that 
might  be  offered  upon  their  arrival  at  the 
garrison. 

Thither  they  proceeded,  and  entered  the 
portal  about  an  hour  after  sunset  Bertram 
was  immediately  hurried  to  the  dungeon 
of  the  fort,  without  being  allowed  to  ex- 
change one  word  with  his  friends;  and 
when  Dathy  (who  was  released  from  the 
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horse  for  the  same  purpose)  was  inquiT64 
after,  he  was  missing.     The  cajifusion  ocfl 
casioned  by  the  arrival  of  the  former  corny 
mander  of  the  garrison,  and  his  commit- 
ment, with   the  entrance  of  the  Lady  of  I 
the  Lakes  at  the  same  time,  gave  him  ai|[ 
opportunity  of  secreting  himself,  or  drop»»] 
ping  from  the  hattlements,  which  was  pos^j 
sible  enough,  they  being  not  very  lofty^ ' 
Search  was  made  for  him,  hut  in  vai 
and  this  created  no  little  alarm  in  the  minds  | 
of  those  who  were  answerable  for  him. 
No  one,  however,  dared  to  mention  the 
circumstance  to  Grimes  Fergus,  who,  hav-j 
ing  given  dii"ections  as  to  the  treatment  o( 
Mr.  Duvegnan  and  his  niece,  retired  to  ^ 
the  evening  carousal  with  his  officers,  to 
receive  their  gratulations,  and  indulge  in  hU 
accustomed  revelry,  previous  to  the  con*  | 
summation  of  his  nuptials,  which  he  pro* 
tested  should  not  be  delayed  another  day* 

**  She  comes  a  reluctant  bride  to  ray  ] 
embrace,"  he  cried,  indignantly,  towards 
the  close  of  the  banquet,  when  his  blood 
was  inflamed  by  his  potations,  and  hi^ 
imagination  fired  by  the  recollection  of  her 
charms;  **  but  I  will  quickly  remove  this 
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reluctance,**  he  exclaimed  :  '*  the  wife  ma^ 
lured,  disclaims  such   pruderies!    'tis  the 
offspring  of  ignorance  and  timidity  in  the 
virgin    heart!    her   uncle  shall  join   our 
hands»  and  exhort  her  to  resignation ;  to 
him  she  is  all  obedience;  and  were  it  not 
SQy  I  care  not.     Are  the  lion's  joys  cur*  | 
tailed  because  his  bride's  a  stranger,  and 
roars,    resists,    and   struggles  in   his   em- 
brace?    By  Heaven,  no!  but  greater  far! 
This  is  my  natal  day,'*  he  cried,  quaffing , 
his  teeming  goblet,  "  and  shall  be  doubly 
crowned  by  love  and  vengeance.     Mark 
you  this  scar,  comrades!*'  he  exclaimed, 
pointing  to  a  deep  seam  in  his  face:  '*  this  j 
was  the  donation  of  that  minion  Bertram, 
who  now  keeps  company  with   the  fiend 
Dathy  yonder,    in  that  wholesome  dun-  ] 
geon,  which  was  formed  for  purposes  di- 1 
rectly  the  reverse  to  its  present  answeringp 
Though   time  has  seamed  the  wound^  it] 
rankles  in  my  breast ;  the  assault  was  made 
when  least  I  had  expected  it*    llightglad 
1  am  now  that  I  did  not  slay  him  on  the . 
spot.     Heaven,  you  see,  is  just,  and  re- 
serves him  for  oiy  nobler  vengeance*  he] 
seeks  the  hand  of  Eva,  too — a  rival  both 


in  love  and  war.  By  Heaven,  he  shall  be 
fully,  annply  gratified !  he  shall  pass  this 
night  witliin  her  chamber — shall  witness 
my  triumph  and  my  joys — shall  hear  her 
call  in  vain  upon  him  for  assistance !  whilst 
I,  in  scorn  of  him  and  spite  of  her,  mix 
bliss  with  sweet  revenge !" 

The  feelings  which  his  imagination  con 
jured    up    now   put    down   every   othef^ 
thought,  and  rising  from  the  banquet,  h 
proceeded  directly  to  the  chamber   which 
bad  once  been  Bertram's,  and  whitlier  he 
ordered  him  and  Mr  Duvegnan  to  be  i 
stantly  conducted,    and  where  the  beau- 
teous Eva  was  discovered  upon  her  kneei 
earnestly  imploring  the  aid  of  heaven 
gainst  her  fell  and  powerful  persecutor 
but  her  tears,  her  distress,  her  dishevell 
locks,  her  attitudes  of  entreaty,  were  bu 
so  many  incentives  to  his  passion. 

"  Thou  art  mine/*  he  cried,  "  by  Hea- 
ven's decree!     Thy  uncle  comes  to  san 
tion  it!   and  thy  poltroon  Saxon  as  th 
bridesman  !'■ 

At  these  words,  and  the  hateful  gloa 
ing  of  his  looks,  she  started  to  her  feet, 
and  springing  towards  her  uncle,  as  he 
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entered,  threw  herself  into  his  arms,  be- 
seeching him  to  save  her,  and  adding  her 
cries  to  his  petitions  to  heaven  in  her  behalf- 
Bertram  attempted  to  approach  them, 
but  at  a  signal  from  Fergus  he  was  pi- 
nioned to  one  of  the  pilasters  in  the  room, 
where  he  remained  a  helpless  spectator  of 
the  distressful  and  horrible  scene  that  en- 
sued* 'Twas  in  vain  he  taunted  the  Gai 
Builge — called  him  traitor — coward — mur- 
derer— and  dared  him  to  liberate  hira,  and 
win  the  maid  by  arms  !  Grimes  heard  him 
with  the  most  cruel  composure  and  com- 
plaisance, repeatedly  glancing  from  the 
lady  to  tiie  couch, — **  Uncle  Duvegnan,'' 
he  said — '*  for  by  this  tender  title  shall  I 
soon  address  you — give  me  your  niece  !— 
delay  not  your  functions  ! — make  her  the 
bride  of  Ferj^us  ;  *tis  the  order  of  Heaven 
and  O'Neal !  Behold  his  mandate !"  he 
exclaimed,  toucliing  the  golden  circle  round 
his  neck,  "  Be  quick  in  this  act  of  duty, 
or  by  the  gods  she  sliull  be  mine,  and  that 
to-night,  spurning  all  rites  of  supersti- 
tious ceremony,*' 

jH  Wretch !"  cried  the  heart-riven  uncle, 
** forbear !    Would  you  murder  her  by " 
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•*  No,  iinclep  I  would  make  her  happy, 
great,  and  honourable.  To  your  task,  ol 
man,  or,  by  the  light  of  heaven,  she  sh 
be  mine»  nor  dare  to  claim  the  name 
Fergus!  What!  must  I  entreat  for  what 
I  so  securely  hold,  and  can  enforce?  and 
dost  thou  still  refuse?  Hence  with  him, 
guards!  To-morrow  he  shall  kneel,  and 
sue  to  call  me  kinsman  !" 

"  Hear  me,  Fergus,  thou  bloody  oflfl 
spring  of  a  bloody  race  !"  cried  tlie  injured 
outraged  uncle,  whilst  the  most  indignant 
lightnings  shot  from  his  reddening  eye% 
and  the  seriate  resigned  cast  of  countenancs 
giving  willing  way  to  looks  of  hate,  scoria 
and  detestation.  **  So  sure  as  Heaven  be*! 
holds  thy  deeds,  so  sure  the  bare  attempfei 
to  do  this  outrage  shall  bring  on  thee,  and 
all  thy  name,  vengeance  most  terrible  !  sud* 
den  and  unlooked  for,  fierce  and  irresistible^ 
shall  it  overwhelm  thee  in  the  atrocious 
act — ay,  the  very  act !  or  Heaven  denou 
ces  innocence !  Eva,  Eva !  child  of  soi 
row,  fear  him  not — devoted  of  God,  he  da 
not  harm  thee!  this  moment,  even  no^ 
this  moment,  is  the  decree  sent  forth  from 
Heaven  that  shall  annihilate  him — last, 
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and  most  accursed  of  his  race  I  thy  da 
ay,  thy  hours,  are  numbered  !  and — 

"  Hence,  idiot,  with  thy  prophecies  rl 
roared  the  furious  Grimes.     **  Away  with 
him,  guards !     Ye  are  tlie  witnesses  of  his] 
refusal  to  perform  the  duty  imposed  by  hii  i 
sovereign.     Away  with  him!     The  lady 
is  my  wife,  and  who  shall  cross  me  in  rajf 
right  and  love  ?'* 

The  countenance  of  the  divine  appeared] 
totally  changed ;  its  natural  serenity  had! 
given  place  to  looks  of  inspired  phrenzyi] 
Calling  down  imprecations  on  their  chie^j 
upbraiding    the   soldiers   for   their    mean  I 
obedience  to  a  villain's  orders,  directing 
words  of  pity  and  condolence  to  his  niece,] 
he  was  forced  out  of  the  apartment,  as  the] 
despairing  Eva  sunk   lifeless  on  the  floor* 
%vhilst  her  unfeeling  persecutor  secured  the 
door  against  the  possibility  of  intrusion. 

Halt!  halt!  halt!  gentle  reader,  halt! 
for  if  in  thy  nature  the  proportion  of  hu- 
manity outweighs  malignity^if  thy  heart 
hath  not  been  rendered  callous  by  vile  in- 
tercourse— if  thou  hast  never  leered 
gratitude,  nor  practised  deceit^  pass  on  to 
the  succeeding  chapter;  I  write  not  th'\& 
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for  thee :  but  if  thou  canst  smile  at  vil 
lany  in  purple,   league  with   the  strong, 
and  turn  thy  heel  upon  the  defenceless — 
if  thou  canst,  unmoved,  behold  thy  parent 
struggle  with  adversity,  and  hear  thy  friend 
calunuiiated^ — if    in    the    commission    of 
wrong,  detection  be  the  only  consequence 
thou  apprehendest,  and  compunction  be 
stranger  to  thy  breast,  read  on — I  writ 
now  for  thee — thou  canst  endure  the  scene^j 
and  maycst  stumble  on  a  moral  and  a  wai 

With  indifference  the  most  stoical  di 
the  ravisher  lift  the  lovely  person  of  his  vi 
tim  from  the  floor,  and  place  her  on  the  bed 

Violent  were  the  efforts  made  by  Ber- 
tram to  loosen  himself  from  the   pillar 
satisfied  would  he  have  been  to  have  ton 
off  the  left  arm^  could  he,  by  doing  so,  have 
liberated  the  right,  to  avenge  the  wrongs, 
and  preserve  from  her  impending  fate,  th 
jewel  of  his  soul ;  but  in  vain,  his  bonds- 
were  those  of  adamant. — "  Villain  !  traitor! 
butcher  of  defenceless  females !"  he  cried 
out,  •*  dare  not  to  violate  that  lady,  even 
by  thy  touch — approach  not  one  step  nearer ^^B 
to  her,  lest  the  bolts  of  heaven  stretch  thee  ^ 
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out  a  hideous  blackened  corpse  before  it.** 

Calcn  and  deliberately  did  Fergus  un* 
aroi  himself,  throwing  liis  sword  at  Ber- 
tram's feet,  and  tauntingly  bidding  him— «J 
"  Lift  it,  and  avenge  the  wrongs  he  com*] 
plained  of" 

Amidst  the  execrations,  and  cries  for  aid, 
of  the  young  officer,  Fergus  deliberately 
unrobed,  and  approached  the  bed. 

A  deathlike  paleness  overspread  the  pri* 
soner^s  countenance;  again  he  sought  taj 
wrench  his  body  from  the  pillar:  but  ah, 
he  wrenched   in  vain — and  tlien  the  soul  i 
sickened — horror    quivered    through    his  i 
nerves — his  brain  reeled — and  every  power 
became  suspended,  save  tliat  of  sight^ — he 
hung  a  listless  helpless  witness  of  the  hor- 
rid scene  that  followed. 

"What!''  cried  Fergus,  observing  his  j 
situation,  **  dost  thou  tamely  resign  her  ? 
Call  loudly  on  thy  friends  for  help — Cro- 
nac^ — Rathsheen — where  are  they  ?-^And| 
now,  Eva,'*  said  he,  turning  towards  the 
fair  insensible,  "  I  come— thy  bridegroom 
hath  tarrieil  too  long;  but  lo!  becomes, 
and  who  or  what  shall  save  thee  now,  or 
cross  my  love  ?"    Thus  saying,  he  sprung 
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ypno  the  bed;  and  at  the  same  instantly 
from  the  opposite  side,  bounded  themouc 
tain  gnome  Dathy,  tor  hither  had  he  fl€ 
and  by  concealed.  Instantly  were 
lonjr  sinewy  arms  fast  twined  round  tl 
raviiiher,  with  the  fell  gripe  of  a  huge  Chi 
rybdean  polypus,  and  wildly  repeating  tfc 
beloved  names  of  Croiiac — Krulagh — Rati 
sheen !  fastened  on  his  neck  with  his  teetl 
with  such  ferocity  as  forced  from  him 
involuntary  cry  of  agony, 
•.  With  a  similar  feeling  of  horror  and  dis-" 
gust,  that  one  attacrked  by  a  huge  serpen^H 
strives  to  tear  him  from  his  hold,  did  FedH 
gus  push  the  ravenous  Dathy  from  hina, 
but  in  vain :  he  hung  like  a  staunch  bulU 
dog  from  some  bated  monarch  of  the  stake 
and  ring,  till,  struggling,  foaming,  and 
blasphetning,  they  rolled  upon  the  floor^ 
Dathy  undermost,  but  dinging  to  his  foe 
with  iron  tenacity.  ^M 

Indignation  was  the  first  emotion  c^* 
Grimes ;  but  so  rapidly  did  the  blood  be- 
gin to  flow  from  I  lis  neck,  that  he  began 
to  a[>prehend  his  danger,  and  in  this  ex- 
tremity, placing  his  hands  upon  the  breast 
of  Dathy,  he,  by  a  violent  effort,  wrenchc 
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himself  upwards  from  hitn,  whilst  the  blood 
actually  shot  out  from  the  hideous  ori6ce 
that  gaped  beneath  the  ear.  He  was  now 
upon  his  feet,  and  made  a  movement  to* 
wards  the  sword  which  he  had  thrown  at 
Bertram*s  feet;  but  Dathy,  who  doubtless 
saw  his  intention,  fastened  round  his  legs^ 
and  kept  him  motionless.  The  blood  still 
poured,  laintness  assailed  him,  and  utter- 
ing loud  curses  on  his  foe,  sought  to  dis- 
engage  his  limbs;  but  in  vain;  the  moun- 
taineer knew  well  that  his  life  depended  on 
his  hold,  and  straining  every  muscle,  still 
griped  him  with  the  hand  of  fate. 

During  this  terrible  contest,  to  Bertram 
the  most  dreadful  he  bad  ever  beheld,  or 
could  have  conceived,  he  said  every  thing 
which  he  tbouglit  could  increase  the  viru- 
lence of  Dathy,  and  strengthen  his  deter- 
mination. 

*•  Hold  fast,  Dvitby — ^Heaven  assists  you 
— ^the  villain  bleeds  to  death — keep  himi, 
from  the  sword — the  blood  of  Cronac  it ' 
still  upon  it! — hold  him,  Dathy,  and  he 
cannot  hurt  you.  Rath  sheen — remember 
Rathsheen !  Oh  fate,  fate ! — liberate  m^ 
from  these  accursed  bonds  for  a  few  short 
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ieoondfl^  and  curteil  my  life  of  as  many 
yean  hereafter !" 

^  Cronac !  Cronac!  Krulagh !  Krulagli! 
Rathsheen !  Rathsbeen  !**  cried  the  human 
demon,  looking  up  at  Fergus,  who  now 
being  fully  sensible  of  his  condition,  hSl 
again  upon  and  sought  to  strange  him. 

'^  Ob  Heaven,  befriend  the  innocent !" 
cried  Bertram  aloud ;  '^  hold  fast,  and  fi^r 
not,  Dathy.** 

The  voice  of  our  hero  appeared  to  re- 
store to  animation  the  maiden  of  the  lakes, 
for  she  arose  from  the  bed  at  this  instant.— 
*<  Ob  God,  I  thank  thee !'  exclaimed  Ber- 
tram ;  '*  Eva,  Eva,  lift  this  weapon,  and 
cut  these  chords  P 

The  scene  explained  itself,  and  quick 
as  thought  did  she  obey. 

'*  Ten  thousand  thanks!"  he  cried. 
"  Now,  fiend  of  hell,  the  very  seconds 
of  thy  life  are  numbered;"  and  pre- 
senting the  point  of  the  weapon  at  his 
side,  was  about  to  pass  it  through  his  body, 
when  Dathy,  by  a  violent  exertion,  turned 
him  over,  and  sat  triumphant  on  him,  as 
prostrate,  faint,  helpless,  and  bleeding,  be 
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lay,  gasping  for  life>  and  drenched  in  his 
own  gore.     Once  more  he  endeavoured  to 
grapple  his  destroyer,  but  his  hands  re*( 
fused  to  close  upon  the  hold ;  he  panted—' 
blasphemed — fixed   his  fast  glazing  eyeij 
upon  our  hero — and,  belching  forth   hi*| 
last  breath  in  an  imprecation,  died  with  itj 
rattling  in  his  throat  ' 

Dathy,  astounded  at  his  own  success,* 
arose  from  his  position,  and  raising  hisj 
forehead  into  tliree  great  wrinkles,  elevat^l 
ing  his  shoulders,  and  spreading  abroad  hit  [ 
ensanguined  paws,  once  more  called  on  th€f  I 
three  beloved  names  of  Cronac,  Krulagh, 
and  Rathsheen;  then  returned  to  his  con-< 
cealment  beyond  the  bed. 

As  the  hind,  love-inspired,  springs  froni  i 
the  thicket  to  welcome  the  trembling  roe] 
that  had  narrowly  escaped  the  hound  and 
bullet,   so  turned  our   hero  towards  the 
agitated  Eva,  leading  her,  all  trembling,  tc 
a  seat  as  far  from  the  body  of  her  perse 
cutor  as  the  apartment  would  admit ;  h€ 
first  impulse  was  to  humble  herself  before] 
her  Almighty  Preserver,  and  in  the  most 
heavenly  and  impassioned  strains,  to  pour 
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forth  her  acknowledgment  for  the  wonder- 
ful manner  of  her  preservation. 

Oh,  vice!  never  triumph  in  the  prosf 
of  thy  successful  schemes*  for  the  stror 
hand  of  justice  is  ever  ready  to  tbwai^ 
and  strangle  them  ;  nor  thoup  virtue,  sir 
oppressed  by  despondence,  for  the  shield 
of  mercy  is  borne  upon  his  arm  who 
still  anxious  to  defend  thee. 

Ill  congratulating  themselves,  and  eac 
other,  upon  their  wonderful  preser vatic 
from  death  and  misfortune,  by  means  til 
most  singular  and  unlikely,  they  were  sti|{ 
sensible  to  the  danger  that  awaited  ther 
upon  the  discovery  of  what  had  take 
place;  and  to  the  little  probabihty  then 
existed  of  finding  mercy  at  the  hands 
those  lawless  men,  whose  violence 
love  of  rapine  were  so  well  borne  out 
countenanced  by  him  of  whom  they  wee 
now  deprived. 

Bertram  revolved  in  his  mind  the  po$ 
bility  of  escape,  acquainted  as  he  wa9  wit 
the  localities  of  the   garrison ;    such 
event  might  certainly  have  taken  plac 
were  there  no  one  else  to  be  considere 
but  circumstanced  as  he  was  with 
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dear  friends,  the  attempt  was  not  to  be 
thought  of  for  a  moment. 

Eva,  however,  whose  mind  was  si  mi- 
larly  occupied,  strongly  urged  him  to 
make  the  attempt;  adding,  that  when 
once  out  of  the  fort,  he  might  devise  some 
means  of  assisting  them  ;  but  by  remain- 
ing, he  would  only  seal  his  own  destruc- 
tion, thereby  doubling  the  misfortunes  of 
bis  friends* 

To  these  suggestions,  however,  he  gave 
no  way,  but  continued  to  devise  plans  of 
escape,  without  hitting  upon  any  one  that 
bore  the  appearance  of  being  successful, 
until  they  were  both  roused  by  a  fearful 
uproar  in  the  garrison ;  the  sounding  of 
brazen  horns,  the  clanging  of  arms,  and 
tramplings  along  the  ramparts,  denoted 
some  singular  atid  unexpected  event 
.Suddenly  several  of  the  enemy  entered 
the  passage  which  led  to  the  chamber,  and 
calling  aloud — "  Haste,  haste,  Grimes 
0*Fergus  r  thundered  at  the  door,  upon 
!  receiving  no  reply. 

I  _  To  increase  the  din  and  confusion,  came 
the  roaring  of  artillery,  as  if  the  fort  were 
c  S 
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assaulted  from  without ;  and  again  the 
voices  at  the  door  called  aloud  upon  their 
commander  to  come  forth,  saying — "  The 
Enfrlish! — the  English  have  surrounded 
us !"  and  again  they  thundered  at  the  door, 
•  With  the  most  intense  anxiety  and  apdi^ 
prehension  did  our  young  people  keep 
their  eyes  upon  it,  expecting  each  mo- 
ment to  behold  it  burst  open ;  hitherto  it 
had  resisted  their  efforts,  but  yielded  at 
length,  when  in  rushed  several  of  the  tall 
Ulstermen  of  Grimes's  particular  guard, 
and  who,  by  the  light  of  the  lamp,  beheld 
with  dismay  and  astonishment  their  chief- 
tain weltering  in  his  blood.  Uttering  thdf 
most  horrid  imprecations,  they  turned  to* 
wards  Bertram,  who  supported  Eva,  whose 
terrors  rendered  her  unable  to  support 
herself;  instantly  were  their  sabres  raised 
above  his  head,  ready  to  wreak  upon  him 
their  revenge!  One  of  them  questions 
him  upon  the  subject  of  the  death  of  t\ 
Gai  Builge;  but  ere  he  could  reply,  thi 
noise  from  without  increased  tenfold,  and 
rapidly  approached  the  tower.  A  cannor 
ball  passed  through  the  apartment,  carr) 
ing  away  one  of  the  pilasters,  and  strikinj 
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the  lamp,  shivered   it   to  atoms*  leaving 
every  thing  in  total  darkness. 

"  The  gate  is  forced  !— the  gate  is  for^ 
ced !"  was  heard  from  niaiiy  a  throat;  and 
the  rapid  movement  of  advancing  and  re- 
treating parties  along  the  ramparts  ta 
which  their  tower  was  attached,  and, 
above  all,  the  well-known  cheers  of  the 
British  troops,  confirmed  the  intelligence. 

In  an  instant  was  the  room  cleared  of  j 
the  intruders,  whilst  Bertram  remained 
with  the  lady,  who  was  terrified  almost 
to  insensibility  by  the  din  of  battle,  the 
shouts  of  the  victors,  the  groans  and  cries 
of  the  wounded  and  vanquished,  now 
heard  very  distinctly,  by  reason  of  the 
aperture  made  in  the  wall  by  the  cannon- 
shot. 

In  a  short  time,  however,  the  thunder- 
ing of  the  artillery  ceased,  and  the  contest 
appeared  to  be  limited  to  personal  encoun- 
ter within  the  fort  This  too  soon  ceased, 
and  Bertram  could  now  distinguish  the 
welU known  voice  of  Delancy,  the  major 
of  his  own  regiment,  ordering  the  guards 
to  their  respective  positions  along  the  de- 
fences. 
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Hoa!  Delancy,  Delancy,  my  major! 
cried  out  sir  Bertram. 

"  By  our  good  fortune,  Talbot/*  exclair 
ed  Delancy,  "  that  is  the  voice  of  sir  Bei 
tram  Fitzroy ,  living  or  dead, — Who  calls : 
he  continued,  turning  towards  the  apertut 
whence  the  sounds  had  issued, 

'*  'Tis  your  own  Fitzroy,  Delancy/' 
plied  our  hero;  **  send  men  and  light 
round  the  angle  to  your  right,  and  ente 
the  turret  by  the  postern  in  the  rampar 
I  cannot  go  fortii  to  welcome  you,  but  ll 
passage  leads  to  the  room  1  occupy.** 

"  Lights!    lights!    here,    follow   me\ 
cried  the  major,  moving  in  the  direction 
given;  and   accompanied   by  several  offi- 
eers,    the  companions  in  arms   and  asso^^ 
elates  of  sir  Bertram,  he  soon  entered  thfH 
apartment,  where  he  found  his  friend  sup> 
porting  the  trembling  Eva^  whose  agit 
tion  was  rather  increased  than  diminishe 
by  the  wonderful  turn  given  to  tlieir  ci^ 
cumstances. 

If    The  smile  which  would  certainly  have 
illumined  the  countenances  of  these  your 
men,  in  discovering  the  kind  of  manacli 
which  prevented  sir  Bertram  from 
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forth  to  meet  them,  gave  place  to  admi- 
ration of  the  pure  and  exquisite  beauty 
of  Miss  Eva  Duvegnan,  who  gently  dia 
engaging  herself,  moved  towards  anothc 
extremity  of  the  apartment. 

**  Hah  !*•  cried  Delancy,  holding  down 

the  torch  towards  the  face  of  Fergus  as 

be  lay,  "  thy  old  antagonist  of  Dunboyne, 

Fitzroy?" 

*'  The  same,"  replied  sir  Bertram ;  "  ye^ 
were  just  in  time  to  avert  a  most  fearful 
catastrophe — he  fell  by  means  of  this  wor- 
thy," said  he,  presenting  the  mountain 
ogre  to  the  officers,  and  who,  covered  witli 
the  consequences  of  his  sanguinary  con- 
test, came  forth  from  his  concealment,  theJ 
most  liideous  spectacle  tliat  could  well  be] 
conceived. 

**  Hah  r  exclaimed   one  of  the  officers,] 
**  the  very  Caliban  whom  you  liberated  at 
Drumcondra^ — the  light-hci^led  satyr — eh, 
sir  knight  ?" 

**  The  same,"  replied  otir  hero;  "  and  a 
lucky  liberation  hath  it  proved  to  me,  sirs!" 

**  Great  artist  of  personalities,"  exclaim- 
ed the  gay  young  Talbot,  glancing  alter- 
nately from  Dathy  to  Eva,  as  she  reclined 
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h€r  head  upon  the  couch,  ** 
dost  thou  delight  to  draw  V 

The  word  soon  went  forth,  that  sir  Ber- 
tram was  found  uninjured ;  and  amongst 
those  who  were  first  permitted  to  behoU 
him,  was  the  faithful  Quale  ODunn,  » 
vered  with  dust  and  grime,  and  his  smof^ 
ed  hanger  denoting  the  liavoek  be  bi 
made  amongst  those  who  he  believed  id 
slain  his  master* 

"  Ah,  Quale,  ray  worthy  fellow  ^ 
sir  Bertram,  **  dost  thou  indeed  survive  I 
murderous  ambuscade  of  the 
flats  ?" 

But  the  heart  of  poor  Quale 
full  to  permit  hira  to  reply.     Cootiwjj 
all  hope»  he  had  found  his  master  lii 
and  the  protector  of  Mi&s  Duvc 
the  fell  Fergus  destroyed,  and  the  fort  I 
covered ;  and  the  excess  of  his  joy 
him  down  upon  his  knees»  in  aii  atUtiA, 
of  the  most  humble  devotioo* 

The  soldiers  bore  out  the  body 
Gai  Builge;  and  the  lady  being  condv 
to  another  apartment  by  Quale»  our  hff' 
went  immediately  in  quest  of  her  guarditf* 
accompanied  by  his  joyful  companions. 
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CHAP.  III. 


Sucb  a  Dolse  arose 

As  lilt*  ttiroudA  fDKic  ftt  veft  iu  a  siiif  tempest, 

A>  loud  aud  to  aj  tudiiv  lui^ei:  liatfti  ciuukt, 

DoubtetA,  1  think  flew  up.     Such  juy  I 

Kever  taw  belore^  King  Hmry  (Ac  £j^A(/i. 


IOn 


TranquUiity  resioted* 


On  arriving  at  the  dungeons,  they  not 
only  discovered  Mn  Duvegnan,  but,  to, 
the  infinite  surprise  of  sir  Bertram,  thp 
harper,  his  brother  Pendegast,  also,  whom 
the  tyrant,  as  it  afterwards  appeared,  liad 
devoted  to  destruction,  in  the  event  of  his. 
niece's  escape,  to  whom  they  were  botKjl 
immediately  presented,  and  whose  recep*^] 
tion  of  them  spoke  unutterable  things. 

Pendegast,  it  now  appeared,  had  secret*^ 
ly  quitted  Innismana,  with  intentions  of  J 
returning  to  the  camp  of  the  great  Shan 
CyNeal,  as  he  was  often  styled  by  his  ad- 
miring countrymen,    to    appeal  to   himi 
against  the  pretensions  of  his  Gai  Builgc, 
and  interest  the  royal  oirphedach  in  behalf | 
c  3 
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of  his  own  niece,  whom  he  strongly  ap*, 
prehended   would  (unless  powerfully  pro^i 
teeted)  eventually  fall  into  the  clutches  oi 
Grimes  O' Fergus ;   but  the  latter,  awar< 
of  what  he  might  attempt  upon  discover 
ing  him  at  the  lakes,  almost  as  soon  as  hi 
himself  arrived   there,   liad   every   outlel 
thence  in  the  direction  of  the  royal  cam 
carefully  guarded;   and  the  coiisequenci 
was,  that  Pendegast  was  brouglit  prisoner 
to  the  fort,  the  same  evening  in  which  hi 
quitted  iDnisniana. 

Quale  O' Dunn,  as  our  readers  may 
member,  was  more  successful  in  his  ent 
prise  of  benevolence ;  for  the  day  succeed^ 
ing  his  outr^  adventure  at  the  Castle*  hi 
was  appointed  guide  to  that  division 
the  army   whicli  Essex  intended  shout 
march  into  Kerry,  with  a  view  to  the 
covery  of  Fort  Tudor. 

The  troops  consisted  chiefly  of  hor«e 
and   well   and   faithfully  did  Quale  di 
charge  the  duties  of  the  guide;  for  his  an 
iety  for  the  preservation  of  tlie  Duv* 
nans,  whom  he  had  been  always  instruct 
to  regard  as  tlie  best  friends  of  his  family, 
ficarcely  allowed  the  usual  halts  for  refresh- 
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ment ;  and  fortunate  was  it  for  his  friendt 
that  he  had  moved  with  so  much  celerity^ 
otherwise  the  death  of  their  favourite  com- 
mander would,  in  all  likelihood,  hav# 
prompted  tiie  Ulstermen  to  wreak  fearful 
vehgeance  upon  the  personages  of  our  tale» 
and  upon  every  one  who  might  have  been 
supposed  to  feel  friendly  towards  them  in* 
Killarney. 

The  tumult  of  the  assault  had  operated 
so  powerfully  upon  the  fears  of  the  inhabit 
tantsof  the  town  and  neighbourhood,  that 
no  one  thought  of  returning  to  tlieir  re- 
pose; and  the  mellow  sun  of  an  Augusfc 
morning  shewed  them  the  British  colours  | 
flying  upon  the  towers  of  little  Tudor. 

Bertram,  as  he  paced  the  battlements, 
was  saluted  by  the  assembled  multitudes, 
with  that  degree,  or  rather  excess,  of  joy  , 
and  enthusiasm,  which,  towards  a  stranger^] 
is  no  where  exhibited  so  forcibly  as  in  Ire» ] 
laud*     Though  an  Englishman,  his  affabi- 1 
lity  and  gentle  deportment  had  won  their] 
eonfidence  and  affections:    they   had   be- 
lieved   him    dead,    and    his    reappearances 
amongst  them  this  morning  was  a  resur-l 
ectionary  miracle,  and  perhaps  gave  them 
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more  sincere  pleasure  than  would  the  &[ 
pearance  there  of  the  great  Shan  himself. 

The  night  had  favoured  the  escape 
the  Ulster  troops,  and  few,  save  such 
were  disabled,  remained  prisoners. 

The  family  of  Mr.  Duvegnan  was 
moved  to  their  winter  abode  in  the  townaj 
amid  the  tears  and  blessings  of  their  kindlyJ 
neighbours,  few  of  whom  had  not,  unde 
some  circumstance  or  other,  derived  ad- 
vantage or  consolation  from  their  benevc 
lence  and  friendship.     Tliey  were  accom^ 
panied    by  sir  Bertram  and   his  friends 
whose   admiration    of  the  youthful   Evi 
would  not  allow  them  to  lose  sight  of  herJ 
so  long  as  good  manners  forbade  not  thei] 
attentions. 

To  the  surprise  of  every  one,  Dathy  wa 
no  where  to  be  found;  he  had  discovered 
means  unobserved  to  leave  the  fort ;  but 
Bertram  rightly  conjecturing  that  he  had 
returned  to  the  place  where  Cronac  fell 
and  Krulagh  lay  dead,  messengers  wer 
dispatched  to  ascertain  the  truth  of  hi 
conjecture;  and  here  indeed  was  found  thi 
faithful  natural,  with  the  dead  body  of  hi 
canine  friend  drawn  close  to  him,  the  I 


resting  on  bis  lap  as  he  sat  upon  the 
ground.  Had  the  horsemen  not  known 
the  exact  spot  where  the  eatastroplie  liad 
happeneil,  his  shrill  solitary  cry  would 
have  marked  the  place,  A  long,  loud* 
melancholy  wail,  followed  by  a  deep  silence 
of  some  duration,  were  the  tokens  and 
manner  of  the  expression  of  his  grief. 

Fate  however  had  in  store  an  ample  re- 
cornpence  for  the  kindly  sympathies  of  the 
poor  fellow.  The  messengers  of  Bertram 
soon  discovered  that  life  was  not  quite  ex- 
tinct in  Dathy;  and  upon  this  assurance 
he  was  carefully  removed  to  Clondrohid, 
where,  under  the  direction  of  a  skilful  sur- 
geon, he  gradually  recovered ;  hut  many 
weeks  elapsed  ere  he  was  able  to  visit  the 
fort,  where  his  conduct  had  made  so  many 
friends. 

The  family  of  Mr.  Diivegnan  resolved 
to  remain  in  the  town,  until  their  mansion 
in  Iimismana  was  rebuilt;  and  here  did 
Bertram  often  visit  the  idol  of  his  soul, 
whose  amiable  disposition  and  enlightened 
mind  daily  developed  qualities,  that  en* 
deared  her  still  more  at  every  interview, 
whilst  her  glances  on  his  approach  most 
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unequivocally  spoke  her  esteem,  Pende* 
gast  was  now  a  settled  inmate^  being  shy 
to  return  to  the  king,  after  having  been 
found  in  the  equivocal  situation  of  prison- 
er to  him  who  might  be  supposed  to  have 
died  ill  the  performance  of  his  duty. 

Upon  the  recovery  of  Cronae,  he  return- 
ed to  the  lakes,  to  bid  adieu  to  Mrs. 
0*Dunn  and  his  nephew,  and  take  leave 
of  sir  Bertram,  who  made  him  many  ad 
vantageous  oflfers  to  induce  him  to  enter 
the  service  of  the  queen,  but  in  vain.— 
"It  was  not  upon  principle,"  he  observed, 
"  that  I  became  the  foe  of  my  country  in 
these  enterprises  against  Fergus,  but  in^H 
my  enmity  to  kim^  and  this  enmity  at  first 
rendered  me  friendly  towards  you,  which 
feeling  was  afterwards  increased  by  the  re- 
port of  your  conduct  towards  the  son  and 
widow  of  a  beloved  brother.  Chance  or 
fate  did  the  rest — you  owe  me  nothing;—^ 
Dathy  returns  with  me  to  his  native  wilds,  B 
where,  laving  in  the  mountain  lakes,  or 
bounding  after  his  game*  our  mutual  sus- 
tenance, he  will  experience  more  natural 
satisfaction  than  if  accoutred  in  the  glitter- 
ing costume  of  your  soldiery,  or  wallow- 


ing  in  luxury,  he  could  feel  amongst  men 
whose  persons  and  natural  quaiilies  differ 
so  widely  from  his.  In  him,  too,  young 
man,  you  behold  the  advantages  arising 
from  the  performance  of  a  generous  deed; 
for  had  you  not  bestowed  liberty  upon 
him  at  Drumcondra,  be  would  soon  have 
perished  of  confinement;  whereas  he  has, 
by  your  own  act,  though  entirely  aloof 
from  the  order  of  means,  wonderfully  pre- 
served you^  and  avenged  me.  Adieu,  sir,** 
he  continued;  "your  condition  presents 
the  means  of  serving  your  fellow-creatures, 
and  this  lesson,  I  am  certain,  will  not  be 
lost  upon  you ;  if  you  would  confer  a  fa- 
vour upon  Cronac,  let  the  niagh  nase  be 
returned  to  Hugh  O'Neal,  the  earl  of  Ty- 
rone; it  is  the  prize  of  Dathy,  but  he 
covets  it  not;  a  light  steel  shod  pole  and 
woollen  cassock  stands  him  in  lieu  of  arms, 
decoration,  and  costume;  hey,  Dathy?" 
continued  he,  smiling  on  bim, 

"  Ouicb !  oyoy,  Cronac !  Cronac !"  re- 
sponded  the  poor  fellow,  endeavouring  to 
look  pleased «  / 

Notwithstanding  the  success  of  Cronai? 
in  his  revenge  upon  his  inveterate  enemy. 


40 

there  was  a  strong  cast  of  melancholy  aboiifrJ 
him,  which  Bertram  believed  to  arise  irrj 
that  very  success;  and  of  this  he  was  as-»] 
sured  on  his  final  departure,  for  taking  the'] 
hand  of  our  hero,  he  said,  with  a  suppress-^ 
ed  emotion,  in  answer  to  a  remark  made 
by  Fitzroy — **  My  enemy,  'tis  true,  is 
slain,  but  my  countrymen  are  defeated; 
my  relatives  are  now  secure  from  harm;^ 
but  the  cause  of  Ireland  is  injured  ;  Grime 
O* Fergus,  though  criminal  in  his  conduc 
towards  me  and  otliers,  wlio  he  imagine 
thwarted  him  in  his  purposes,  died,  as  il 
will  be  reported,  in  the  performance  of  hil 
duty;  whilst  I,  whose  heart  was  truly  loya 
and  patriotic,  was,  in  a  manner,  found  fight 
ing  in  the  ranks  of  our  enemies.  Grime 
will  live  in  the  honourable  annals  of  h 
country,  lauded  by  the  bards,  and  his  mc 
mory  venerated  ;  whilst  in  the  traditions 
of  the  land,  Cronac  O'Dunn  will  be  held^^ 
up  a  renegade  and  traitor;  he  will  reeeiv^^^ 
the  meed  of  virtue,  and  I  the  punishment 
due  to  vice.  Adieu — Cronac  has  done 
with  ambition  !'  Thus  saying,  and  squees^ 
ing  the  hand  of  the  young  officer  most 
cordially,  he  set  forward  with  Dathy,  at  a 
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speed  that  quickly  carried  them  far  away 
from  Killarney. 

Soon  after  this  time,  news  arrived  that 
the  command  of  the  army  had  been  be- 
stowed upon  lord  Mountjoy,  whose  vigor- 
ous measures  oWiged  0*Neal  toretrogade; 
and  the  various  detacliments  tliat  maraud* 
ed  through  the  country,  were  necessitated 
to  make  a  corresponding  movement  to* 
wards  the  north,  which  tended  greatly  to 
restore  peace  and  confidence  in  the  vicinity 
of  the  fort,  and  the  adjacent  counties. 

Though  this  circumstance  proved  very 
agreeable  to  Bertram,  in  the  present  weak 
state  of  the  garrison,  it  brought  with  it  its 
quantum  of  alloy.  He  felt  for  Essex,  who, 
he  believed,  would  not  readily  relinquish 
the  command  of  the  army,  save  at  the  ex- 
press orders  of  his  imperious  mistress* 

This  apprehension  he  found  to  be  but 
too  well-founded  ;  for  very  shortly  after,  he 
received  a  letter  from  his  patron  in  confir- 
mation of  it,  along  with  the  orders  from 
the  new  lord  lieutenant*  This  we  beg  to 
lay  before  our  readers,  as  a  document  that 
harmonizes  greatly  with  the  impatience. 


wilful  and  honourable  temper  of  that  ui 
fortunate  young  nobleman. 


MY  GALLANT  BEaTRAM, 

*•  Grieved  to  hear  of  your  dia 
aster;  but  the  soldier's  fortune  is  ever  pr 
carious :    be  not   too  much  depressed 
such  occasions*  for  to-morrow  may  be  hoi 
the  enemy  in  a  similar  predicament*    Tl 
detachment  just  in  time,  you  say,  to  avc 
the  destruction  of  what  was  of  more  tr 
worth   than   ten  thousand  Tudors — me 
you    the   fort?      Take   care,    good    boy| 
write   not   thus   to   others.     Well,    *  thl 
friends  were  in  time  ;'  but  let  not  this  ela 
thee,  for  the  soldier's  glories  are  as  flickei 
ing  as  the  silken  banner  beneath  which 
oft  in  vain  essays  to  condense  their  rayi 
or  wreathe  his  laureL     The  condition 
the  unnoticed  un patronized  soldier  of 
tone  is  felicity  to  mine.     My  movement 
have    been     checked,    my    arrangement 
counteracted,    and    means    curtailed,    by 
the   machinations   and  jealousy  of  every 
minion    who   could    win    the  ear  of  our 
subacid   mistress.     Sussex,  Burleigh,  and 
the    smooth-tongued    youthful    Raleigh^ 


are  fearful  odds  against  one  poor  absent 
soldier.  Adieu,  Bertram  :  RIountjoy  com- 
mands— I  have  spoken  to  him  of  thee — I 
hie  me  to  England*  and  if  I  am  destined 
to  return  hither,  it  shall  be  with  ample 
means  to  drive  that  stubborn  beast  I'yrone 
back  into  his  native  bogs.  I  know  not 
which  to  be  most  dissatisfied  with,  my  own 
ambition  in  claiming  the  lieutenancy,  or 
the  ready  acquiescence  of  the  wily  council^ 
who  brooked  not  my  ascendency  with  our 
saucy  mistress,  I  am  quite  garrulous,  but 
indeed  you  must  endure  the  burden  of  my 
confidence,  for  among  the  many  whom  I 
thought  my  actions  had  made  friends  here, 
there  is  not  one  with  whom  1  durst  thus 
commune*  Poor  VVolsey  ! — But  better 
fortune  to  us  both,  dear  Fitz.  My  de* 
voirs  to  your  aquatic  queen, — Pray  how 
ended  that  odd  affair  ?     Adieu, 

**  Essex/ 
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CHAP.  IV. 


Oh,  Pandaruit   1  leil  ihee,  Pmndaros — 
I  Icll  tliec,  I  am  m&d  in  Cretak1*s  love. 

Troilui  and  Crcuidm, 

Peace,  Hope,  and  Love. 

To  divert   the  melancholy  reflections 
which  this  epistle  gave  rise,  he  ramble 
forth  through  the  romantic  district,  accon 
panied  as  usual  by  Quale.     He  visited  tfc 
ruin  of  the  fisher's  hovel,  stood  upon  tl 
spot  near  the  Bend  where  he  had  crc 
the  fierce  Fergus ;  thence,  meditating 
the  fi*agility  of  man's  power,  rank,  ar 
acquisitions,  slowly  descended  to  the  lowc 
lake,  stopping  on  the  little  promontory  of 
posite  to  the  island  of  Innismana. 

Feeling  an  interest  in  this  little  come 
of  the  world  beyond  alt  others,  it  struck 
him,  as  he  looked  towards  it,  that  it  would 
be  a  thing  most  grateful  to  the  owners,  to 
have  the  little  minster  rebuilt;  and  with 
this  impression,  he  passed  over  to  the 
island,  where  in  sorrow  he  beheld  the  de-^, 
fitruction  of  what  once  was  its  p 
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ornament — the  sanctuary  of  the  worthy 
Duvegnan  and  his  beloved  niece.  No- 
thing more  than  the  foundations  of  the 
walls  remained ;  but  these  he  knew  would 
be  a  correct  ground -plot  for  a  reconstruc- 
tion of  the  premises. 

He  the  same  evening  consulted  the  en- 
gineer and  architect  of  the  fort  upon  the 
subject,  who  were  both  of  opinion  that  a 
building  to  correspond  with  the  former  one 
might,  with  the  aid  of  many  hands»  be 
completed  before  the  termination  of  the 
present  month. 

Pleased  with  this  intelligence,  he  gave 
orders  for  its  immediate  erection,  and  fur- 
nished the  means;  and  then  proceeded  to 
father  Duvegnan*s,  who,  though  under 
such  infinite  obligations  to  him,  still  seemed 
to  struggle  with  a  repuij^nance  to  his  visits, 
7  Not  so  the  light-hearted  Tendegast;  his 
receptions  of  our  young  soldier  were  open 
as  his  aflections,  and  his  heart  and  looks 
appeared  to  borrow  their  harmony  from 
the  softest  measures  of  his  harp. 
tj  To  Pendegast  Bertram  was  every  thing. 
— "  Heaven,'*  said  he,  one  evening,  to  his 
brother,   when   discussing   tbe^  merits  of 
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their  respective  vvislies  for  Eva's  welfare, 
**  formed  them  for  each  other;  every  ci 
cumstance  coincides  witii  this  intention 
Providence;   so  that  truly,  brother  D 
vegnan»  it  would  to  me  seem  impious 
thwart  its  will  ;  the  hand  of  fate  is  e 
dent,  in  the  chain  of  events  which  led 
the  catastrophe  at  the  fort,  and  its  workinj 
for  our  preservation,  is  as  obvious  to  i 
as  the  intentions  of  Allein  Clune  Evans 
when  graduating  the  cionarf  to  the  CI 
of  a  Cream  Crntin  T 

However  warmly  Mr,  Duvegnan  migl 
be  inclined  to  contest  the  justness  of  hi 
brother's  conclusions,  or  the  opposition 
the  simile,  he  was  too  well  aware  of  the  im 
tility  of  argument  against  either  opinio 
or   parodox,    ivith    him   or  with    Rook 
once  the  components  of  the  great  Cream 
Crntin  were  lugged  into  the  controvers; 
so  the  good  man  on  the  present  oceasi 
ceased  to  defend  his  positions;  and  fixi 
his  eyes  upon  a  brown  silk  bag,  which  hung' 
from  the  ceilings  and  which  was  said  to 
contain  a  portion  of  the  ashes  of  St  Lam^d 
rence»  began  to  run  over  in  his  mind  th^^ 
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numerous  auxiliaries  the  worthy  Pende- 
gast  would  summon  to  his  aid,  attaching 
a  simile  to  the  tale  of  each,  and  deducing 
demonstrations  from  their  uses,  their  po^ 
sitions,  and  their  bearings  on  the  question; 
— **  Deliver  me  this  hour,"  thought  he, 
observing  Pendegast  beginning  to  warm,* 
"from  the  •oirpeam'  'oirphedach/  'oirsed,*^ 
the  *  Clair,'  the  *  Cionar/  the  *  Orfead,*  the 
*  Teadach,'  and  the  '  Urnaidhim  CeangalT 
for,  alas  !  to  me  they  are  *  GeantraidheachtV 
and  he  was  about  to  console  himself  aarj 
best  he  might,  by  mentally  repeating — 
**  Leve  fit  quod  bene  fertur  onus," — **  A 
burden  becomes  lightest  when  well  borne  1*^  I 
when  the  announcement  of  our  hero's  api 
proach  put  an  end  to  the  argument 

The  very   kindly  reception  which  Ber- 
tram experienced  at  this  time  was  trulj 
gratifying,  and  which   he  considered  as 
favourable  omen  of  the  eventual  removal 
of  Mr,  Duvegnan's  intentions  respecting 
his  niece,  and  consequently  of  the  succesij 
of  bis  suit,     The  conversation  soon  became] 
general,  and  the  situation  of  0*Neal  freely-j 
canvassed.     It  was  father  Duvegnan'sopi- 

*  Melau<;bol;  Notes. 
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nion  (judging  perhaps  from  his  own  pacific 
nature),  that  he  would  endeavour  to  com- 
promise with  the  enterprising  Mountjoy, 
But  Pendegast,  who  knew  him  best, 
thought  otherwise.  The  crafty  monarch, 
said  he,  will  never  sue  for  terms  whilst  un- 
successful; the  more  so,  as  he  imputes 
opponent's  success  to  his  own  incHsereti 
in  advancing  too  near  to  tlie  Liffy,  ai 
leavincr  so  far  in  the  rear  his  own  resources. 

Both,  however,  were  mistaken ;  O'Neal 
proposed  to  Mountjoy  to  decide  the  con- 
test by  single  combat;  but  this  the  latter 
declined,  observing,  that  as  he  already  pos- 
sessed the  advantage,  in  every  respect,  he 
had  no  intention  of  throwing  it  away  upon 
a  contingency. 

Though  baulked  in  his  wishes  upon  this 
point,  the  iron-hearted  Hibernian  was  not 
displeased  to  find  the  general  ready  to  iie- 
gociate ;  but  as  each  apprehended  treachery 
from  the  other,  they  met  alone  in  the 
middle  of  a  river  that  divided  the  armies  ; 
O'Neal  on  foot,  immersed  to  the  arm-pitf, 
and  Mountjoy  mounted  upon  his  favourite 
charger ;  %vhilst  their  respective  armies  on 
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each  side  beheld  this  singular  scene  with 
uncommon  interest* 

Preliminaries  were  agreed  on,  Shan  ac- 
cepting the  large  territories  in  'I'yrone  that 
conferred  his  title  of  earl,  and  promising 
to  forego  that  of  king  of  Ulster,  retro, 
gading  north%vard,  and  callinrj  in  the  va*^ 
nous  divisions  which  were  dispersed  in  the 
surroundinjT  counties,  which  left  the  Bri* 
tish  stations  in  peace,  and  at  leisure  to  erect 
those  numerous  defences  which  in  after 
days  served  most  effectually  to  enslave  the 
unhappy  natives. 

Sir  Bertram  Fitzroy,  or,  as  we  in  the 
course  of  this  history  have  more  usually 
styled  liira,  Bertram,  had  now  full  leisure 
to  improve  and  enlarge  his  defences — to 
indulge  his  love,  and  extend  his  rumbles 
through  the  wild  districts  that  surrounded 
Killamey — to  the  superintendence  of  his^ 
pleasing  project  of  rebuilding  the  Innis« 
mana  parsonage — and  sometimes  during 
the  overflowings  of  Poule  Iferon,  to  ram- 
ble upon  the  summit  of  Mount  Manger- 
ton,  where  from  the  peak,  whence  he  once 
beheld  the  beauty  of  the  waters,  would  he{ 
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gaze  upon  the  immense  sheet  of  liquid 
silver  that  opened  below  him,  as  if  anx* 
ious  once  more  to  catch  a  glimpse  of  tl 
charming  vision.  He  sought  in  vain,  hoi 
ever ;  she  came  not ;  and  what  wondc 
thought  he,  after  the  outrage  that  was 
fered  her  by  Fergus, — **  Strange,"  conti- 
nued he,  musing — "  what  could  have  been 
the  object  of  his  assault  upon  Green  Shela, 
and  how  true  to  the  legendary  assurance  of 
the  fatality  of  her  appearance  to  mankind 
were  the  succeeding  events !  It  was  indeed 
ominous  to  him,  as  well  as  to  poor  Has  and 
myself!  'tis  very  singular,  I  will  mention 
the  matter  to  Pendegast/'  thouglit  he, 
he  descended  the  side  of  the  mountain,  and 
proceeding  towards  Innii^mana,  to  examine 
the  newly-erected  ^1a!H^ion,  which  by  this 
time  was  nearly  completed  :  great  was  his 
surprise  on  arriving  there,  to  discover  Mr. 
Duvegnan,  his  brother  and  niece,  viewing 
with  admiration  and  dtliyht,  the  resurrec*^_ 
tion  of  their  beloved  abode,  ^| 

On  his  approaeliing  the  interesting 
groujie,  Mn  Duvegnan  took  his  hand,  and 
pressing  it,  looked  kindly  in  bis  face  for 
some  time ;  but  as  if  considering  words 
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too  inadequate  to  express  his  feelings,  re- 
mained silent.  It  was  a  moment  of  sen- 
sibility: Eva  accepted  his  offered  hand; 
and  whilst  the  tear  sparkled  on  her  long 
dark  lashes,  feelingly  aspirated  the  word. 
"  Bertram  !'*  and  in  a  cadence  so  soft  and 
tremulous,  that  he  for  an  instant  forgot 
the  presence  of  her  guardian,  and  pressed 
hers  to  his  lips  with  so  much  devotion,/ 
that  the  embarrassment  of  the  young  lady 
scarcely  exceeded  that  of  the  father  Du- 
vegnan,  who  imagined  that  he  saw  in  thia 
little  act  no  very  favourable  omen  of  an 
abbacy  in  Innismana. 

Pendegast,  who  read  the  feelings  of  each, 
sought  to  relieve  them,  by  heartily  sha* ; 
king  the  hand  of  Bertram,  and  thanking 
him  for  this  specimen  of  activity  which 
he  had  given  to  the  sluggish  architects  of 
Kerry ;  and  leading  him  round  to  another 
part  of  the  building,  gave  time  to  his  bro^ 
ther  and  niece  to  recover  their  composure. 

Bertram  was  now  a  regular  visitant  at 
the  house  of  Mr,  Duvegnan,  and  was  In- 
troduced by  him  to  the  friends  of  the  fa- 
mily, who  began  to  surmise  an  alteration 
D  2 


59 


a 


in  the  mind  of  the  good  clergyman,  re- 
specting the  views  he  entertained  of  Eva*s 
liture  prospects ;  and  indeed  so  greatly 
as  he  esteemed  by  every  person,  that  no- 
ihing  could  be  more  agreeable  to  them, 
than  a  union  of  the  governor  with   their 
liily  of  the  Lakes,  as  she  %va8  fondly  named 
y  them  all 
The  passion  of  sir  Bertram  increased 
with  intimacy.    It  was  not  possible  for  the 
young  son  of  Mars  to  know — to  see^-and 
even  touch  her,  without  indulging  an  ar* 
dent  wish  to  call  her  his ;  indeed,  so  strong 
had  been  this  desire,  ever  since  that  night 
of  excitement  and  peril  in  the  hovel  of  poor 
B  Rath  sheen,  that  he  might  indeed  be  SEud 
to  desire  little  else. 
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**  Oh!"  he  exclaimed,  one  lovely  even- 
g,  whilst  wending  his  way  along  the 
banks  of  the  silvery  Lene,  indrawing  the 
watery  breezes,  as  if  to  cool  the  flame  that 
glowed  in  his  breast — *'  oh !  give  me  but 
yonder  Uttle  islet  for  my  print  ipality,  and 
Eva  for  its  queen,  and  not  only  will  I  rest 
content,  but  bless  my  destiny  !  Alas  * 
what  would  be  now  to  me  the  wide,  wide 
world,  bereft  of  Eva!     Oh,  Eva,  Eva, 
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Eva!  my  soul*s  first,  sweet  love!  what  a 
heaven  dost  thou  create  within  me!  surely 
heaven's  extremest  bliss  must  be  the  union 
of  virtuous  souls  !^  and  thus  saying,  he 
clasped  the  void,  as  though  it  were  the 
nymph,  bent  his  looks  upon  the  ground, 
and  contemplatively  strolled  on,  until  he 
arrived  near  the  Bend,  and  stood  before 
the  strong  oak  door  of  Mrs.  O'Dunn's  new  i 
cottage,  which  he  had  caused  to  be  erected] 
upon  the  site  of  the  old  one* 

On  entering  this  new  evidence  of  his 
grateful  feeling  towards  the  good  old  Mala, 
be,  to  his  great  joy  and  surprise,  beheld 
his  lady-love  in  converse  with  her.     Im- 
passioned as  he   was   from    his   previous 
emotions,  he  could  ill  conceal  or  suppress 
their   effects,    and   instantly   seizing   her 
hand,  sunk  down  upon  the  seat  beside  her, 
pressing  it  silently  to  his  throbbing  heart* 
"  Sir  Bertram  Fitzroy,**  she  articulated, 
looking  somewhat  discomposed  at  the  par- 
ticularity of  his  manner,  and  the  excess  of 
his  emotion. 

**  Miss  Eva  Duvegnan,"  he  responded, 
looking  imploringly  in  her  face^  "  where 
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shall  I  find  words  to  express  my   feelin 
towards  you  ?' 

"  I  am  convinced  of  their  friendly  ni 
ture,  sir  Bertram,*'  she  replied,  **  and  won 
are  superfluous  :  let  us  depart^ — I  feel  thii 
is  not  correct ;  I  will  hear  you  when  yoi 
are  more  composed;  something  hath  grea^ 
ly  disturbed  you." 

"  Then  hear  me  now/'  he  said,  risin 
**  and  I  will  be  all  composure,'* 

A  freer  air  seemed  to  be  necessary  to 
botli,  and  tacitly  they  quitted  the  cottage 
bending  their  steps  along  the  margin, 
the  direction  of  Innismana. — •*  You  pi 
mised   to  hear  me*  Miss  Duvegnan, 
said,  **  and  I  will  no  longer  withhold  what 
I  wish  to  say  ;  few  words  will  suffice 
express  my   sentiments,   yet  upon   thoi 
few  it  depends  whether  I  shall  ever  wish 
to  speak  again,'* 

Eva  became  greatly  agitated,  her  limbs 
trembled,  and  the  colour  forsook  her  cheeks, 
as  Bertram  thus  began  ; — '*  Miss  Duveg- 
nan, knowing  your  kinsman's  intentions 
respecting  your  future  destination,  I  have 
forborne  hitherto  to  declare  the  excess  of 
my  passion  for  you,  (but  be  not  offendedt 
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nor  look  thus  discomposed);  I  have  strug- 
gled with  it,  until  my  reason  hath  been  al. 
most  dislodged ;  the  thoughts  of  being 
separated  for  ever  from  you  banish  repose 
from  my  pillow,  and  peace  from  my  soul; 
and  thus  unhappy  must  I  remain,  unless 
you  lend  a  kindly  ear  to  my  request :  but 
perhaps  I  have  already  said  too  mucli — I 
see  the  subject  is  painful  to  you,  but  I  hope 
not  offensive,  for  indeed  it  is  involuntary ; 
I  can  no  more  subdue  my  love,  than  I  could 
replace  these  waters  within  the  mountain 
reservoirs  whence  they  have  descended  !" 

**  I  will  not  affect  to  discredit  your  de- 
clarations,  sir  Bertram,*'  she  replied ;  **  your 
conduct  towards  us  are  vouchers  for  their 
sincerity ;    nor  appear  regardless  of  your 
merit,   honoun   and   disinterested  friend- 
ship; and  were  I  inclined  to  act  thus,  I 
fear  my  present  emotions  would  counter-. J 
act  the  intention  ;  but  for  Heaven's  sake 
let  the  subject  rest  for  the  present — I  amii 
not  at  liberty  to  reply — you  know  how  I 
stand  pledged  to  my  uncle*s  expectations; 
but  something  may  occur  to  alter  his  in*, 
tentions  as  regards  my  destination;  leave i 
it  to  time,  and  let  us  proceed/' 


The  hopes  with  which  these  words  ir 
spired  the  lover  emboldened  him  to  pre 
her  hand  to  his  lips,  when  a  glow  (such 
we  shall  not  be  able  to  describe,  yntil  sc 
colour  more  beautiful  than  pink  and  ca 
nation  be  discovered)  overspread  every  v^ 
sible  part  of  her  person. 

By  this  time  they  had  arrived  at  tl 
projecting  point  of  land  which  fronts  Innii 
mana,  and  here  another  of  those  heaven^ 
suffusions  was  summoned  forth  ;  but  th| 
was  of  gratitude  and  sensibility,  for  fron 
the  top  of  one  of  the  nevvly-erected  turret] 
of  the  vicarage,  waved  the  flag  of  compk 
tion,  or  in  other  words^  the  architect  h 
finished  his  portion  of  the  building, 
this  was  the  signal  for  the  labourers'  car 
sal ;  indeed  the  banquet  must  have  coi 
menced,  for   the  joyous   cheering   brol 
forth  from  the  islet,  and  sounded  upon  tl 
ear  of  the  grateful  Eva,  as  doth  the  ceU 
tial  harp  to  the  astonished   spirits  of  tl 
virtuous  dead.      Her  soft   heart   swelU 

twith  the  sweetest  of  all  emotions — grat 
tude  to  a  generous  and  beloved   friend 
words  would  have  discredited  them, 
the  brilliant  gems  that  trembled  oiWn 
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long  silken  lashes,  spoke  volumes  to  the 
understanding  of  our  hero,  filling  his  heart 
with  hope,  confidence,  and  rapture. 

Oh  for  the  return  of  those  sensations 
in  which  my  youthful  spirit  once  did  revel ! 
— oh  for  the  redolence  of  youthful  bliss, 
founded  in  mutual  love,  and  hallowed  by 
simplicity  and  innocence  !  when  earth,  sea, 
sky,  the  wide  wild  waste,  the  mead  and 
stream,  hill,  ditle,  and  forest,  reflected  to 
my  heart  thee  and  thee  alone,  Eliza !  for 
us  the  roughest  path  was  smooth — the 
barren  rock  fertility — the  wild  flower  glow^- 
ed  in  beauty,  and  sent  forth  its  fragrance 
to  regale  us  as  we  passed  !  What  once  we  \ 
JelU  Kliza,  did  no\v  these  lovers  feel ;  the 
warmth  of  their  generous  emotions  inspired 
unbounded  confidence,  and  in  the  fulness 
of  her  heart  she  stretched  forth  her  hand 
t»  him,  and  as  he  bore  it  to  his  bosom,  the  ! 
pendant  gems  just  mentioned  fell  from 
tfieir  precious  position,  one  upon  eachj 
lover's  hand — omens  pure  of  the  softest  | 
bonds  that  ever  bound  two  youthful  hearts  j 
in  love. 

The  employment  of  so  many  persons  in  ] 
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Innismana  at  this  time,  rendered  the  banks 
of  Loch  Lene  more  frequented  than  usual, 
and  our  young  friends  turned  thence  into 
a  path  more  lonely  and  more  sympathizing 
with  their  much  excited  feelings.  The 
way  led  directly  to  the  glen  in  which  the 
cottage  of  the  unfortunate  Rathsheen  once 
stuodt  but  which  was  now  reduced  to 
heap  of  rubbish  by  fire,  the  act  of  Fergus 
followers  the  eveninof  of  her  miseral 
death, — **  Miss  Duvegnan,"  said  sir 
tram,  looking  upon  her  with  eyes  glowir 
with  love  and  pity,  "  this  scene  recals 
my  mind  most  melancholy  events*" 

"Alas,  sir!   I   owe  a  compensation 
that  faithful  creature;  but  not  an  individual 
of  her  kindred  is  known  to  exist,  and 
must  remain  a  debtor  to  her  memory. 

The  Iieap  of  ruins  lay  before  thee 
nought  had  been  removed  nor  touched 
the  inhabitants  of  the  district  were  ni 
certain  that  the  fire  had  not  been  appli€ 
to  Rathsheens  hovel  by  the  grand  master 
of  her  mystic  science,  and  that  every  par- 
ticle of  the  burnt  materials  did  not  contain 
some  portion  of  his  spirit ;  and  her  body 
being  found  in  the  condition  which  thi 
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fearful  fall  occasioned  on  the  night  of  the 
conflagration,  the  Feidh-lioch  received  an 
additional  degree  of  gnomean  fame,  and 
became  more  shunned  than  ever. 

With  some  emotion  liertram  discover- 
ed the  remnant  of  the  pallet  on  which  he 
had  reposed  during  his  indisposition,  and 
the  broken  proportions  of  the  seat  which 
supported  Miss  Duvegnan,  as  slie  silently 
gazed  on  him.  This  was  a  moment,  how- 
ever, when  far  other  feelings  tlian  those  of 
regret  engrossed  liis  soul;  love — sweet 
thrilling  love — held  undivided  empire;  and 
with  its  object  by  his  side,  was  it  possible 
that  aught  else  on  earth  could  share  his 
thoughts?  Sweetly  discoursing  of  those 
events  which  were  connected  with  the 
scenes  around  them,  they  reached  the  little 
portal  formerly  described;  through  this 
they  advanced  up  the  steep  towards  the 
caverns,  and  on  arriving  near  the  summit^ 
Bertram  turned  suddenly  round,  as  though 
to  observe  who  had  passed  them,  as,  judg- 
ing from  the  compression  of  the  air  upon 
his  right,  he  imagined  some  one  had  done. 
No  one  was  visible,  however;  and  turning 
a  look  of  inquiry  upon   Miss  Duvegnan, 
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he  beheld  her  countenance  somewhat  pale^  | 
and  an  expression  of  anxiety  therein,  to  \ 
which  it  was  naturally  a  stranger,  her  I 
looks  fixed  upon  the  entrance  to  one  of* 
the  vaults,  and  exhibiting  an  evident  re- 
luctance to  proceed  further — "  In  Hea-i 
ven's  name.  Miss  Eva/*  he  said,  tenderly^ 
**  wliat  alarms  you?*' 

But  she  continued  to  fix  her  eyes  upon 
the  vaults,  and  spoke  not  in  reply,     Afle 
a  minute's  pause,   she  said,   faintly — *' 
would  return,  sir  Bertram,  if  it  be  agr 
able;  I  feel  rather  indisposed*'* 

Again  her  companion  looked  up  toward 
the  Lioch,  but  all  was  blank  and  silent 
He  was  convinced,  however,  that  she  wfi 
alarmed  by  the  appearance  of  some  ones 
so  placing  her  hand  within  the  bend  of  hi^ 
arm,  they  descended,  and  passing  the  ruii 
of  the  hovel  unnoticed,  proceeded  dire 
for  the  town. 

The  uncles  were  both  abroad,  and  at: 
hero  had  the  supreme  delight  of  passing 
several  hoursalone  with  the  angelic  maiden, 
who,  notwithstanding  her  secluded  educa^ 
tion,  possessed  a  well-cultivated  under- 
standing, and  unlike  the  majority  of  beau* 
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ties,  never  lost,  by  an  imbecility  of  mind, 
what  her  eyes  had  won. 

As  in  the  course  of  their  conversation 
she  assigned  no  particular  cause  for  her  in- 
disposition at  the  Lioch,  he  ventured  to 
intrude  the  subject,  by  observing — **  Were 
all  those  who  visited  that  singular  spot  as 
much  surprised  as  I  have  been,  or  indis- 
posed as  you,  Miss  Duvegnan,  it  would 
never  much  improve  its  character.'* 

•*  Why,  sir  Bertram,"  slie  said,  looking 
at  him  rather  earnestly,  "  what  occasioned 
your  surprise?  Saw  you  any  one?*' 

"  Truly,  no,  but  I  was  strongly  impress- 
ed  with  the  thought  that  some  one  had 
passed  me,  at  the  moment  when  you  be* 
came  so  much  disturbed." 

•*  The  •  Lioch- feidh'  is  certainly  a  mys- 
terious place,"  said  she,  musingly. 

**  I  have  heard  singular  accounts  of  its 
peculiarities.  Miss  Eva,  but  until  now  have 
treated  them  as  idle  reports,  for  I  am  con- 
vinced  that  you  had  more  cause  for  your 
alarm  than  I  for  my  surprise*** 

**  I  certainly  was  much  affected,  yet 
perhaps  there  was  not  much  cause  for  it,** 
she  answered;  '*  pos&ibly  the  recollection 
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of  the  fearful  days  and  nights  which 
lately  passed  within  its  recesses,  might 
have  had  the  effect  upon  me  which  you 
observed.'*  ^1 

'*  I  trust  it  was  no  more;  lest,  however, 
we  should  liave  been  imposed  on  by  some 
one  who  hath  reason  for  concealment,  I 
will  return  thitlier  this  evening,  and  cause 
it  to  be  carefully  explored  ;  or  at  least,  take 
a  position,  whence  I  shall  be  able  to  ascer- 
tain whether  or  not  my  suspicions  be  weU^ 
founded,"  C 

Again  the  lilies  usurped  the  stations  of 
the  carnations  in  the  lady's  countenance.^ 
"  Indeed,  sir  Bertram/*  she  said,  "  you 
must  not  attempt  so  rash,  so  useless  an 
enterprise — useless  if  the  imagination  has 
been  misled,  and  dangerous  if  there  be 
people  concealed  therein !  Indeed  you 
must  not  go." 

"All,  Miss  Duvegnan,"  he  replied, "  since 
indeed  you  interest  yourself  on  my  ac- 
count, I  will  decline  the  adventure;  your 
wishes  must  ever  be  to  me  commands." 

Eva  then  resumed  her  composure ;  and 
Bertram  again  returned  to  the  subject 
most  dear  and  interesting,  entreating  her 
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to  permit  him  to  break  the  matter  to  her 
uncle  on  his  return. 

*•  Oh  no,  sir,"  she  answered,  "  I  could 
never  again  look  him  calmly  in  the  face; 
it  might  banish  from  his  breast  the  love 
he  bears  me,  and  remove  his  confidence  in 
my  sincerity.  It  is  my  happiness  he  seeks, 
sir  Bertram,  and  which  he  believes  can 
only  be  secured  by  a  life  of  pitty  and  se- 
clusion/' 

**  Were  I  permitted  to  offer  an  opinion 
upon  this  point.  Miss  Duvegnan,  I  would 
observe,  that  your  condition,  as  the  adored 
wife  of  Bertram  Fitzroy,  the  partner  of  his 
fortunes,  companion  of  his  hopes,  cares, 
comforts,  and  solicitudes,  would  be  greatly 
improved  by  the  exercise  of  that  piety  he 
so  much  admires,  and  which,  it!i proving 
our  bliss,  and  rendering  Imppy  all  tliose 
within  the  sphere  of  our  influence,  would 
not  be  found  less  efficient  than  when  coop- 
ed up  within  the  narrow  limits  of  a  solitary 
convent  No,  Miss  Duvegnan,  assuredly 
your  inclination  to  do  good  to  God's  crea- 
tures would  not  be  the  less  for  having  the 
powder  enlarged.  Ah!  Eva,  say,  do  you 
deem  it  impossible  to  find  happiness  in  the 


^o^tycihun  who  tarould/forejrb  the  woild; 

with  all  its  advantages  and  blahdisfaments^ 
to  call  you  his?"    . 

rf'i  Indeed  I  do  not,"  ishe  replied,  in  a  lowv 
«oft,  whispering  cadence,  looking,  around 
her,  as  if  she  feared  the  very  harp  whidi 
stood  near,  or  the  walls  that  encompassed 
them,  had  overheard  her  words. 

"  Thanks !"  he  replied ;  "  a  thousand 
thanks  for  your  candid  reply.  You  have 
eased  my  heart  of  an  insupportable  bur- 
den. Now  have  I  only  the  bias  of  your 
guardian  to  remove,  and  then,  Eva——" 

**  Alas!  be  not  in  haste  to  make  the 
experiment.  How  shall  I  endure  looks 
of  cold  reproach  from  that  countenance 
whence  hitherto  nought  but  tenderness 
hath  beamed  ?" 

,  «  It  will  not  be,  Eva;  think  better  of 
the  result.  Mr.  Duvegnan  will  revoke 
the  sentence  of  seclusion  which  he  had 
prpnounced.  I  will  move  heaven  and 
earth  in  favour  of  my  love!  I  think  I 
may  calculate  on  Pendegast  as  a  firm  auK- 
iliary.  Rather  than  fail,  I  will  assail  the 
famed  Rooke  himself,  though  seated  be- 
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neath  the  cloudy  brow  of  his  barbarian 
monarch." 

"Oh!"  exclaimed  the  maiden,  smiling 
through  her  tears  of  sensibility  and  appre- 
hension, at  the  thoughts  of  how  her  Olym- 
pian uncle  would  look,  on  being  made  the 
con&dant  of  mortal  amours ;  "  then  must 
you  approacli  him  in  Appollonian  garb, 
with  Iris  to  introduce  you,  and  her  nine 
cousins  following  in  your  train.  Oh,  my 
great  Parnassian  uncle  Rooke  would  listen 
to  you,  only  on  condition  that  your  plead- 
ing w^as  in  spondees,  dactylcs,  or  amphi- 
brocs.  Oh  no,  sir  Bertram,  the  huge  and 
arrogant  0*Neal  himself  is  more  accessible 
than  uncle  liooke  Duvegnan.  And  now 
permit  me  to  retire;  though  much  re* 
covered,  I  feel  unable  longer  to  continue 
this  interview,  and  know  not  how  soon 
my  uncles  may  return." 

**  First,"  replied  sir  Bertram,  *'  say  of 
what  nature  was  that  which  occasioned 
your  alarm  in  that  Pandemonium  of  bar- 
barous name,  the  Feidh-lioch?'* 

**  The  Feidh  lioch,"  she  replied,  "  is  an 
unhallowed  place — visit  it  not ;  for  if  my 

^eB  and  senses   deceived   me  not,   that 


which  alarmed  me  will  not  be  found 
you  !^ — go  not  near  the  Feidh-lioch  ;  tl 
you  promised,  you  know,"  said  she,  slightl; 
bhishing  at  the  recollection  of  the  con< 
tions  on   which  the  promise  was    mad 
'*  But  yonder  come  my  uncles — and  wi 
impatience  too,  for  the  car  rolls  rapidly." 

Miss  Duvegnaii  then  retired,  and  h 
uncles  entered  the  house;  but  instead 
coming  into  the  parlour  where  Bertram 
sat,  they  proceeded  to  the  library,  and 
concluding  their  business  to  he  of  moraei 
and  privacy,  and  which  might  detain  tb 
some  time,  he  departed;  but  instead 
proceeding  to  the  fort,  turned  liis  steps  to- 
wards the  Feidh-lioch,  being  determined, 
if  possible,  to  ascertain  the  cause  of  Miss 
X)uvegnan's  alarm. 

The  sun  had  been  set  some  time,  when 
he  passed  through  the  little  portal,  and  a 
deep  sombre  began  to  envelop  every  ob- 
ject around  him,  keeping  his  eyes  steadily 
on  the  entrance  of  the  **  Cavern  of  Sighs," 
as  they  wtre  truly  denominated,  that  no 
one  might  esca])e  thence  unobserved.  On 
arriving  at  the  flat,  he  turned  to  survey 
the  country  which  lay   below  him  east" 
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ward ;  but  the  mantle  which  Smintheus 
had  left  behind  him,  wrapped  every  thinjj 
in  shade ;  few  objects  beyond  the  portal 
were  visible,  and  nought,  save  the  moan- 
ings  within  the  hollow  chambers  of  the 
rock,  broke  upon  the  evening's  ear. 
Though  Bertram  knew  whence  these  sin- 
gular variations  of  sounds  originated,  yet, 
under  the  present  circumstances,  he  was 
incapable  of  discarding  the  awful  impres- 
sions which  their  melancholy  and  super- 
human cadences  were  so  well  calculated  to 
make.  He  entered,  however,  looking 
cautiously  around  him,  as  he  passed  along 
towards  the  spot  whence  the  unhappy 
Ratlisheen  had  been  precipitated ;  in  many 
places  it  was  totally  dark  ;  but  upon  reach- 
ing the  western  extremity,  the  twilight 
found  access  through  the  various  openings, 
and  agiun  objects  became  visible;  mingled 
with  the  strange  sounds,  occasioned  by  the 
wind  through  the  numberless  passages  of 
such  various  length  and  breadth,  our 
young  soldier  imagined  he  heard  the  steps 
of  some  one  approaching.  Drawing  his 
sword,  he  stood  aside,  resolved  to  ascertain 
who  or  what  it  was  that  had  occasioned 
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Miat  Duv^nan's  alarms  assured  that  the 
mystery  was  about  to  be  solved. 
:   The  sounds^as  of  some  one  deliberatdj 
pacing  the  subterranean  apartments,  drew 
nigh,  and,  to  the  astonishment  of  sir  Ber- 
tram, he  beheld,  as  he  bdieved,  the  fimn 
of  his  much* valued  friend  and  protectOTi 
]the  young  earl  of  EUsex,  enter,  andpa« 
on  towards  poor  Rathsheen's  leap.    It  u 
difficult  to  say  what  were  the  feelings  ^ 
our  hero  at  this  ^ht ;  astonishment  not* 
ed  his  feet  to  the  floor,  and  his  tongue  in 
silence. — •*  My  lord,**  he  essayed  to  ex- 
claim, but  the  sound  died  in  a  tremulous 
whisper;    rousing  himself,  however,   on 
this  evidence  of  his  own  perturbation,  he 
hastily  followed  the  figure  into  the  next 
area,  and  thence  into  that  whence  the  old 
woman  and  the  Ulster  guardsman  fell. 

•*  Who  goes  tliere?**  cried  sir  Bertram: 
•*  turn,  or  you  are  lost  P*  But  heedless  of 
the  caution,  the  figure  still  advanced  to 
the  cavern  mouth,  and  stepping  beyond 
the  brink,  suddenly  sunk  into  the  tremen- 
dous void;  whilst  Bertram,  uttering  an 
exclamation  of  horror  and  amazement, 
made  an  effint  to  atay  it,,  and  sunk  upon 


the  very  edge,  overcome  by  the  intense- 
ness  and  variety  of  his  emotions, — *•  Gra- 
cious Heaven !'  he  articulated,  *' have  my 
eyes  been  deceived?  or  was  that  indeed 
the  form  of  Essex  ?" 

"  Essex  !  Essex !  Essex  !"  was  repeated, 
as  if  by  several  voices  from  within. 

Rising  to  his  feet,  he  hung  over  the  fear- 
ful precipice,  and  though  the  ground  was 
perfectly  visible,  nothing  indicated  the  an* 
ticipated  catastrophe;  and  satisfied  that 
Miss  Eva's  alarm  was  not  without  foun- 
dation,  he  retraced  his  way  through  the 
caverns,  descended  the  steep,  and  without 
meeting  with  any  other  adventure,  ar- 
rived at  the  fort*  More  than  once  he  tax- 
ed himself  with  being  misled  by  an  illu- 
sion; yet  still  w^ould  he  have  ventured  his 
existence  upon  the  figure's  identity  with 
the  earl. 

The  rumours  of  his  displeasure  with  the 
queen  were  more  than  confirmed,  and  this 
strange  adventure,  terminating  as  it  had 
done,  certainly  increased  his  apprehensions 
for  the  young  nobleman's  safety.  From 
this  state  of  ambiguity  and  suspense  he 
%vas  relieved  by  the  balm  of  nature,  Sleep 
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—soft  goddess,  who  grants  her  fkvoun» 
and  bestows  her  blessings  upon  every  hu- 
man soul,  save  his  that  is  tortured  by  re- 
morse ;  yet  even  on  the  following  mom* 
ing,  when  all  excitement  had  subsided,  and 
the  mind  became  unruffled  and  sedate,  he 
remained  still  under  the  conviction  that 
the  figure  he  had  seen  was  that  of  Essex. 


CHAP.  V. 


Bjf  all  that's  vicious,  here's  another!*' 


I'll  write  against  them  ! 
Detest  them!  curse  them  !  Smakbspeise. 

They  can't  let  Quale  alone  at  all, 

A  FEW  hours  before  noon,  upon  the  same 
day,  he  was  surprised  at  beholding  the  wi- 
dow Dunn  at  the  fort,  who  came  in  tears, 
to  entreat  him  to  interfere  in  her  ottm 
Quale's  behalf,  whom,  she  said,  she  feared 
the  mayor  and  town's  officers  were  going 
to  hang. 

"  What  mean  you,  mother?"  said  Ber- 
tram; "  is  he  not  in  the  fort?" 

«•  Och  no,  joy !  an  more's  the  pity ;  he's 
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in  the  town's  dungeons*     He  left  here  last 
night  in  sarch  of  your  honour,  a  little  be-^ 
fore  it  was  dusk,  and  on  his  way  through^ 
Kiliarney,  was  sazed  wudih  one  of  his  little^ 
quandaries.'' 

*•  Quandaries  ?" 

*•  Yes,  your  honour,  God  love  ye  !  didt 
ye  never  hear  of  the   spite  those  divle*8< 
pigeons,  the  cats  of  Kiliarney,  bear  to  the 
poor  youth  ?" 

"  I  have  most  certainly  heard  of  a  mis- 
understanding   between    them,    mother ; 

but  what 1   hope  they  have  not  put 

him  into  the  dungeons?" 

"  Troth,  sir,  an  if  ihey  havn't,  it  was 
none  of  their  fault ;  but  they  did  every  bit 
as  bad,  for  they  got  the  balies  to  do  it  for 
them.  Indeed  viy  Quale  was  always  un- 
genteelly  trated,  on  account  of  this  little 
quandary/* 

On  inquiry,  Bertram  discovered  that  the 
corporal  had  been  absent  all  night,  and 
that  the  cause  was  known  to  the  men  of 
the  garrison,  and  had  become  a  subject  of 
excessive  merriment  to  them  all. 

Whether  Quale  had  encountered  any  of 
his  whiskered  enemies,  since  his  adven- 
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ture  with  that  at  the  Castle,  is  not  known; 
btit  it  was  thought  by  his  mother,  from  a 
few  scratches  upon  his  hands,  and  one 
upon  liis  cheek,  tliat  some  mischievous 
vixen  of  the  tribe  bad  waylaid  him,  on  his 
return  from  Dublin  to  Ki Harney  ;  but  as 
he  never  disclosed  his  mind  to  her,  or  to 
any  other  person,  upon  that  point,  that  we 
know  of,  the  suspicion  must  rest  unsa 
ported  by  fact. 

It  happened  this  evening,  however,  thai 
in  passing  from  the  fort  through  the  town 
in  search  of  his  beloved  master,  that  sevoH 
ral  wags,  wlio  stood  grouped  together  af" 
the  corner  of  the  principal  street,  and  who 
were  aware  of  his  extraordinary  affection 
for  the  ermine  tribe,  felt  an  extreme  A 
gree  of  risibility  rising,  on  behold  ngaA 
vance,  in  all  the  parade  of  military  pride 
and  costume,  the  predestinated  enemy  of 
cats. 

Quale  (who,  for  some  reason  which  hat! 
not  come  down  to  us,  never  associated 
much  with  the  youth  of  the  town)  passed 
them  with  an  air  which  one  of  them  con- 
strued into  disrespect,  and  who,  in  return 
for  the  imagined  slight,  opened  after  him 
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h  mewl  so  natural,  that  poor  Quale  being 
rcompletely  off  his  guard,  felt  the  unhal- 
> lowed  yell  thrill  through  his  very  soul. 
Clapping  his  hand  upon  his  weapon  there- 
fore, with  more  virulence  than  he  would 
have  done  had  Grimes  O'Fergus  been 
strangling  his  master,  he  hastily  turned 
about,  when  the  wags,  setting  up  an  out- 
rageous laugh,  scampered  away  in  every 
direction ;  whilst  Quale,  cursing,  blushing, 
and  hanging  his  head,  resumed  his  walk, 
^  grinding  his  teeth,  in  pure  shame  and  in- 
dignation; first,  for  being  so  caught,  and 
next,  for  being  subjected  to  so  damned  an 
antipathy,  which,  luiknown  to  all  the 
M'orld,  was  the  source  of  many  a  deep  hu- 
iniliation  and  many  a  bitter  regret,  now 
/orswearing  all  future  subjection  to  it,  and 
now  vowing  everlasting  vengeance  upon 
rthe  whole  race. 

In  tliis  mood,  with  his  brain  full  of  his 
master,  the  witch,  and  the  animals,  he 
strode  down  the  central  street;  until  ar- 
riving near  the  mansion  of  the  mayor,  he 
tmluckily  happened  to  raise  his  eyes  to- 
wards one  of  the  windows,  where,  to  as- 
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suage  his  excitement,  he  beheld,  couched 
in  the  seat,  the  largest  of  the  tribe  be  had 
ever  yet  seen. — "  H  s  b— s  r  he  ex- 
claimed, looking  round,  "  who  sees  me 
now  ?**  and  lifting  a  stone  from  the  pave; 
he  stood  looking  at  it  with  a  most  uncon- 
trollable desire  to  have  one  darlingtkunder* 
ing  rap  at  her  as  she  sat. — No  one  was  near. 
— ."  The  family,''  thought  he,  •'  is  abroad; 
but  then  the  window — ay,  the  window," 
thought  he;  but  just  as  prudence  suggested 
the  noise  which  the  shivered  glass  would 
occasion,  her  ladyship  made  a  spring  at  a 
huge  bottle-fly,  which  had  annoyed  her 
for  some  time,  and  was  now  buzzing  and 
pouncing  against  the  panes.  This  decided 
the  matter  at  once ;  for  unable  to  endure 
her  impudence,  in  daring  to  budge  in  his 
sight,  he  let  fly  his  missile  with  such  ex- 
cellent aim  and  hearty  good  will,  that 
stone,  cat,  glass,  and  all,  went  thundering 
into  the  room,  and  which  brought  around 
him  not  only  the  inmates,  but  the  neigh- 
hours  also. — "  What  mean  you,  sir  sol- 
dier," said  the  angry  mayor,  "  by  this  un- 
provoked assault  upon  the  house  of  your 
magistrate  T 
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"  What's  the  matter?"  cries  this.—**  Take 
care  of  our  mayor,"  says  that 

**  Oh  gemini,  my  lady !"  cried  the  maid, 
looking  from  an  upper  window,  "  if  there 
isn't  young  Quale  O  Dunn,  the  cat-hanger. 
I  trust  ours  is  safe,"  added  she,  rushing 
thence  into  the  apartment,  where  it  lay 
dead  upon  the  carpet. 

It  would  appear,  by  what  ensued,  that 
puss  had   been  a  favourite  with  the  maid, 
for  sallying  forth,  holding  her  dangling  by  j 
the  hind  legs,  and  cursing  at  every  step, 
she  smote  him  so  forcibly  with  it  across,, 
the  face,  that  many  a  good  htiir  fixed  itself  ] 
upon  his  nose,  cheeks,  chin,  and  mouth* 

Poor  Quale,  who  stood  astounded  at  the  I 
consequences  of  his  folly  and  rashness, 
was  roused,  by  this  assault,  into  pure  mad-| 
ness;  and  springing  from  the  custody  of  J 
those  who  had  slight  Iiold  upon  him,  he  f 
overthrew  mayor  and  mayoress,  the  stew- 
ard and  butler,  old  Mr.  Fagan  and  hisJ 
wife's  mother,  Faddy  Carr  the  ganger,  and.J 
Phelini  O'More  the  great  drone- borer,  with/ 
several  otliers  of  minor  degree,  that  stood  j 
between  him  and  the  object  of  liis  pursuit,  | 
E  2 


vyiiuc   more   aid   our   ox 
sufFcT  martyrdom,  for  no 
animal  out  of  his  sight,  anc 
of  her  fur,  than  his  reason 
looking  round  upon  the  inc 
some  staring  in  astonish  me 
tuation,  and  others  convuls 
ter,  he  actually  burst  into  t( 
ly  submitted  to  be  eondui 
for  the  assault  and  disturbai 

Bertram,  accompanied  1 
proceeded  to  the  mayor's, 
his  discharge:  nothing,  he 
prevail  on  him  to  quit  the  i 
night,  when  he  could  retui 
unseen,  and  where,  upon  h 
master  remonstrated  so  eamc 


creatures  came  prancing  along  the  parapet, 
with  as  much   assurance   as  though  she 
had  been  made  acquainted  with  Quale's 
resolution  respecting  her  kindred.     Not 
daring,  however,  to  trust  his  new-formed 
resolution  too  far,  he  shut  both  eyes,  screw- 
ing the  lids  together  witli  all  his  might, 
resolving  to  avoid  even  a  second  glimpse. 
Stiff  as  a  post,  he  stood  still,  until,  as 
he  thought,  she  had  time  to  pass  by,  when 
opemng  his  eyes,  he  beheld  the  impudent  I 
jilt  perched  close  at  his  feet,  purring  quite 
comfortably,  and  staring  hioi  full  in  the 
face. — "  Oh,  blessed  RIary,"  he  cried,  '*and 
isn't  this  a  cruel  thing  ?     Isn't  it  plain,  bad  I 
luck  to  them  all,  that  they're  worse  than 
I  am!     All  the  pleasure  they  have  in  the 
world  is  to  provoke  me  !     One  stales  my 
fish — another  kicks  up  a  dust  in  the  cha- 
pel»^a  third  aggravates  me  in   the  veryl 
sate  of  government^ — a  fourth  imprisons 
me  in  my  own  native  city — and   here  a 

fifth "     Quale's  resolution  began  now 

to  melt ;  and  looking  round,  and  seeing 
no  one  near — •*  One  whack  of  my  pike- 
staff," thought  he;  but  just  at  this  instant 
he  beheld  at  a  distance  sir  Bertram  and 


another  officer  observing  his  motion:^, 
shaking  with  laughter. — "  Ah,*"  thougl 
Quale,  "  this  was  all  a  shame  of  theirs, 
make  me  brake  my  promise ;  but  Fll  dii 
appoint  them — the  divk  a  bit  of  my  re 
hitioii  shall  fail;  no,  never  whilst  I  lire;^ 
he  said,  grinding  his  teeth,  and  sqninttn| 
sideways  after  her  ladyship,  as  she  leape 
down  from   the  ramparts,  and  made  oi 
towards  the  little  keep. 
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iMi^. — His  tore  it  srdetir,  j«t  Tar  berth  it  btints. 

KnighL — Navt  thai  c«n  never  be ^cipri  ieiioe  coiitnidleiti 

Kirea  were  they  jtitlcr-twiiia,  beauteous  tu 

The  hourrs,  a  preference  niwM  lire. 
Ijtd^ — Nay  then,  li»i»  and  be  coitviitccd.  Old  Fli 

Bertram,  Eva,  and  iftt  Mermaids. 

The  summer  was  still  lingering  in  mellc 
beauty,  whe!i  the  family  of  Mr,  Duvej 
nan  found  themselves  securely  settled 
their  new  habitation  of  ohi  Innismano*  So 
anxious  had  been  our  hero  to  remove  whal^H 
ever  might  tend  to  recal  to  mind  the  feal^* 
ful  events  which  bad  arisen  out  of  the  vio^ 
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lence  of  Grimes  Fergus,  that  every  part 
of  the  new  vicarage  was  formed  to  resem- 
ble so  strongly  the  old  one,  that  were  it 
not  for  the  superior  wood-work,  no  one,  at 
a  casual  observance,  could  distinguish  the 
least  difference. 

Pendegast  still  remained  with  his  bn 
ther;  and  Bertram,  need  we  say,  felt  so 
much  pleasure  in  beholding  the  little  struc^ 
ture,  mounting  its  turrets,  thence  to  view 
the  glowing  scenery  of  the  lakes,  or  in  the 
company  of  their  queen,  to  have  all  the  re- 
markable islands  pointed  out  to  him  by  her 
— hear  their  names,  whicb,  barbarous  m 
other  mouths,  were  melody  in  hers,  that 
be  seldom  passed  a  day  without  paying 
them  a  visit. 

Though  passionately  attached  to  Miss 
Duvegnan,  his  mind,  during  his  rambles 
with  her  along  the  borders  of  the  lakes, 
often  reverted  to  the  beautiful  mermaid; 
there  was  a  something  in  his  feelings  to» 
wards  her  of  an  indefinable  nature,  that 
never  failed  to  intrude  itself^  even  when 
yielding  to  the  soft  impulses  of  passion  for 
the  lovely  creature  by  his  side,  and  which 
indeed  sometimes  caused  him  to  censure  his 


heart  for  incontinency ;  and  many  were  tb^_ 
rambles  and  aquatic  excursions  he  mad^H 
in  the  hope  of  again  belioiding  her ;  but 
in  vain — the  Water  Queen  appeared  not 
and  having  at  length  given  up  all  exj 
tation  of  seeing  her,  he  took  an  occasic 
of  mentioning  her  to  Miss  Kva. 

^*'  If  it  really  was  the  mermaid  of 
Lene  that  you  beheld/  she  observed,  "  y< 
are   exempt   from  the  calamitous  cons€ 
quence  of  the  vision,  as  1  have  heard  it 
ominous  to  behold  her,** 

"  And  yet,"  continued  the  knight*  **  vv^ha 
could  have  been  the  business  of  Grime 
Fergus  with  this  singular  creature?" 

•*  Your  observation   convinces  me, 
Bertram,  that  you  indeed  beheld  the  aqua 
tic  virgin,  who  is  even  now  confoundc 
with  that  dangerous  Sbela,  who  hath  givei^ 
rise  to  many  strange  stories  among  us  her 
and  who,  they  say,  is  as  fair  to  look  upoij 
as  she  was  many  centuries  ago,     Markeij 
you  her  appearance  and  complexion  ?"  iri^ 
quired  the  young  lady,  slightly  colouring 

"  It  was  impossible  to  do  otherwise/'  re 
plied  the  knight;  **  and  in  my  humbly 
tliinking,  if  there  be  aught  in  form  and 


beauty  to  equal  to  that  of  Miss  Duveg- 
nan,  it  is  assuredly  that  of  the  lovely  crea*| 
ture  whom,  like  the  queen  of  naiads,  I  be- 
held flitting  upon  the  surface  of  the  waters.* 

Whether  it  was  that  Eva  felt  a  little  | 
discomposed  at  the  passionate  manner  in 
which  Bertram  expressed  himself  upon  the 
subject  of  the  mermaid's  beauty,  or  that 
the  topic  recalled  melancholy  recollections,  j 
we  stop  not  to  say ;  but  another  theme  I 
usurped  its  place— a  theme  ever  new  and 
ever  interesting  —  love  —  that   hallowed  | 
theme,  upon  which  kind  nature  makes  elo- 
quent the  most  uncultured  clown. 

It  was  impossible  that  Mr.  Duvegnan 
could  misconstrue  the  visits,  and  very  par- 
ticular manner  of  our  hero  towards  his 
niece;  and  though  wanting  experience 
himself  in  what  related  to  the  tender  pas- 
sion, he  could  not  but  observe  a  marked 
difference  in  her  deportment  since  their 
return  to  Innismana, 

At  mention  of  his  name^  the  crimson 
would  mount  to  her  face,  often  accompa- 
nied by  a  slight  tremour,  which  she  in  vain 
sought  to  conceal.     He  saw  in  these  and 
E  3 


that  score,  and  a  warr 
gast,  he  suminoned  E^ 
evening,  in  the  fane  of 
The  evening  arrived] 
was  about  to  quit  the] 
his  brother  caught  him| 
ing — •*  Stay,  Frederic, 
nion,  ere  you  go  hence,  uj 
ofthese chords:  be  seatc 
He  then  struck  shetnin 
space  of  nearly  a  minute 
his  brother,  said,  **  Thei 
minith  is,  I  know,  you 
do  you  find  in  it  aught  c 
**  No,  certainly,**  repH« 
The  ingenious  music 
with  his  utmost  skill,  or 
airs,  of 
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tinue,  even  after  the  sounds  had  died  away. 

•*  Ah,  Frederic,"  said  Pendegast,  sooth- 
ingly, *'  the  simple  harp  itself  vanquishes 
your  host  of  arguments.  Sheminith  touch- 
ed alone,  is  Eva,  solitary,  secluded,  mono* 
tonous,  and  barren;  but  sheminith  accom- 
panied, is  Eva  encircled  by  her  natural  I 
connections,  full,  perfect,  and  harmonious; 
fulfilling  all  her  duties,  and  symphonizing 
with  the  hallowed  designs  and  utile  pur-»  j 
poses  of  the  great  musician  of  the  universe. 
See  these  few  minors,  which  melodize  so  ^ 
sweetly  with  sheminith  and  alamoth ; 
these  are  the  Frederics,  the  Rookes,  the 
Pendegasts,  the  Conriefs,  and  Amoreens^ 
that  shall  complete  the  lyre  of  our  house. 
Dost  thou  not  feel  assured,  Frederic,  that 
when  Pealin  formed  my  harp,  he  meant 
these  minors  to  complete  the  harmony  ?" 

"  Enough,  Pendegast,"  replied  the  di- 
vine, "  you  compel  me  still  to  touch  a  mi* 
nor  key  in  these  metaphorical  concerts? 
but  see,  Eva  goes  to  her  appointment; 
abide  my  return,  I  pray  you." 

Too  lofty  a  sense  of  lionour  and  gene- 
rosity existed  in  the  breast  of  Mr.  Duveg^ 
nan,  to  allow  him  to  insist  upon  a  sacrifice 
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that  bore  the  smallest  appearance  of  repug- 
nance, on  the  part  of  his  niece,  or  to  avi 
himself  of  her  obedience,  if  it  should  apf 
to  be  the  sole  motive  of  her  complianc 
with  liis  wishes.     He  was  well  aware  thai 
a  heart  merely  thus  disposed  could  neitbc 
secure  peace  to  its  possessor,  nor  be  accept 
able  in  the  eye  of  its  Creator. — **  Eva,  mj 
love,"  he  said,  taking  her  hand,  as   the 
seated   themselves  in  the  little  chancel 
Innismort,  "  we  are  now  met  upon  a  mc 
solemn  and  important  occasion,  and  in 
place  most  accordant  thereto;  for  here  ar 
maniliested  how  vain  and  ilhisory  are  hi 
man    hopes,   and   futile    human    project 
of  greatness  or  ambition;  here  too.  He 
that  is  dear  to  the  heart  of  a  Duvegnanj 
and  here  do  I  hope  that  the  remnant 
our  race  shall  repose,  until  the  angel 
judgment  summon  us  to  receive  the  cor 
pensation  of  our  deeds;  and  here,  my  dc 
child,  do  I  hope  to  behold  you,  at  no  ver 
distant  period,  the  sainted  conductress 
human  souls  to  the  regions  of  eternal  bits 
It  is  for  you  now,  Eva,  to  say  whether  thi 
long-cherished  hope  is  doomed  to  a  disaf 
point  men  t    The  time  is  arrived  for  you 
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to  enter  upon  the  holy  noviciate/whicb  shall 
qualify  you  for  the  heavenly  office  for  which 
the  Virgin  intends  you ;  and  ere  I  remove 
you  '.to  the  nunnery  of  St  Cathrine,  to 
this  end,  say  candidly  and  sincerely,  is  the 
spirit  obedient  to  the  call  ?  and  are  you 
anxious  to  devote  your  being  to  the  ser- 
vice of  your  Creator,  and  for  the  preserva- 
tion  of  the  souls  of  his  creatures  ?" 

Eva  remained  some  time  silent,  and 
i^in  her  uncle  requested  her  reply. — 
"  Alas!  sir,'*  she  falteringly  said,  "  I 
know  you  anticipate  my  compliance — I 
know  too  that  your  lieart  is  set  upon  this 
noviciate,  and  that  you  believe  my  happi- 
ness will  be  secured  thereby ;  but  tell  me, 
my  dear  uncle,"  and  here  her  voice  sunk 
into  a  tremulous  whisper,  **  think  you  it 
impossible  that  I  should  be  happy  unless 
I  take  the  veil?  are  all  those  miserable] 
who  spend  their  days  amongst  their  early  ^ 
and  dear  connections  ?" 

**  Ah,  Eva  [  thus  spoke  thy  mother! 
Call  to  mind  the  sad — sad  consequences, 
my  child." 

'*  Oh !  name  it  not,  dear  uncle ;  I  believe 
I  may  be  wrong ;  I  once  thought  as  you 


do  now;  but  I  know  not  bow  it  is.  Tel 
•ot  as  you  tbink  most  suitable — ^I  will  tiy 
to  be  obedient,  for  you  bave  been  dl 
kindness  to  Eva,  all  aflfisction  undeserved; 
and  if  you  do  indeed  tbink  I  sball  not  be 
unbappy—- ^^  Here  sbe  paused — bet 
emotions  were  overpowering,  and  bending 
ber  forebead  down  upon  tbe  band  of  hsr 
softened  guardian,  sbe  remained  nlait. 

*'  Eva,  my  dear,''  be  said,  ^  time  preases, 
and  you  evince  not  that  voluntary  de» 
votedness  which  for  your  condition  is  ab- 
solutely indispensable ;  and  as  your  unde 
Pendegast  insists  that  in  this  important 
transaction  your  will  shall  not  be  oonstrain-i 
ed ^ 

*^  Ah!"  interrupted  the  agitated  girl, 
the  tears  springing  to  her  eyes,  **  and  was 
my  dear  and  worthy  uncle  Pendegast  so 
kind,  so  very  kind?  and  did  you  listen 
to  him  ?     Indeed  I  know        " 

"Hold,  Eva!"  exclaimed  Mr.  Duv^* 
nan.  ^  Enough !  enough !  I  am  now  con- 
vinced. We  will  return  to  Innismana — ^to 
Pendegast :  he  shall  have  the  direction  of 
your  preparation.  Nay,  look  not  thus  so 
strangely  on  me ;  your  unde  Pendegast  ii 
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wiser  than  your  guardian-  Come,  we  will 
return  to  him,  for  he  is  impatient  to  know 
the  result  of  this  our  interview." 

Notwithstanding  the  natural  gentleness 
and  subdued  habits  of  the  divine,  there  was 
a  tone  of  pique  and  disappointment  evin- 
ced as  he  spoke ;  and  trembling  and  abash- 
ed did  his  niece  accompany  him  to  the 
little  barge  which  conveyed  them  quickly 
to  Innismana. 

•*  Brother/*  said  Mr.  Duvegnan,  as  he 
entered*  somewhat  dejectedly,  **  I  fear  I 
have  been  over  sanguine.  Eva,  however, 
will  explain  to  you  whether  it  be  so  or 
not;  and  to  this  end  I  leave  her  with  you." 

Although  our  w  orthy  divine  met  in  this 
diiiappointment  the  keenest  pang  that  ever 
pained  his  breast,  he  never  from  that  hour 
forward  urged  his  wishes,  nor  once  men^ 
tioned  his  desires  to  either  niece  or  uncle; 
but  like  a  good  son,  desirous  of  atoning  to 
his  father  for  a  brother's  fault,  redoubled 
his  affection  and  obedience,  and  bent  him* 
self  in  deeper  humility  before  the  author 
of  his  being,  whom  he  considered  as  being 
greatly  wronged  by  the  dereliction  of  his 
lovely  niece. 
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We  should  be  doing  injustice  to  Ber- 
tram's penetration,  were  we  to  say  that  h&\ 
observed  not  a  niarked  difference  in  the 
deportment  of  his  three  friends.     Pende-i 
gast  became  (we  had  almost  said  joyous^ 
on  his  approach.     Mr,  Duvegnan,  though  I 
not  less  sedate  and  reflective  in  his  mar 
ner  than  before,  associated  much  more  witli 
him,  as  if  to  ascertain  his  temper  and  dis*^ 
position,  and  frequently  accompanied  hiral 
in  his  excursions,  or  spent  the  evening^ 
with  him  in  the  fort, 

Eva,  tlie  fair,  the  elegant,  the  sensitive^ 
Eva,  became  more  buoyant  in  spirits,  | 
more  alive  to  the  little  incidents  that  pre* 
sen  ted,  more  generally  cheerful,  and  less^ 
frequently  absorbed  in  those  reveries  which^ 
Bertram  sometioies  apprehended  arose  from  j 
a  constitutional  melancholy. 

But  Eva  was  aught   but  melancholy  *A 
though  innocent  as  the  dove,  her  spirit 
were  lively  as  the  lark's,  and  her  temper! 
as  unruffled  as  her  native  lakes^  when  not 
a  zephyr  wantons  on  their  surface. 

She  was  one  of  those  very  few  femalel^ 
whom  beauty  never  elated.  She  knew  it^ 
was  not  in  itself  a  merit ;  but  felt  assured <j 
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that  an  upright  heart  and  amiable  disposi- 
tion greatly  enhanced  its  value,  and  sup- 
pressed  all  feeling  of  envy  in  the  minds  of 
those  who  possessed  not  a  similar  advan*^* 
tage. 

Our  hero,  at  best,  was  not  blessed  with  a- 
greater  degree  of  patience  or  stoicism  than  • 
most  other  young  men,  and  in  this  affair' 
of  his  affections,  he  miglvt  be  said  to  have* 
little  or  none ;  and  the  nearer  he  approach 
ed  the  goal  of  his  bliss,  the  more  ardent  h 
became  in  the  pursuit,  like  a  strong  run-^j 
ner  in  the  race,  or,  if  we  may  be  excused 
in  the  choice  of  so  rugged  a  metaphor,  likel 
a  ponderous  crag  descending  from  the^ 
summit  of  its  parent  rock,  accelerating  in 
speed  each  moment  of  its  velocity. 

We  make  this  remark  to  prepare  the 
fair  reader  for  a  scene,  which,  without  it, 
might  have  placed  him  (the  lover)  in  an 
unfavourable  point  of  view. 

It  was  upon  the  evening  of  an  extreme- 
ly sultry  day  in  the  latter  end  of  August, 
that,  having  paid  a  visit  at  the  fairy  home 
of  Innismana,  and  finding  Eva  absent,  he 
wandered  through  the  islet,  if  not  in  search 
of  her,  seeking  for  some  object  to  occupy 
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the  vdd  which  her  absence  formed  hi  his 
soul.  Now  wading  through  the  high  gnM» 
and  now  stooping  to  avoid  the  boughs  of 
the  low  arbutus,  he  coursed  along  the 
shores  of  pleasant  Innismana,  and  had  al- 
most made  its  drcuit,  when»  casting  his 
eyes  along  the  broad  white  waters,  he  be- 
held at  some  distance  the  bang  whom  he 
twice  before  had  seen^  and  whose  perso- 
nndities  liad  raised  sach  strange  emotions 
in  his  bosom,  and  whose  appearance,  agree- 
able to  traditionary  lore,  augured  no  good 
to  him,  no  more  than  to  poor  Has  0*Dunn 
and  the  fell  Fergus. 

With  the  most  intense  curiosity  he 
watched  her  approach,  nor  was  it  long  ere 
he  was  convinced  that  she  observed  him. 
Her  costume  was  exactly  similar  to  what 
it  was  formerly,  the  only  difference  being 
that  her  locks  fell  lower  upon  her  fore- 
head, and  partially  concealed  her  face. 

Swifl  as  the  white  gull  upon  the  bosom 
of  Adria,  she  skimmed  along  the  surface 
towards  him. — ^  Good  Heaven  !**  he  men- 
tally exclaimed,  *^  this  is  wonderful !  how 
beautiful !"  and  the  next  moment  the  crea- 
lore  bounded  ashore  from  the  shell  whieh 
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bore  her,  and  pushing  aside  lier  profusion 
of  luxuriant  curls,  that  served  to  conceal 
her  face,  he,  to  his  astonishment,  beheld 
his  own  Eva.  i 

The  surprise  and  joy  at  the  di?;covery 
that  the  lovely  mermaid  and  Eva  Duvegi 
nan  were  one  and  the  same  person,  over^ 
came  his  discretion  ;  and  if  tradition  mayr 
be  relied  on,  he  took  those  liberties  with 
her  lips  that  argued  very  little  tor  his  mo* 
desty, 

Eva's  surprise,  sweet  innocent,  threw 
her  ofFher  guard,  and  the  bold  young  man 
was  in  the  act  of  bringing  them  a  second 
time  into  contact  with  his  own,  ere  she 
could  disengage  herself  from  his  veliement 
embrace.  She  then  cast  a  look  of  mingled 
anger  and  surprise  upon  him,  as  he  stood 
half  condemning  his  presumption,  and  half 
inclined  to  repeat  the  oflVnce.  But  the 
look  of  contrition  which  followed  disarm* 
ed  her  displeasure,  and  again  they  were 
friends,  though  not  such  close  ones. 

Eva  indeed  was  innocence  personified* 
Although  the  soft  garment  of  ^o«  de  verd 
was  ill  calculated  to  conceal  her  insuffer- 
able beauties,  she  was  totally  unconscious 
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[of  its  effect  upon  her  lover.     He,  poor  fel- 
lowj  gazed  upon  her  so  totally  absorbed  in 
idmiration,  that  he  knew  not  well  upon 
7hose  limbs   he  stood,  or  whether  he  pos- 
sessed any  limbs  at  all,  so  strangely  did  the 
tremour  of  delight  pervade  them  through- 
^out     We  would   gladly  have   concealed 
this  defect  in  our  heroes  love,  which  it  is 
evident  was  not  sufficiently  platonic;  but 
as  we  write  a  history  of  what  did   really 
occur,  and  not  an  embellished  fiction,  we 
are  compelled   to  note   down    the  truth, 
however  unfavourable  it  may  be   to  this 
same  sir  Bertram   Fitzroy,     Perhaps   we 
may  be  induced  to  make  some  allowance 
for  his  excess  of  love,  when  we  call  to  mind 
that  his  adoration  of  Miss  Duvegnan  now 
became  mingled  with  the  strange  emotions 
inspired   by   the   beauties   of  the  Water 
Queen,  and  his  love  double  to  that  of  any 
other  man,  whilst  the  object  remained  but 
one.     If  this  circumstance,  so  singular  in 
^_ Itself,  fail  to  account  sufficiently  for  his  ex* 
^■em  of  passion,  we  must  beg  leave  to  im* 
^pute  it  to  constitution,  which,  after  all,  is 
r   owned  to  be  the  most  accurate  regulator  of 
buman  affections. — "Ah,  Miss  Duvegnan/' 
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he  cried,  taking  ber  hand  most  respectfully 

and  tenderly,  "  do  I  indeed  find '" 

"  The  mermaid  of  Loch  Lene,  sir  Ber- 
tram," said  she,  sportively  interrupting 
him. 

"  And  the  daughter  of  the  sensitive 
Amoreen  ?"  he  added,  softly. 

At  mention  of  this  sacred   name,   the 

sportive  manner  of  Evafled^  the  animated 

glow  yielded  to  tlie  purest  white,  the  tears 

!  glistened  in  her  eyes,  and  the  discovery  that 

[the  tale  of  her  domestic  woe  was  known  to 

I  her  lover,  mellowed  still  more  her  feelings 

towards  him,   and   placing  her  remaining 

riiand  in  his,  said — "  Yes,  sir  Bertram,  the 

Ichild  of  that  inhabitant  of  heaven ;  you 

[know  then  the  sad  story  of  my  birth  and 

>ias;  for  this  latter,  alas!  lam  not  only 

icensured  by  my  excellent  relatives,  but  by 

ly  own  heart ;  the  propensity,  they  say, 

unseemly  and  unnatural,  and   believing 

them,  I  resolve  to  counteract  it :  but  when 

behold   the   element,   over   w^iich    my 

iinted  mother  weeping  hung,  pouring  her 

Id ing  tears  into  the  silvery  floods,  and 

>hng    her    burning    temples    in    their 

breezes — know  too,  that  the  bones  of  my 
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lamented  father  lie  scattered  at  the  bottom 
of  Loch  Lene — behold  its  briglit   waters 
swelling  against  the  yellow  sunbeams,  that 
burnish  the  rippling  surface — see  at'a  dis- 
tance the  lovely  islet,  which  a  thousand 
times  their  feet  have  pressed,  and  paced  in 
sweet  converse  with  each  other — all    re- 
flection vanishes— counsels   are  forirotten 
or  unliceded — the  costume  of  the  ominous 
Green  Shcla  (my  greatest  safeguard),  is  as- 
sumed ;   and   ere   consideration,  with  her 
restraints,  arrives,  in   my   buoyant   shell- 
boat,  the  present  of  my  liauj^hty   uncle^ 
Rooke,  do  I  skim  the  surface  of  these  haU 
lowed  waters,  now  coursing  with  the  water* 
fowl,  now  charming  into  wonder  some  dis- 1 
tant  pleasure- party*  who,  calling  to  mind  I 
the  traditionary  threat,  retire  in  haste  andl 
apprehension.     Can  you  not,  sir  Bertram," 
said  the  beauteous  virgin,  smiling — "  caaJ 
you  not  feel  an  apology  for  this  assump*! 
tion    of  the   title   and   attributes   of 
*  Water  Queen  ?" 

"  Were  there  nought  to  be  feared  froE 
the  bias,  dear  Miss  Eva,*'  said  the  knight 
'*  there  would  be  naught  to  censure  :^ — bul 
good  Heaven  !'*  he  exclaimed,  stopping  sue 
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denly,  and  gazing  on  her  lovely  counte- 
nance,  '*  were  some  fell  accident  to  deprive? 
me  of  thy  society.  Miss  Duvegnan,  who 
should  speak  of  peace?" 

"  Ah  me !"  sighed  the  maiden,  **  none 
sympathize  with  Eva;  poor  Shela's  co8-| 
tume  must  be  now  discarded,  and  sent  to  I 
widow  Dunn,  there  to  dry  and  stiffen  like  j 
her  other  aquatic  curiosities,  and  be  exhi-  I 
bited  to  future  virtuosi,  a  trophy  of  the 
captive  W^ater  Queen," 

*•  Think  not.  Miss  Duvegnan,  that  were  | 
I  blessed  with  the  right  of  interference,  I 
would  exercise  it  in  auglit  save  that  of  ac- 
companying you  ;  so  that  were  my  worst  * 
fears  to  be  verified,  I  might  not  survive 
you ;  fur  witli  Eva,  the  depths  of  Loch 
Lene  would  I  prefer  to  Innismana  bereft 
of  ber," 

The  passionate,  earnest  manner  of  the 
young  man  caused  Eva  to  look  seriously 
at  him;  she  read  in  his  looks,  truth,  love, 
and  sincerity  ;  and  casting  a  farewell  gUnce 
towards  the  lake,  returned  to  tiie  vicarage, 
resting  confidently  on  his  arm. 

The  Duveguans  were  still  abroad,  and 
Eva  retired  to  put  off  the  mermaid,  as  she 
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impatient  lover,  in  robes  twin  sisters 
her  native  purity,  like  an  angel  of  truth 
bless  her  votary.     To  what  shall  we  like 
sweet  Eva  of  Innismana?     To  nought 
which  we  read — to  few  that  we  have  seen 
perhaps  the  reader^  in  his  visions  of  tl 
night,  ere  vice  had  seared  his  heart,  or  dast 
ed  his  innocence,  hath  such  a  one  as  El 
seen.  Cultivated,  yet  unpresuniing;  beaii 
tiful,  yet  humble;  gentle,  though   6r 
with  a  temper  mild  both  from  nature  ar 
habit,  Bertram  ever  met  her  with  delighl 
and  left  her  with  regret 

The  evening  was  one  of  unusual  ser 
nity  ;  it  was  late  when  the  uncles  returnc 
and  Bertram  had  determined  to  sue  fortk 
fair  one's  hand  on  their  arrival,     A  subj€ 
of  this  interesting  nature  inspires  the  eoM 
est  hearts  with  sympathy  and  confider 
the  candour  of  Miss  Duvegnan  would  nc 
permit  her  to  withhold  her  consent  to 
doing  so,  and  his  rapture  knew  no  boun^ 
on  his  obtaining  it ;  her  smiles  melted  hi 
soul  into  unutterable  softness;  and  all  he 
natural  sedateness  and  dignity  of  manne 
were  scarcely  equal  to  the  task  of  rest 
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ing  his  bursts  of  passion,  and  preventing 
the  repetition  of  the  occurrence  near  the 
shore;  he  felt  he  could  not  live  without 
her,  yet  she  obtained  his  promise  to  post- 
pone his  intention  until  the  morrow.  Ac- 
cordingly, when  the  divine  and  his  brother 
returned,  the  conversation  turned  upon 
general  topics,  and  Bertram  took  his  leave, 
resolved  to  return  early  the  following 
niorning;  and  as  he  departed,  he  caught 
the  eyes  of  Eva  resting  upon  him  with 
such  tender  solicitude,  tliat  he  could  not 
dose  his  own  the  livelong  night. 

The  sun  had  not  yet  burnished  the  top 
of  Sleuch  Donardj  when  he  was  seen  pa- 
cing the  shores  that  front  fair  Innismana; 
and  ere  the  lakes  had  received  his  rays  into 
their  depths,  he  was  brushing  through  the 
dewy  herbage  that  every  where  mantles 
that  delightful  islet. 

Love,   it   is  averred,  creates  the  most 
powerful  of  all  sympathies,  and  the  truth 
of  the  observation  was  strongly  exempliw] 
lied  on  this  occasion,  for  on  emerging  fron^j 
a  knot  of  bircli  and  arbutus  trees,  our  hera 
beheld  the  idol  of  his  soul,  gently  peram^j 
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deep  contemplation ;  and  ere  she  knew  i 
his  vicinage,   he  held  her  close  in  his  ec 
brace,^ — *'  Eva  T'  lie  exclaimed. 

**  Bertram  f'  she  articulated. 

The  slumbers  of  the  maiden  had 
as  Hght  as  Bertram's.     To-morrow  !— yc 
to-morrow  was  pregnant  with  an  event  < 
whieli  hung  all  her  hopes  of  earthly  hlisa 
the  prospect  banished  sleep,  and  she  quit 
ted  her  pillow,  to  rarahle  on  the  borders  < 
her  own  Loch  Lene, 

The  walk  commenced,  and  the  sofl  sul 
ject  of  yesterday  was  resumed.     Oh,  wb 
can  forget  the  charms,  the  deliglits  of  ih 
morning  ramble,  with  tlie  object  we  lulor 
where   the   heart  is  pure — where  love 
inutual — wliere    conBdence   is    unalloyi: 
witli   doubt — hope  alive,  and  the  your 
blood  springs  pure  and  rapid  tlirough  th 
healthy  veins !     To  them  the  hedge-r 
shed  a  tliousiuid  beauties — the  gales  wen 
all  perfume — the  linnet's  notes  were  mett 
ing  melody :  Eva  looked  upon  the  elegar 
form  of  her  lover  by  her  side,  with  innc 
cent  delight;  and  he  upon  that  melting eyi 
towhich  the  morning  star  had  lent  its  luiit 
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The  circuit  of  the  island  had  been  made 
by    this  delighted  pair,  long  before   the] 
hour  of  morning  meal,  and  as  they  ap-  j 
proached  the  house,  they  were  met  by  Mr, 
Duvegnan,  who  for  some  time  had  been 
observing  them  from  the  window  of  liisi 
chamber.     They    reminded    him    of    the 
maiden's  parents  ;  their  aflfection  appeared 
to  be  equally  ardent;  their  souU  equally 
virtuous,  and  their  conduct  equally  cor- 
rect.    The  frame  of  mind,  therefore,   ir 
which  he  went  forth  to  bid  the  morningi 
salutation,    was   extremely    favourable  to ! 
Bertram's    suit. — *'  Ah,   EvaP*    he  said,: 
pressing  her  trembling  hand,  "  I  see  a  fa*' 
vourable  omen  on  your  uncle's  brow;  nor 
will  I  return  to  the  fort  until  I  prove  it." 
Eva  slightly  returned   the  pressure,  and' 
hastily  passed  her  uncle,  not  daring  to  trust* 
the  agitation  of  her  countenance  to  his  ob- 
servance. 

"  I  am  an  early  visitant  this  morning,! 
Mr.  Duvegnan,*'  said  Bertram,  taking  his' 
proffered  hand:  "in  truth,  my   businest( 
here  is  of  so  pressing  a  nature,  that  I  could 
ill  delay  longer." 

F  2 
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*'  I  hope  no  military  movement  is  aboc 
to  deprive  us  of  your  society  ?'• 

"  Heaven  forbid  !    No,  sir,  I  am  so 
fectly  satisfied  with  my  quarters,  that 
come  now  with  the  intention  of  increasir 
the  stability  of  the  ties  which  bind  me 
them.     Pardon   this  abruptness,  sir;  bu 
Eva — your  own   Eva,  is  every  thing 
ine;  and  unless  you  sanction   my  wishc 
'tis  of  little  moment  what  necessity  beal 
me  hence,  or  whitlier  I  remove.** 

Sir.  Duvegnan  paused  ere  he  replic 
although  he  certainly  looked  as  if  he  ha 
expected  some  such  declaration,  and  the 
inquired  if  his  niece  was  apprized  of  tl 
step  he  had  taken  ? 

"  She  is,  sir,"  replied  Bertram. 

**  And  consenting  thereto  ?**  asked  tl 
uncle. 

**  1  am  proud  to  hope  she  is,  sir," 
plied  he. 

**  Sir  Bertram   Fitzroy,**  said  the   holjl 
man,  as  a  tear  of  an  indefinable  natui 
sprang  from  the  heart  to  the  eye,  "Ik 
and  fondly  hoped  to  have  beheld  her  tl 
willing   bride  of  a  more  glorious   brid€ 
groom ;  but  his  will  be  done." — Here 
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paused  a  little,  and  then  continued — "  Men 
love  not  to  relinquish  a  dear  and  long-che- 
rished hope.     Perhaps  1  was  wrong  in  the 
means  I  proposed  for  her  happiness  f  and 
again  he  paused. — "  Sir  Bertram/'  lie  re- 1 
sumedj  *'  I  deem  you  an  upright  and  a 
kind-hearted   gentleniao,    and    that   is  ofi 
more   weight   with    Frederic    Duvegnan^ 
than  rank  or  riches,  which,  not  affecting 
to  undervalue,  will,   I  believe,  rather  re-| 
ceive    from,    than   confer   honour    upon»i 
Eva  Duvegnan,     They  may  empower  her 
to  improve  the  condition  of  her  fellow- 
creatures  ;  but  she  is  herself  both  wealth  \ 
and  honour  !  such  as  she  is  then,  take  her;  I 
and  may  the  being  who  thus  resigns  to^ 
you  his  claim,  bless  you  both,  my  chil- 
dren!"    Then,  without  allowing  time  to  I 
Bertram  to  make   his  acknowledgmentSt  | 
the  good   man    waved  him  towards  thej 
house,  himself  taking  an  opposite  direction,^ 
Bertram  hastened  to  the  little  parlour* 
where  Eva*s  harp  stood »  and  where  indeed ' 
he  found  her  leaning  on  its  front.     Th^l 
pale  anxiety  which  sat  in  her  face  during  I 
these  eventful  minutes,  gave  way  to  a  sud- 
den suffusion  of  the  most  beautiful  carna- 
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tion ;  on  beholding  the  joy  which  ani- 
mated his,  she  felt  the  success  of  his  ap*- 
plication ;  and  ere  he  could  articulate  the 
words — **  My  wife!  my  beloved  wifeP  she 
felt  that  she  really  was  so,  and  the  conviOi. 
tion  ahrkost  overpowered  her;  so  that  when 
Pendegast,  following  the  sound  of  Ber- 
tram's steps,  traced  him  into  her  bower, 
he  found  her  reclining  lier  head  towards 
him,  silently  listening  to  the  overflowingsi 
of  his  enraptured  souK 

**  Abbess  of  Innismana,*'  said  tlie  harper, 
placing  his  hand  upon  her  shoulder*  over 
which  fell  a  profusion  of  beautiful  ringlets, 
^  is  this  a  ceremony  of  thy  order  ?^Sir 
Bertram  Fitzroy,  I  arrest  thee  in  the  nami 
of  the  divisional  chapter  of  Cashel,  for 
thy  profane  violation  of  the  lady  St  Inni^ 
and  by  its  mandate  conduct  thee  to 
foot  of  its  august  tribunal,  barring  dela) 
and   demur,    there   to  answer  the   bin 
charge  of  sacrilege  preferred  against  thee/ 
*    Eva,    smiling   through    her   confusion 
(whilst  the  rose  and  the  lily  contended 
pre-eminence),  gently  disengaged  herself^ 
and  the  positive  inquisitor  bore  away 
lover  to  Fort  Tudor^  where  we  belieTe  j 
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preliminaries  of  his  union  with  the  "  Water 
Queen"  were  finally  arranged ;  for  upon  outJ 
revisiting  the  Lakes  two  years  afterwards, 
we  found  that  to  the  family  of  the  good 
Duvegnan,  were  added  two  lovely  inno- 
cents,  Conrief  and  Amoreen, 

The  huge  oirpeam  too,  Rooke  Duveg- 
nan  (shocked  at  the  fate  of  his  mi{;hty 
lord,  who  having  been  driven  by  the  active 
Mountjoy  from  all  his  strong  holds,  threw 
himself  upon  thehospitulity  and  protection 
of  the  Orkney  islanders,  who,  to  obtain 
the  reward  offered  by  the  queen  for  his 
liead,  treacherously  slew  him),  found  in 
the  home  of  his  youth,  protection  in  old 
age.  He  for  many  months  forsook  the 
haunts  of  vile,  ungrateful  man,  and  upon 
the  lofty  peak  of  wild  Knock  Patrick,  sung 
to  the  winds  his  lonely  monodies  and  wild 
laments,  his  grey  locks  trembling  in  the 
mountain  blasts — his  bosom  bared  to  the 
tempest  of  the  hills. 

Here  did  the  kindly  Pendegast  discover 
him^  and  in  time  succeeded  in  drawing 
him  thence  to  Innismana,  wiiere  the  sooth- 
ifigs  of  his  beauteous  niece,  the  persuasions 
of  the  divine,  the  cheerful  society  of  Ber- 
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tram,  but,  above  all,  the  gambols  of  hiil 
little  nephew  Heoke,  whom  in  his  heart] 
he  vowed  to  naake  an  oirphedac  to  some 
future  Irish  king,  induced  him  to  remaioJ 
and  postpone  his  intended  pilgrimage  to] 
Milesia,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining 
where  the  first  Duvegnan  saw  the  lighttj 
and  afterwards  to  kiss  the  spot  where  Jesse'tj 
son  sought,  by  his  skill  upon  the  harp^  to] 
sooth  the  troubled  soul  of  Israel's  king. 

Here  then,  behind  the  angled  Cr 
Crutin,  sat  the  musical  filea,  with  littU 
Rooke  ypon  the  clair  astride,  the  live 
long  day,  watching  with  anxious  eye  tl 
motion  of  his  tiny  auditor,  and  tracing^ 
in  its  animated  looks,  the  future  "  bar 
immortal" 

In  naming  this  infant  harper  **  Rooka 
Duvegnan  Fitzroy,''  we  have  to  record,  that 
the  day  of  his  birth  was  the  anniversary  i 
the  tragical  catastrophe  of  the  young  earl  I 
of  Essex,  whom  the  jealousy  and  ambUi 
tion  of  the  queen's  council  brought  to  tbel 
scaffold.     This  was  for  many  years  after-^] 
wards  matter  of  great  surprise  to  sir  Ber- 
tram, as  he  ascertained  that  the  deed 
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blood  was  perpetrated  on  the  very  day  his 
figure  passed  him  in  the  Feidh-lioch, 

Grievous  and  melancholy  as  was  this  in- 
telligence to  Bertram »  his  happiness  was 
based  on  too  durable  a  foundation,  to  yield  ' 
long  to  the  attacks  of  external  misfortune ; 
the  cheerfulness  of  Eva  banished  care — 
her  virtue  secured  his  confidence — her  cir- 
cumspection excluded  anxiety — her  sound 
sense  and  delicacy  of  sentiment  command- 
ed his  esteem — her  innocence  delighted 
him — and  her  beauty,  which  she  now  va- 
lued on  his  account,  kept  alive  tlie  ardour^ 
of  that  love  which  it  first  inspired;  fori 
Eva  was  one  of  those  who  believed  truly* 
that  it  is  not  the  lady's  beauty  with  which 
a  husband  cloys,  but  with  the  temper — ' 

FOLLY — VICE — or  INDISCRETION,   which,  | 

like  the  poison  of  the  burnished  adder,  J 
lurks  beneath  it 
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THE  THREE  BROTHERS. 


CHAP.  I. 

I  bold  the  world  but  bi  the  world,  GratUno, 

A  ftage  wbcrc  every  man  taUBt  play  a  part.    Maxkani  «f  Peitke. 

Near  the  pleasant  village  of  Clieetham, 
in  one  of  our  northern  counties,  dwelt 
John  and  Martha  Western,  well  remem- 
bered to  this  day,  for  their  integrity,  pati- 
ence, and  humanity,  by  many  who  now,  in 
the  garrulous  season  of  life,  delight  to  re- 
peat  their  singular  and  interesting  history. 
John  Western  was  a  gardener,  who  by 
means  of  his  industry,  and  improvement 
of  a  plot  of  land  (a  lease  of  which  his  father 
had  secured  a  few  years  before  his  death), 
found  means  to  render  himself  and  family 
easy  in  circumstances,  and  respectable  in 
the  eyes  of  all  who  knew  him.  Together 
with  the  lease  was  bequeathed  to  him  a 
comfortable  dwelling,  and    the  duty   of 
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maintaining  Us  aged  VMkhw— a  4irtgr 

which  became  a  souree  of  sinoere  pleasuit 
tahim,  and  of  whieh:haii6ieiv  fin-iE  mo- 
ment, lost  sight ;  9o  that  if  the  spirit  ci  the 
old  man  remained  atiU  ooosciQua  of  what 
passed  within  his  earthly  abode,  much 
would  it  have  b^i\  grftiQed  by  the  man* 
ner  in  which  the  son  had  fulfilled  the  &» 
ther's  injunctions.  Dui^og  her  life  ha  re- 
mained a  bachalori  aiid^^al^ifrdtmise^aaif 
Heaven  were  desirous  to  recompense  hii 
fiKal  afiection,  he  beeame  tde  happy  hn^ 
band  of  a  worthy  female,  the  niece  of' the 
village  pastor j  with  whom  he  received  a 
small  dowry,  which  enabled  him  to  enlarge 
hb  cottage,  and  enoiose  and  cultivate  an 
lidjoining  fieldi  in  a  manner  most  likely  to 
improve  his  little  income,; 
'  Good  sense  and  virtue  are  confined-  to 
no  condition;  his  wife,  though  educated 
in  a  different  sphere;  and  with  other  TJews^ 
liresumed  not  on  that  account- to  canvass 
liis^o[Hnions^  or  cross  his  purposes;  but 'in* 
Variably  adhered  toc  her  hallowed  promise 
W  thfsi  utmost  of*  hbr  abilities ;  and  very 
soon  did'  she  derive  advantage-  from  this 
MnsiUe  line 'of^tendAet;  first,  in  the  un* 
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bounded  confidence  which  her  husband  re^ 
posed  in  her  judgment  and  intefrrity,  and 
next,  in  the  prosperity  wliich  attended  all 
his  undertakings,  the  resuh  of  a  mind  at 
ease,  unannoyed  by  those  domestic  jars 
and  senseless  animosities  that  prove  so  total 
to  the  fortunes  of  millions  of  our  fellow* 
creatures.  Martha  had  been  judicious))* 
taught  that  **  a  soft  answer  turns  away 
wrath  ;"  and  John  compared  her  evening 
welcomings  to  the  nit^htingMle's  scinnet 
which  sat  in  the  peach-tree  that  hung  over 
their  thatch*  They  were  happy  in  each 
other*  and  were  patterns  of  piety,  virtue, 
and  good  matmgement,  to  ah  around  them; 
remote  from  discontent,  their  cheerfulness 
excluded  every  gloomy  prospect,  and  filled 
their  souls  with  a  perpetual  serenity  Time 
made  them  the  happy  parents  of  three  fine 
boys,  who  became  the  objects  of  the  most 
anxious  solicitude  to  the  mother,  and  an 
additional  spur  to  the  father's  industry. 

With  the  tenderest  delight  did  the 
former  embrace  every  occasion  of  pouring 
"sweet  instruction  on  their  minds;*'  and 
with  the  native  predilection  of  an  English 
agiiculturistt   did    the   latter  inure  their 
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bodies  to  hardihood  and  labour.  Tutored 
thus,  and  thus  directed,  they  grew  in  vii^ 
tue,  and  each  year  gave  strength. 

Williatn,  the  eldest,  was  intended  for 
his  father*s  business ;  Lewis,  at  the  proper 
ige»  was  placed  with  a  tradesman  in  the 
neighbouring  town  of  Manchester;  whilst 
the  youngest,  Christopher,  being  of  a  more 
delicate  habit,  was  destined  by  his  parents 
for  what  was  termed  a  genteel  profession* 
They  were  indeed  boys  of  fair  promise, 
and  their  budding  virtues  gave  the  fairest 
prospect  of  the  fairest  fruits :  their  condi- 
tion was  favourable  to  happiness ;  the 
rising  sun  found  them  cheerfully  prepar-^ 
ing  to  toil  with  him,  as  he  journeyed  on, 
and  he  quitted  them  satisfied  with  their 
day*s  exertions. 

About  this  period,  1788,  John  Western, : 
like  many  others  at  the  time,  who  were 
much  better  qualified  to  judge  of  the  ex- 
pediency of  such  hazardsi  was  induced  to 
launch  his  little  savings  into  the  sea  of  J 
commerce ;  for  some  time  success  favoured 
his  wishes,  but  a  heavy  failure  in  a  great 
banking  and  commercial  house  in  6- 
several  of  whose  bills  bore  the  eodorsei^j 


119 


mentsof  John  Western  and  Daniel  Home, 
(the  name  of  his  son's  master),  shewed  him 
the  fallacy  of  those  hopes,  in  which  of  late 
he  had  indulged  perhaps  too  freely. 

With  a  heavy  heart  he  communicated 
this  misfortune  to  his  family  ;  but  feeling 
more  on  his  account  than  for  their  losses, 
they  sought  to  console  him  in  his  distress, 
representing  the  probability  of  the  house 
resuming  its  payments  in  time,  and  how 
much  worse  it  might  have  been  with  hinV 
bad  he  been  the  partner  of  Mr,  Homej 
and  thereby  lost  the  means  of  subsistence, 
in  the  seizure  of  his  little  property,  which,- 
from  the  judicious  manner  in  which  it  was 
laid  out  and  managed,  was  something  con- 
siderabla 

As  time  moved  on,  and  the  state  of 
Europe  became  more   unsettled,   distress 
increased  in  every  cominercial  district;  n& 
cx)unty  felt  this   more   than   Lancashire; 
and  those  who  were  thought  to  have  se- 
cured an  independence  were  soon  brough 
to  a  condition  to  which  that  of  ftlr.  Wes- 
tern and  liis  family  was  absolute  aflfluence 
As  the  political  horizon  of  Europe  became 
more  and  more  clouded »  the  confidence  of 
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tbmniercial  men  dtemsed,  «pemiUiftkiii 
tieased,  and  a  genefail 'stagnation  ptevaHiM 
in  almost  every  brandi  of  trade.  DiatreHB 
now  assailed  every  man;  either  in^his  own 
afikirs,  or  in  those  of  his'fliends;  among 
others,  a  gentleman,  to  whom-  John  Wes- 
tern, in  the  early  part  of  Kfe;ow6d  tome 
obligations,  applied  fi>r  aid;  h6  bbd'heen 
arrested  for  the  sum  of  three  hundnsd 
pounds,  and  John,  at  bis  request,  wias  bail 
for  the  amount,  being  assured  that  there 
was  property  sufficient  within  his  friend's 
means  to  met?t  much  heavier  demands. 
The  fact,  however,  most  unfortunately^ 
turned  out  otherwise — the  value  of  his 
merchandize  had  become  wofully  depred- 
ated, and  sales  could  be  effected  only  by 
fearful  sacrifices;  the  consequence  was, 
that  poor  Western's  little  Eden  was  seized 
on  by  the  creditors,  and  himself  thrown 
Into  jail  for  the  deficiency. 

Heart-riven,  his  faithful  partner  accom- 
panied him ;  whilst  their  virtuous  sous 
made  the  circle  of  their  friends,  in  order  to 
obtain  the  means  of  bis  emancipation. 
Many  lamented  their  misfortunes,  siome 
^ensured  poor  Western's  imprudence,  but 
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none  afforded  the  necessary  aid ;  and 
hopeless  melancholy,  they  traversed  thi 
road  to  Lancaster,  with  the  doleful  intelli 
gence  of  their  severe  disappointment. 

Poor  John  turned  his  pale  countenanci 
in  sorrow  on  liis  afflicted  wife;  but,  true 
the    principles    of    Christian    resignation 
which  she  had  imbibed,  she  smiled  apon^ 
him   in   return,  exclaiming,  as  the  tear  of* 
many  and  indefinite  emotions  trembled  in 
her  eye,  **  Bear  up,  my  dear  and  worth 
htisbatid,  and  rest  assured,  that   He  wh< 
permitted   these  afflictions  to  fall  upon  us^ 
will  deliver  us  from  them  in  his  own  good 
time." 

The  good  man  held  the  hand  of  his  gen- 
tle monitress  to  his  bosom ;  a  tear  came  to 
his  relief;  she  lenned  her  head  upon  hi» 
bosom,  %vhilst  their  sons  turned  toward* 
the  grated  light,  and  wept  in  silence. 

It  was  agreed,  among  the  individuals^ 
that  formed  tliis  melancholy  group,  that 
the  small  accounts  due  to  Mr.  W^estern, 
b)'  those  whom  he  regularly  served  with 
the  production  of  his  labours,  should  be 
collected,  aiid  an  offer  of  the  a  mount  made 
to  the  arresting  creditor,  for  the  sum  named 
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in  the  writ,  as  he  was  the  only  one  whoj 
had  acted  in  any  way  hostile  towards  him^ 
but  who  might  perchance  be  induced  tc 
liberate  him,  on  being  assured  that  the  ut 
most  doit  was  laid  before  hiin. 

No  time  was  lost  in  putting  this  desi^ 
into  execution.     The  following   morn  in  j 
beheld  the  brothers  issue  from  the  portall 
of  the  dark  walls  of  the  mansion  of  misery, 
to  the  still  darker  streets  of  the  ancient 
city  that  stretched  beneath  them*     Hof 
nerved  their  limbs,  and  the  evening  of  thf 
same  day  saw  them  enter  their  native  vil- 
lage.    All  who  were  indebted  to  the  good 
man,  and   were  able  to  pay  him,  did  so ; 
and   the  sum  was  laid  down  before  the| 
person   for  whom  it  was  intended.     Bufcl 
alas !  they  were  charged  with  tlie  expence j 
of  the  writ  and  bailiflF's  fees,  and  were  still 
thirty  pounds  deficient.     In  vain  was  thef 
creditor  entreated  to  accept  their  all;  but] 
•*  No,  111   have  my  dues/'  was  his  reply* 
They  offered,  one  and  all,   to  remain  ii 
their  father's  stead,  until  the  balance  wa 
paid ;  but — "  No,  he  would  not  compro*! 
raise  his  rights  for  the  advantage  of  any! 
man/'  and  turning  from  them,  they  quittedf] 
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his  inhospitable  door,  with  hearts  over* 
charged  with  anguish  and  disappointment. 

Pure  grief  is  ever  dumb;  neither  look 
nor  word  was  exclianged,  as  they  went 
along ;  none  had  comfort  to  impart,  and 
all  were  sad  and  silent. 

From  this  state  of  despondency  they 
were  roused,  by  a  well-known  voice  call- 
ing to  them,  from  the  window  of  the  Swan, 
and  whose  site  is  now  occupied  by  Com- 
mercial-buildings. They  halted.  The  voice 
was  that  of  a  neighbouring  youth,  who 
beckoned  them  to  enter.  They  did  so; 
and  on  inquiry  found  that  he  had  entered 

the •  regiment,  which  then  lay  in  the 

town,  and  had  been  joined  by  many  of 
the  youths  of  the  neighbouring  districts, 
who,  by  reason  of  the  depression  of  trade, 
had  been  thrown  out  of  employment. 

In  answer  to  their  inquiry  as  to  his 
motive  for  enlisting,  he  replied,  by  hold- 
ing up,  and  shaking,  a  well-Hned  purse — 
**  Fourteen  shiners,  my  lads,  was  my 
bounty,  and  paid  down  nobly  by  Starky, 
this  blessed  morning !  Eh,  what  say  you  ? 
d-  d  deal  better  than  going  sneaking 
about,  begging  a  reed  for  the  love  of  clia- 
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ity,  and  snuffed  at  by  every  puppy  of  a 
nitter-outp  who  a  few  weeks  back  would 
bave  jumped  at  the  prospect  of  being  able 
secure  a  few  good  weavers!  D^n 
le,  Wehtern,  if  ever  I  throw  a  shuttle 
lagain.  No,  no^ — no  more  treddle-holes 
for  nie;  if  I  must  stretch  my  legs,  it  shall 
in  a  march,  by  George  !  March — ay, 
mrch  to  the  cannon*s  mouth.  A  bayonet 
aie — no  more  picking  sticks;  d — n 
Ihe  jacks  and  heddles — a  knapsack  and 
mteen's  the  thing,  with  the  chance  of 
plunder — a  gold  watch  and  a  French  gene- 
%Vs  epaulets-^^Fill  again,  my  lads — ^fiU 
Igain !" 

During  this  rhapsody,  the  thoughts  of 

the  brothers,  far  from  participating  in  the 

lings  which  animated  the  young  recruit, 

Iwere,  as  might  be  said,  in  sympathy,  in- 

ensely  occupied  with   ideas  and  feelings 

which  the  contents  of  the  purse  gave 

ise:    they   looked    at    each   other   most 

inxiously  for  some  time;  at  length  WiU 

bam   arose,    and    being   immediately    foK 

>wed   by    Lewis,  thus   addressed    him — 

Providence,  my  dear  brother,  now^  pre- 

^nts  us  with  the  means  of  our  father's 
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emancipation,  since  twice  the  sum  men- 
tioned by  IJrown  would  nearly  make  uf}] 
our  deficiency  ;  do  you  understand  me?" 

"  I  do;  and  was  preparing  to  propose] 
the  same  thing  to  you*  when  you   arose j 
from  your  seat     Yes,  my  dear  William, 
we  can  now,  thank  Heaven,  prove  to  our 
parents,  that  tlieir  kindness  was  not  la*  | 
vished  on   unworthy  objects;  we  wUl  be- 
come soldiers — we  have  the  same  chance 
of  success  and  promotion  as  others ;  and . 
the  same  Fower  tliat  has  hitherto  guided 
and  protected  us,  vvill  still  be  foinvd  effi- 
cient^ if  we  continue  in  the  path  which  it 
points  out  for  our  puisuit." 

Hand  in  hand  they  stood,  w^hen  Brown 
came  forth  to  speak  with  the  officer  who 
commanded  tlie  party.  The  brothers  im- 
mediately communicated  their  intentions 
to  him,  which  made  him  leap  with  de- 
light, at  the  prospect  of  having  in  the 
same  regiment  witli  him,  two  young  men 
of  sucli  exemplary  conduct  as  he  knew 
them  to  be,  and  at  the  countenance  which 
such  an  event  would  give  to  the  step 
which  he  himself  had  taken.  He  instant- 
ly Jed  them  to  the  lieutenant,  briefly  ex* 
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plained  their  wishes ;  and  in  less  than  six 
minutes  from  their  quitting  the  tap-rocniQ, 
their  names  were  enrolled  among  those 
wha  were  no  longer  masters  of  either  woid 
or  action  of  their  own. 

It  was  impossible  to  conceal  this  event 
from  Christopher,  and  equally  impossible 
to  prevent  his  following  their  example; 
for  notwithstanding  their  earnest  entrea- 
ties to  the  contrary,  he  found  means  to 
add  his  name  to  those  of  bis  brothers  ere 
night. 

The  day  following,  they,  with  many 
others,  were  sworn  in,  and  the  deficiency 
of  thirty  pounds  was  made  up  from  their 
bounties;  the  discharge  was  forwarded  to 
Lancaster,  and  these  three  worthies  had 
soon  the  supreme  deliglit  of  beholding  their 
parent  restored  to  liberty. 

But  now  arrived  the  painful  necessity 
of  explaining  to  their  worthy  parents  the 
step  which  they  had  taken ;  JMr,  Westetii 
was  preparing  to  make  application  fur  si- 
tuations for  his  sons,  which  precipitated 
the  intbrmation,  and  which,  though  com- 
municated with  tlie  utmost  caution,  by 
their  mother's  relative,   the  curate,  over^ 
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whelmed  them  with  the  deepest  sorrow. 
Not  the  lass  of  their  little  property,  their 
humiliations*  nor  imprisonment,  had  wound- 
ed theni  in  any  degree  proportioned  to 
that  inflicted  by  the  sacrifice,  as  they  deem- 
ed it,  of  their  three  virtuous  sons.  The 
shock  was  too  great  for  the  firmness  of  the 
father,  and  tlie  piety  of  tlie  mother  sunk 
beneath  its  violence;  their  appetite  failed 
— their  colour  fled ;  and  the  insufferable 
sorrow  which  preyed  on  them,  half-incli- 
ned the  young  men  to  repent  of  what  they 
had  done. 

Time,  however,  wears  down  the  edge 
of  every  grief;  and  the  conviction  that  its 
continuance  deeply  affected  their  children 
induced  them  to  endeavour  to  subdue  and 
suppress  it.  The  singularity  of  the  case 
became  known  to  the  lieutenant,  and  long 
before  they  joined  the  regiment,  which  lay 
at  York,  their  conduct  had  become  the 
topic  of  conversatioii  witli  both  men  and 
officers;  and  the  colonel,  in  adniiration  of 
the  action,  soon  after  condescended  to  write 
to  the  parents,  in  a  manner  which  tended, 
more  than  any  other  circumstance,  to  re- 
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ncile  them  to  their  misfortune,  as  (for  u 
long  time)  they  continued  to  consider  it 
f  Mr.  Western  was  employed  by  the  gen* 
tleman  into  whose  hands  his  little  elysium 
had  iHlIen,  to  superintend  it,  and  lay  out 
lie  grounds  which  he  intended  to  add  to 
and  the  young  men  had  the  extreme 
pleasure,  ere  they  received  marching  or- 
ders, to  see  their  parents  once  more  seated 
Ijbeueath  their  paternal  root^  though  not 
now  the  owners  thereof. 
^  Never  was  a  finer  morning  than  that  on 
tvhich  the  recruits  intended  fur  the  -^— 
^giment  quitted  Manchester  for  York* 
Piflost  of  them  were  accompanied  by  theii 
nearest  relatives  and  friends;  but  to  avoid 
tlie  exposure  of  a  most  tender  parting,  our 
adventurers  took  leave  of  theirs  at  itoine« 
where  every  effort  was  made  by  each  of 
the  party  to  conceal  those  emotions  wbicb 
could  not  have  failed  greatly  to  imbitler 
the  scene, 

\V*ith  the  most  tender  earnestness  did 
the  mother  conjure  her  sons  to  avoid  im« 
moral  company,  and  associate  together  < 
all  occasions ;  but»  above  all,  never  to 
gleet  their  morning  and  evening  commimes 
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with  their  heavenly  Benefactor  and  Friend 
— **  For/'  said  she,  as  she  alternately  press* 
ed  tiieir  hands  between  hers,  **  the  spirit 
of  man  can  taste  no  happiness^  if  parted 
from  all  union  with  the  Father  of  Spiritij 
and  Fountain  of  Hope," 

**  Farewell,  my  dear  boys,**    cried   Mr.  | 
Western,  in  trembling  accents ;  "  reinem* 
ber  these  precepts  of  your  affectionate  mo*  I 
tlier;  and  be  it  ever  present  to  your  oiindiJ 
that  the  knowledge  of  the  death  of  virtu^j 
in  her  cliildren,  would  be  equally  as  fatal 
to  her  peace  as  the  news  of  your  death 
upon  the  field  of  battle.     For  my   owii 
part,  I  can  only  at  present  observe,  thatj 
you  commence  your  military  career  undef  j 
the  most  favourable  auspices ;  for  it  ap*j 
pears  your  filial  piety  hath  already  smooth* 
ed  the  way  to  tlie  good  opinion  of  yourl 
superiors,  as  well  as  your  companions  ii 
arms,  and  it  occurs  too,  at  a  time  most 
vourable  to  promotion,  which  is  more  easi-» 
/  ly  obtained  at  the  commencement  of  a  war,3 
than  at  any  other  period  of  it.    Once  niore^i 
farewell !  and  above  all  things,  adhere  mo8|j 
strictly  to  truth,  scorning  even  an  equivc 
, ^  ,..       G  2 
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cation  !"  Such  were  the  last  words  otter- 
ed by  these  worthy  parents  ;  and  the  wa- 
der will  hereafter  discover  the  influenoe 
their  example  and  precepts  continued  to 
exercise  over  the  n,  during  their  career  of 
danger  and  temptation, 

A  few  days'  march  conducted  the  youfig 
recruits  safely  to  York,  where  the  Wck 
terns  were  received  and  gratified  by  tbt 
notice  of  the  officers,  and  kindness  ik  tkt 
men.  They  were  indeed  reonarkable  fcr 
their  personality,  being  clear-corn  pi  exioned» 
tall,  and  well-formed;  their  manners  too 
distinguished  them  at  once  from  their 
companions;  and  the  colonel  very  800iia|h 
pointed  the  eldest,  William,  to  the  ad  via- 
tagcous  office  of  his  own  immediate  it- 
tendant. 

^  The  corps  was  soon  completed,  ind 
quitted  York  for  Deal,  where  they  remiiii- 
ed  several  months,  in  the  expectation  flf 
embarking  for  the  Continent,  a  war  wHIt 
France  being  considered  inevitable;  til 
only  thing  remarkable  in  the  sitaatton  rf 
the  Westerns  being,  that  the  V's  M 
been  bestowed  upon  VViUiam,  and  tW 
the  musical  bias  of  the  youUi^  Cliristopher* 
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becoming  known  to  Mr.  Chard,  the  mas-.^ 
ter  of  the  band,  he  was,  to  his  own  ex- 
treme satisfaction,  removed  thither  from 
the  ranks,  where  the  facility  with  which  he  j 
became  master  of  several  instruments  sur- 
prised and  delighted  the  leader,  who  soon 
became  so  attached  to  him,  that,  discover-rl 
ing  be  possessed  a  remarkably  sweet  voice, 
had  him  instructed  in  the  delightful  seiencal 
of  singing  and   musical   composition,   ir 
which  latter  he  succeeded  as  if  by  intuition 
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We  mait  awake,  tndeavour  for  defcncCf 

fbr  eoQtage  moanCrtli  with  occa&Joa.  King  Johmi, 

At  length  burst  forth  the  war  with  repub* 
licaii  France,  the  flames  of  which,  as  from 
some  strangely-formed  immense  volcano, 
consumed  and  made  desolate  the  fairest 
portions  of  Europe,  and  cast  its  devouring 
lavas  upon  every  shore  of  the  habitable 
earth. 

The  regiment  to  which  our  heroes  be- 
longed, with  many  others,  were  soon  em- 
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barked  for  France,  and  under  the  diike  of 
PPirork  were  present  at  the  taking  of  Vtr- 
lenciennes,  and  other  places  of  minor  im- 
portance. 

This  was  a  new  world  to  Lewis  and 
William  (for  Christopher  was  obliged  to 
remain  behind  with  the  band,  a  portion  of 
it  only  being  allowed  to  accompany  the 
regiment),  transplanted  in  a  few  months, 
as  one  of  them  afterwards  observed,  from 
fields  of  peace  and  verdure,  to  those  of 
war  and  blood.  A  strange  sensation  of 
astonishment  and  apprehension  perv<ided 
their  bosoms,  during  the  first  hour  or  two 
they  were  in  action ;  but  this  soon  wore 
off,  and  in  a  few  more  they  were  able  to 
.  adopt  the  soldier's  maxim,  or  rather  philo- 
sophy, viz, — '*  If  I  am  to  fall,  I  shall  fall; 
if  not,  all  the  bullets  on  earth  shall  never 
tencU  me.  I  have  the  same  chance  to  es- 
eipe  to-day  as  yesterday  ;  so  push  on,  com* 
rades ;  the  more  shots  you  fire,  the  fewer 
we  shall  receive  from  the  enemy.* 

It  is  too  well  known  that  our  successes 
at  this  time  terminated  on  the  Conttnctit 
with  the  capture  of  Valenciennes,  dnring 
which  our  hero,  William,  whose  adven- 
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tures  we  mean  to  record  first,  being  tliQ 
eldest  brother,  was  made  serjeant,  and  frei 
quently  distinguished  himself  by  acts  of 
humanity  as  well  as  those  of  valour;  ou9 
instance  of  which  we  will  mention  in  this 
place» 

It  happened  that  the  serjeant  of  the 
grenadier  company  to  which  he  belonged^ 
Ro8S«  received  a  ball  in  liis  breast,  which 
brought  him  down  ;  and  as  a  cliarge  of  cm 
valry  was  every  moment  looked  for,  tl>6t 
— — ,  which  was  in  advance,  was  on 
dered  to  fall  back  upon  the  main  body^t 
William  Western  bad  received  many^ 
friendly  offices  at  the  hands  of  serjeant! 
Ross,  and  to  leave  him  behind  now,  to  be 
trampled  to  death  by  the  approaching 
horse,  was  an  act  he  scorned ;  suddenly  re-- 
turning,  therefore,  to  the  spot  where  heT 
fell,  he  raised  him  from  the  ground,  and^ 
amidst  the  shouts  and  admiration  both  oj 
friends  and  foes,  manfully  carried  him  fc 
the  rear, — *'  Western,"  cried  his  colonel, 
**  I'll  remember  this  deed  to  you." 

This  was  the  occasion  of  his  promotion 
to  the  serjeantcy,  by  which  he  was  much 
gratified^  as  it  enabled  him  to,  in  somede 


le  same  time;  but,  to} 
sent  with  the  light  tr 
interior    The  disasters  ] 
latter  part  of  this  caml 
raising  the  siege  of  Dt 
done  so  extremely  pre 
order  could  be  restored] 
until,  after  the  most  disasi 
reached  the  Meuse. 

During  this  route  the  ' 
rages  were  committed  byi 
upon  those  whom  wound 
pel  led  to  loiter  behind,  or 
in  the  absence  of  order  m 
had  strayed  from  their  1 
These  wretches,  whom  tl 
to  protect  against  Frencj 
in  bg 
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up  with  their  columns;  and  though  many, 
efforts  were  made  by  the  cavalry  to  dis-^ 
perse  them,  their  numbers  appeared  ratlier^ 
to  increase  than   diminish^  as  the  troops 
approached  the  barren  wilds  of  inhospit- 
able Holland. 

Upon  the  second  day  of  their  march 
through  these  nameless  wildernesses,  a 
friend  of  WilHam,  one  corporal  Sanderson, 
through  fatigue,  and  loss  of  blood  from  se- 
veral slight  wounds  which  he  had  received 
during  the  latter  part  of  the  campaign,  fell 
quite  exhausted  ;  the  Serjeant's  assistance 
and  encouragement,  after  a  little  time, 
however,  enabled  him  to  rise;  and  slowly 
they  followed  the  footsteps  of  their  com- 
rades. The  inhospitable  feelings  of  the 
Dutch  were  but  too  well  known  to  them, 
and  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel  extremely 
disconsolate,  as  slowly  creeping  after  the 
army,  which  had  been  some  time  out  of 
view,  they  beheld  the  shades  of  evening 
iet  in. 

Nothing  now  met  their  view  but  unfor- 
tunate individuals,  in  similar  circumstances 
with  themselves,  now  tottering  on,  casting 
as 
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greet  ameliorate  the  condition  of  fiftyj 
least,  of  his  brave  companions  in  arms, 
continued  to  fill  his  post  with  honour; 
his  brother  Lewis  was  made  corporal  al 
the  same  time ;  but»  to  their  mutual 
sent  with  the  light  troops  further  into 
interior.    The  disasters  which  attended 
latter  part  of  this  campaign  began  uj 
raising  the  siege  of  Dunkirk,  which 
done  so  extremely  precipitately,  that 
order  could  be  restored  from  that 
until,  afler  the  most  disastrous  retreat,  1 
reached  the  Meuse, 

During  this  route  the  most  horrid 
rages  were  committed  by  the  Dutch 
upon  those  whom  wounds  or  fatigue 
pelled  to  loiter  beliind,  or  stragglers*  wbo^ 
in  the  absence  of  order  and  arrangemeoi* 
had  strayed  from  their  respective  corfft. 
These  wretches,  whom  the  British  otoir 
to  protect  against  French  rapacity,  woe 
seen  in  bands  of  from  five  to  twenty  m 
thirty,  armed  with  long  knives  and  pistoli^ 
hovering  in  the  rear,  and  on  the  wings  cf 
the  retreating  army,  watching  every  op* 
portunity  to  murder  and  strip  the  unfold 
tunates  wtio  were  no  longer  able  to  kcffi 
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up  with  their  columns ;  and  though  many 
^orts  were  made  by  the  cavalry  to  dis^; 
perse  them,  their  numbers  appeared  rather 
to  increase  than  diminish,  as  the  troops 
approached  the  barren  wilds  of  inhospit- 
able Holland. 

^,  Upon  the  second  day  of  their  march 
through  these  nameless  wildernesses,  a 
friend  of  William,  one  corporal  Sanderson, 
through  fatigue,  and  loss  of  blood  from  se- 
veral slight  wounds  which  he  had  received 
during  the  latter  part  of  the  campaign,  fell 
quite  exhausted  ;  the  Serjeant's  assistance 
and  encouragement,  after  a  little  time, 
however,  enabled  him  to  rise ;  and  slowly 
they  followed  the  footsteps  of  their  com- 
rades. The  inhospitable  feelings  of  the 
Dutch  were  but  too  well  known  to  them, 
and  it  was  impossible  not  to  feel  extremely 
disconsolate,  as  slowly  creeping  after  the 
army,  which  had  been  some  time  out  of 
view,  they  beheld  the  shades  of  evening 
set  in. 

Nothing  now  met  their  view  but  unfor- 
tunate individuals,  in  similar  circumstances 
with  themselves,  now  tottering  on,  casting 
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looks  of  terror  behind  them,  and  now  fail- 
ing, never  to  rise  again ;  here  and  th« 
were  seen  groups  of  armed  men,  who  it 
moment  one  of  these  poor  creatures  were^^ 
seen  to  fall,  surrounded  the  body,  stripped^^ 
and  left  it  naked. 

Every  instant  now  increased  their  dan*i 
ger  and  their  apprehensions ;  and  whilstfl 
the  corjx)ral,  uttering  unavailing  regrets  at 
the  danger  his  friend  had  encountered  oifl 
his  account,  besought  him  to  leave  him  tofl 
his  fate,  a  loud  cry  from  several  persona 
drew  their  attention  to  the  spot  whence  it\ 
proceeded.     They    here   beheld  a  grou) 
of  poor  fellows,  maimed  and  helpless,  sur^l 
roimded  by  a  band  of  ruffians,  consistin| 
of  ten  or  twelve,  who  instantly  butcher 
them,  and  then  plundered  their  persons li 
and  hasted  after  another  set  of  unfortu*^ 
nates,  whom  they  soon  overtook.     Oh !  i1 
was  pitiful   to  behold   the  poor  terrific 
creatures  fall  upon  their  knees,  implore  fof ' 
mercy,  and  sink  unresistingly  beneath  the 
Wows  and  stabs  of  tlie  assassins.    These 
sanguinary  ruffians  were  not  now  m< 
than  one  hundred  yards   distance-  W^k 
liam*s  wounded  friend  fell  on  the  ground^ 
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with  the  pure  effect  of  horror,  and  appear- 
ed to  have  lost  all  sense  of  his  condition ; 
the  villains  were  now  rapidly  approachinj 
the  spot  where  he  stood ;  he  looked  dowr 
upon  poor  Sanderson,  who  appeared  quit^ 
lifeless;   but  were   he  not,  nothing  now.^ 

I    ocmld    save    liim ;    yet    Western's     first 
thoughts  were  to  defend  the  body;  but  hi 
quickly  abandoned  that  idea,  and  resolyedfl 
to  fly;  so  dropping  a  tear  over  his  hapless  - 

I    fneml»  he  darted  from  the  place  where  he 
lay. 

On  looking  back,  he  observed  several  of, 

tfaem  rifling  the  body,  whilst  four  weroj 

in  pursuit  of  himself.    Increasing  his  speed*  > 

he  found  that  he  could  easily  escape  themt 

were  he  able  to  hold  up;  and  halting  a> 

moment  to  observe  them  more  minutely^ 

he  perceived  that  those  who  had  remained 

with  poor  Sanderson  had  done  with  hii 

and  were  following  their  comrades  at 

distance.    They  appeared  to  be  armed  with-i 

pistols  as  well  as  knives,  but  not  one  of- 

them  bore  a  musket ;  he  however  resumed 

bis  course,  when  it  struck  him  that  if  he* 

could  bring  down  one,  the  others  would^ 

^ve  up  the  pursuit ;  he  accordingly  facedi 
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about  and  fired,  when  the  fixremott  fUI, 
upon  which  the  other  three  aet  up  the 
fiercest  yells,  increasing  their  apeed,  and 
abaking  their  knives  at  him  aa  he  nm. 
Too  well  he  knew  that  no  earthly  power 
oould  presenre  him  from  theae  blood- 
hounds^ were  he  to  make  a  falae  atep^  or 
tire  on  his  course,  and  he  waa  congratu- 
lating himself  on  their  having  nofireloda^ 
when,  to  his  terror,  he  beheld,  Ijring  in  the 
way,  the  body  of  a  British  soldier,  with  Ui 
musket  locked  in  his  embrace;  at  aigfat 
of  this,  hope  died  within  him,  and  he  gave 
himself  up  for  lost,  when  it  providentially 
occurred  to  him  to  bear  away  the  musket 
along  with  him. 

He  soon  found,  however,  that  the  in- 
crease of  weight  retarded  his  speed,  and 
that  whilst  carrying  it,  he  oould  not  loid 
his  piece;  he  accordingly  rendered  it  use- 
less, by  straining  the  trigger,  and  then 
threw  it  from  him ;  on  which  hia  pursuers 
set  up  a  loud  shout  of  triumph,  and  on  ar- 
riving at  the  spot,  stopped  to  examine  it 

Although  conscious  of  his  superior  apeed, 
he  became  seriously  alarmed,  lest  some 
other  chance  should  throw  a  firelock  in 


tfceir  way,  atid  he  ibttefme  directed  his 
ooane  clear  of  every  prostrate  soldier  he 
perceived. 

Owing  to  fatigue,  perhaps,  the  number 
of  his  pursuers  were  reduced  to  two,  and 
tkey  were  pretty  far  in  the  rear,  when 
eoming  to  an  elevated  ridge,  he  perceived, 
at  the  distance  of  a  hundred  fathom  or  so, 
a  wounded  ofiker,  with  two  ladies  kneel- 
ing and  weej^g  beside  him.  At  sight  of 
tins  he  became  exceedingly  distressed. 
Nothing  could  save,  were  these  6ends  to  get 
a  glimpse  of  them. 

There  was  not  a  moment  to  lose:  he 
Turiied  down  the  hill;  and  one  advancing 
in  fury  towards  him,  received  the  bayonet 
m  his  body,  which  piercing  him  through, 
be  fell  cursing  to  the  earth. 

The  remaining  assassin,  however,  was 
dose  upon  him,  and  sure  of  his  victim,  he 
nised  his  arm  to  plunge  the  knife  into  his 
bade,  when  the  corporal,  springing  on  one 
dde,  and  disengaging  the  bayonet  at  the 
stune  instant,  held  the  point  towards  his 
'breast,  reeking  with  his  comrade's  blood. 
.  The  wretch  stood  still  an  instant,  then 
plunged  down  the  slopes  and  fled. 
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about  and  fired,  when  the  foremost  fellf 

upon  which  the  other  three  set   up  the 

fiercest  yells,  increasing  their  speed,  and 

^  shaking  their  knives  at  him   as  he  ran. 

■KToo  well  he  knew  that  no  earthly  power 
could  preserve  him  from  these  blood- 
hounds, were  he  to  make  a  false  step,  or 
tire  on  his  course,  and  he  was  congratu- 
lating himself  on  their  having  no  firelocks» 
when,  to  his  terror,  he  beheld,  lying  in  the 
way,  the  body  of  a  British  soldier,  with  \m 
musket  locked  in  his  embrace;  at  sigiit 
of  this,  hope  died  within  him,  and  he  gave 
himself  up  for  lost,  when  it  providentially 
occurred  to  him  to  bear  away  the  musket 
along  with  him. 

He  soon  found,  however,  that  the  in- 
crease of  weight  retarded  his  speed*  and 

(  *that  whilst  carrying  it,  he  could  not  load 
his  piece;  he  accordingly  rendered  it  U8^ 
less,  by  straining  the  trigger,  and  thm 
threw  it  from  him;  on  which  his  pursuers 
set  up  a  loud  shout  of  triumph,  and  on  ar- 
riving at  the  spot,  stopped  to  examine  iL 
Although  conscious  of  his  superior  speed, 
he  became  seriously  alarmed,  lest  some 
other  chance  should  thmw  a  firelock  in 
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their  way,  and  he  therefore  directed  bia 
course  clear  of  every  prostrate  soldier  he 
perceived. 

Owing  to  fatigue,  perhaps^  the  fiumber 
of  his  pursuers  were  reduced  to  two,  and 
they  were  pretty  far  in  the  rear,  when 
I  conaing  to  an  elevated  ridge,  he  perceived, 
at  the  distance  of  a  hundred  fathom  or  so, 
\jBL  wounded  officer,  with  two  ladies  kneel- 
ing and  weeping  beside  him.  At  sight  of 
this  he  became  exceedingly  distressed. 
'Nothing  could  save,  were  these  fiends  to  get 
tm  glimpse  of  them- 

There  was  not  a  moment  to  lose :  he 
(Crushed  down  the  hill;  and  one  advancing 
fin  fury  towards  him»  received  the  bayonet 
►  in  his  body,  which  piercing  him  through, 
I  he  fell  cursing  to  the  earth. 

The  remaining  assassin,  however,  was 
^dose  upon  him,  and  sure  of  his  victim,  he 
rraised  his  arm  to  plunge  the  knife  into  his 
rback,  when  the  corporal,  springing  on  one 
^ifiide,  and  disengaging  the  bayonet  at  the 
same  instant,  held  the  point  towards  his 
(breast,  reeking  with  his  comrade's  blood. 

The  wretch  stood  still  an  instant,  then 
:  plunged  down  the  slope,  and  fled. 


^  OKpfoieetWtiftlie  upright*  an) 
dktn  of  the  innocent!"  cried  the«  '^viA 
unking  on  his  knees  in  an  ecstacy^ 
tftude,  ^  accept  my  humbla  &domt'  ^  ^ 
iMjr  tbanks  for  this  deliverance,  anc  ^| 
aie  if  I  have  dmie  wrong,"     Ke  1 
into  tears,  which  he  found  it  ii 

96St^81ll* 

'  After  asoertaming  that  iVe^ 
him  was  quite  insetisible,  be 
iq|aifi  mounting  the  ridge,  appv^^^u 
sad  group  before  mentioned ;  ttts^f^ 
lieutenant  Rollin,  of  the  twellli^^  ^   . 
his  lady  and  daughter.  ^     P^f^ 

Although  corporal  Wcstefl^^^^'^Cii 
known  to  any  of  the  party,  •^^'^'^^c 
seofied  to  restore  them  to  tiei^W,  ^s  - 
stretched  out  his  hand  to  the  *^>thii^^  ^ 
asked  him,  in  faint  accents,  W^  liit^  ^tt^ 
the  report  of  fire-arms  ?  '^^  Ho  k^  ^^  i-- 

W^tern  briefly  retated  whrf^^J^ :  t.^ 
ed ;  at  which  the  officer  sert^^/*^  -^  .^ 
AmaMd,  and  said— ^  You  #i|^  ^tx:  -^ 
care,  young  man,  and  if  you  ^'Stiw*  ^* 
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its  further  protection,  and  tit^hj^  ^'^'^^^•cr;,— 
a  dying  husband  and  parent^'  ""^jj^  ^^^  ^  r=rj 
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tliese  helpless  ladies  until  you  reach  the 
column  to  which  I  belong." 

The  officer  had  been  wounded  in  the 
necfk.  The  ball  touching  the  jugular  vein 
slightly*  reridered  marching,  or  any  other 
kind  of  fatigue,  exceedingly  dangerous ; 
he  was  frequently  under  the  necessity  of 
falling  behind,  until  at  last,  like  many 
others,  he  laid  himself  down,  to  rise  no 
more.     He  had  bled  profusely,  and  seem- 

at  this  time  gradually  dying. 

His  lady  and  daughter  looked  up  in  the 
corporal's  face  most  eiitreatingly,  as  though 
to  say — "  Can  you  not  assist  us  to  remove 
him?     Must   my  husband  perish   thus? 

ust  my  father  lie  here,  exposed  to  the 

ild  beasts  of  tliis  desert — to  these  bitter 
orms  of  wind  and  rain  ?''  But  poor  Wil- 
liam's tearful  eye  held  out  no  hope;  his 

ind  was  distracted  by  contending  emo- 

tons,  with  pity  for  the  unhappy  family, 

anxiety  to  remove  them  into  a  place  of 

safety,  and  apprehension  lest  the  retnainder 

the  gang  should  pui-sue  him  to  the  very 
where  he  stood,  and  sacrifice  them  all 

the  manes  of  their  dead  and  wounded 
rades. 
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**  But  for  this  I  must  be  prepared," 
thought  he»  going  on  one  side^  and  load- 
ing his  piece;  then  making  to  the  crest  of 
tlie  hill,  he  found  his  fears  were  but  too 
well  grounded.  One  of  the  gang  was  just 
beginning  to  ascend  the  slope,  and  two 
more  were  raising  up  him  who  had  been 
stunned. 

On  seeing  the  corporal,  he  in  advance 
gave  a  loud  shout  of  triumph,  turning  to- 
wards his  companions,  to  draw  their  atten- 
tion to  him  ;  but  that  was  his  last  mortal 
cry,  for  taking  aim  steadily.  Western  shot 
him  through  the  head.  He  then  ran  down 
to  the  body,  and  snatching  the  loaded  pis- 
tol from  the  nerveless  hand,  approached 
the  other  two,  who  feeling  no  relish  for 
the  contest,  flew  off  with  the  speed  of  the 
wind,  and  the  corporal  after  them;  but 
they  appeared  to  be  accustomed  to  these 
adventures,  and  separated,  the  one  to  the 
right,  and  the  other  to  the  left. 

This  fell  in  with  our  hero's  feelings  and 
wishes,  for  he  thought  he  had  already  spilt 
too  much  of  the  blood  of  his  fellow-crea- 
tures. He  then  stood,  looking  first  after 
one  and  then  the  other,  as  if  considering 
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which  he  must  follow;  this  artifice  suc- 
ceeded, and  tliey  ran  the  faster.  They 
neglected,  however,  to  take  with  them  a 
knapsack,  which  seemed  to  the  corporal, 
as  it  was  placed  on  the  ground  by  one  of 
the  two  ruffians  who  had  fled,  to  be  un-^ 
commonly  weighty. 

The  portmanteau,  for  such  it  now  proved 
to  be,  was  indeed  very  weighty;  and  as 
the  soldier  considered  that  it  contained  the 
booty  which  tliey  had  collected  in  their 
sanguinary  prowling,  he  hesitated  not  to 
bear  it  away  with  him. 

On  returning  to  the  suffering  family,  he 
found  poor  lieutenant  Rollin  quite  dead« 
his  lady  lying  insensible  on  the  body,  and 
their  daughter,  with  clasped  hands  and 
streaming  eyes,  looking  down  upon  them 
both. 

Poor  William,  who  bore  not  a  hard 
heart  even  to  his  enemies,  thought  of  his 
own  beloved  father  and  mother  in  their 
lone  cottage — he  thought  too  on  the  safe 
and  elegant  causeway  which  led  to  it 
from  the  neighbouring  town,  comparing 
it  with  this  barren  waste — his  beloved  bro- 
thers exposed  to  danger,  in  a  wide  unfeeU 
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ifig  world — of  his  once-corafortable  condi^ 
tion  of  a  rising  horticulturist;  then  sat 
him  down  by  the  body  of  the  officer,  and 
mingiing  his  tears  with  those  of  the  pale 
but   lovely  daughter,    wept    without   re^      j 
strain  t  ' 

When  the  poignancy  of  his  anguish  was 
somewhat  abated,  he  endeavoured  to  allay  i 
that  of  his  young  companion  in  sorroWf 
and  to  represent  to  her  the  imprudence  of 
remaining  any  longer  on  the  spot.  A  look 
towards  her  mother  was  a  reply  sufficieni 
to  a  feelhig  heart,  and  he  endeavoured,  by 
every  means  at  hand,  to  restore  her  to  sen- 
sibility. 

It  was  long  ere  this  could  be  accom- 
plished ;  and  on  coming  to  a  full  recolleo^H 
tion  of  her  loss,  she  clasped  the  inanimat^^^ 
form  of  the  beloved  of  her  soul  in  her 
arms,  hiding  her  face  in  his  still-warm  bo- 
som.—  "Oh,  Edward,  Edward!  my  be* 
loved,  my  kind  and  gentle  husband,  is 
this  the  end  of  all  our  hopes?  was  it  for 
this  we  gave  up  friends,  home,  happiness, 
and  country  ?  is  this  the  glory  after  whicht 
this  kind  heart  so  ardently  panted?  andi 
this  the  envied  condition  of  opulence  and 
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fame  thou  still  wouldst  speak  of?  Oh,  Ed-* 
ward,  my  beloved,  my  deceived  husband  I 
'twas  all  a  dream — all  delusion :  we  have 
not  even  the  means  to  bury  thee,  my  loire. 
Gracious  Heaven  !'*  she  continued,  "  an  A  i 
have  we  left  our  home  and  sepultures  for 
this  wild  unhallowed  waste,  where  Uvea 
no  shelter  for  my  weeping  child,  nor  tomb 
to  screen  her  father's  body  from  the  prowU 
ing  savages  of  fatal  Flanders!"  < 

Poor  Western  could  offer  no  consola-^^ 
lion;  he  had  rjo  means  to  inter  the  body,;] 
nothing  but  his  bayonet  that  would  stir  i 
particle  of  earth  ;  he  therefore  remained  si^^ 
lently  seated  by  it,  mournfully  considering 
how  it  could  be  interred. 

The  increasing  darkness,  and  the  ap^ 
proacli  of  a  cold  misty  evening,  however, 
campelled  the  lady  to  apply  to  him  as  to 
what  was  to  be  done*  ^% 

**  Something  miist,  madam,*'  replied  thei 
young  man  ;  *'  the  night  sets  in,  and  yott' 
are  aivare  that  the  line  of  retreat  is  infest-* 
ed  with  miscreants  of  the  most  diabolical 
practices;  I  will  endeavour  to  secrete  the^ 
body  as  much  beneath  the  surface  as  pos* 
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sible,  if  your  ladyship  will  walk  a  little  oi 
one  side  " 

It  struck  the  corporal,  that  the  long 
sheath  knife  of  one  of  the  boors  would 
of  service  in  removing  the  earth  ;  he  re 
turned  to  the  one  whom  he  had  shot  upod 
the  sloping  ridge,  and  brought  it  awaj 
sheath  and  all.  As  it  was  a  full  inch  anj 
a  half  in  breadth,  and  very  strong,  thi 
ground  too  being  a  gravelly  sand,  thet 
was  soon  a  hollow  formed  close  to  the  bodj 

The  disconsolate  widow  and  daughtc 
stood  aloof,  and  the  soldier  continued 
toil  incessantly ;  he  deemed  it  now  dee 
enough  to  receive  the  body  of  the  officer] 
and  having  informed  them  of  this  circui 
stance,  they  returned,  to  take  their  la 
farewell  look  of  him* 

But,   kind-hearted   reader,    permit   mi 
here  to  draw  the  curtain  over  their  wiM 
lament,  instead  of  attempting  to  descril 
it ;  and  behold  the  greatly-affected  youn| 
subaltern  enticing  them  away  from   tl 
mound  of  sand  that  "  marked  the  soldier 
grave/' 

Remember,  then,  fair  daughters  of  oi 
isle,  that  happiness  is  only  to  be  found 
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home ;  and  that,  however  the  glittering 
costume  of  the  sons  of  war  may  dazzle  the 
eye  and  please  the  fancy,  it  is  little  more 
than  the  gilded  trappings  of  the  devoted  | 
victim.      For,  alas!  the  more  brave  lie  hp\ 
the  more  certain  his  destruction — tlie  more 
warm    and    disinterested   his    heart*    the 
greater  will   be   its    sufferings,    and   the] 
sooner  it  will  be  cold — the  very  virtues 
which  ennoble  the  British  soldier  increase 
his  danger. 

See  yonder,  my  young  countrywomen! 
behold  that  pale-looking  lady  and  her  two 
daughters,   in   decayed    black   and   timid 

look,  ascending  the  steps  of  Mrs. « 

She  is  the  widow  of  captain  Rntlidge,  wha 
fell  at  the  battle  of  Corunna,  and  has  this 
moment  been   soliciting  the  lady  of  the 
house,    a   tradesman's    wife,    for  a    little! 
needlework,  to  assist  in  the  maintenance  of  I 
herself  and  daughters;  and  yet  the  time  if  | 
well  remembered,  when  the  captain's  ladyi'l 
in  her  embroidered  gauze  and  sparklingj 
turban,  drew  the  gaze  and  admiration  of  a] 
whole  theatre;  but  a  bit  of  lead,  a  mo*j 
ment  previous  to  the  death  of  sir  John  J 
J^oorc,  deprived  poor  captain  Rutlidge  of" 
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his  life,  and  compelled  his  beloved  and  her 
daughters  to  seek  a  precarious  subsistence 
among  their  more  fortunate  and  prudent 
countrywomen. 

Ere  Western  would  encumber  laraself 
with  the  boor's  portmanteau,  he  opened  it 
to  ascertain  its  contents,  and  found  his  con* 
jectures  verified.  It  was  filled  with 
watches,  brooches,  lockets,  rings,  and  gold 
and  silver  Ci>in,  to  a  greater  amount  than 
could  be  well  supposed,  the  collective 
plunder  of  all  ranks  and  conditions  ;  he 
bound  it  to  his  knapsack,  and  with  the 
two  ladies,  followed  the  retreating  army, 
guided  by  the  broken  down  baggage  ear* 
riages,  and  many  other  more  melancholy 
tokens. 

The  Serjeant  knew  it  was  intended  that 
the  army  should  fall  back  upon  the  Maes; 
but  whether  he  was  taking  the  most  direct 
road  to  that  boundary,  was  to  the  whole 
party  unknown:  they  made  the  best  of 
their  way,  however,  determined  to  make 
the  most  of  what  little  twilight  remained* 

People  accustomed  only  to  the  popu* 
lous  districts  of  England,  liave  no  coneep. 
tion  of  the  wild,  barren,  desolate  wastes 
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that  are  to  be  found  in  other  countries, 
even  in  Plolland,  where  the  proportion  of  | 
the  people  to  the  country  is  as  great  at 
most  others  ;  there  are  numberless  tracts 
of  uncultivated  lands,  that  have  never 
been  trodden  by  any  foot,  save  that  of  the 
robbers^  the  homeless  fugitives,  or  tb^ 
wild  boar  and  wolf  The  soldier  was 
aware  that  the  possession  of  Schyndel  gave 
the  French  an  opportunity  to  direct  their 
whole  force  and  attention  to  one  point — 
that  of  the  destruction  of  the  British  ar- 
mies under  his  royal  highness;  he  knew 
too,  that  the  column  to  which  he  be- 
longed^  viz,  the  first  and  third  Guards, 
the  thirty-third  and  forty-fourth  regiments 
of  the  line,  and  the  twelfth  and  forty-se- 
cond, which  joined  them  from  Schyndel, 
when  sir  Ralph  had  ascertained  the  vici- 
nity of  the  republicans,  that  they  were 
now  in  the  very  track  which  would  point 
out  to  the  enemy  which  way  to  pursue. 

With  many  an  anxious  look  backwards 
did  the  trio  proceed,  sometimes  stopping 
to  ascertain  if  those  sounds  (which  per* 
haps  had  been  created  by  their  fears)  were 
those  of  the  pursuing  enemy,  and  then  re- 


suming  their  flight  with  increased  speed. 

Night  overtook  thera,  and  to  the  best 
of  the  Serjeant's  jud foment,  they  had  seve- 
ral leagues  to  travel  ere  they  reached  the 
Maes;  and  although  the  circumstance  is 
unconnected  with  our. tale,  we  are  sorry 
to  observe*  that  niany»  very  many  poor 
wounded  British  soldiers  were  observed 
lying  exposed  to  all  the  severities  of  the 
chilling  night,  which  now  enveloped  the 
wide-extended  plain,  and  all  things  else, 
in  darkness*  The  party,  at  Western's 
suggestion,  seated  themselves  on  an  over- 
turned ammunition-waggon,  to  partake 
of  some  refreshment,  which  fortunately  he 
possessed. 

Wlien  the  ladies  had  taken  the  little 
which  their  grief  w^ould  allow,  they  were 
about  to  pursue  their  journey»  when  they 
became  alarmed  at  the  approach  of  cavalry 
in  their  rear;  the  trampling  and  neighing 
of  the  horse  soon  left  no  doubt  upon  their 
minds  of  their  being  the  advance  guard 
of  Pichegru's army ;  and  tlieir  only  thought 
now  was  how  to  avoid  them.  They  turn- 
ed, therefore,  to  the  right,  so  that  if  they 
could  not  overtake  their  own  country- 
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men,  it  would  at  least  lead  them  into  a 
more  friendly  territory  than  the  one  they 
had  just  left.  The  object  now  of  the 
party  was  not  so  much  to  overtake  their 
friends,  as  to  avoid  their  foes;  they  stilly 
therefore,  kept  to  the  right  of  their  for- 
mer route,  though  the  way  seemed  less 
practicable  than  tlie  former;  but  this  was 
of  little  consequence  in  their  present  cir* 
cumstances,  for  in  a  few  minutes  they 
could  plainly  distinguish  the  conversation 
of  the  French  cavalry,  for  such  they  were. 

Although  out  of  the  track  of  these  fe- 
rocious beings,  it  was  long  ere  they  consi- 
dered themselves  in  safety,  which  would 
be  iramediately  compromised,  should  they 
make  a  turn  to  the  right, 

Tlie  buzz  of  the  army,  however,  at 
length  died  away,  and  nothing  but  the 
neighing  of  the  steeds,  the  voice  of  the 
leader,  and  slunll  bray  of  the  trumpets,  re- 
mained to  alarm  their  fears.  It  was  ne- 
cessary to  rest,  could  a  spot  be  discovered 
suitable  for  that  purpose;  but  nothing  bet- 
ter than  the  cold,  unsodded  ground  was  to 
be  found,  and  the  two  ladies  were  glad  to 
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mnke  use  of  the  soldier's  knapsack  for  that 
purpose. 

It  is  known  to  most  people*  that  the 
niglits  of  September^  even  in  the  soft  cli- 
mate of  England,  are  any  thing  but  mild; 
yet  they  are  much  more  severe  upon  the 
Continent,  especially  in  Holland.  The 
cold  acting  upon  the  nerves,  brought  on  a 
drowsiness,  which  would  have  terminated 
in  death,  had  not  their  friendly  guide  re- 
minded them  of  the  consequences,  and  in- 
duced them  to  rise  and  resume  their  jour- 
ney. With  his  ponderous  knapsack  on 
his  back,  over  which  his  musket  was  se- 
cured, and  supporting  the  unhappy  lady 
and  daughter  of  tlie  officer,  he  encouraged 
them  to  proceed ;  and  with  heavy  hearts 
they  dragged  on  tlieir  weary  limbs,  they 
knew  not  whither. 

The  strongest  frame  and  most  resolute 
heart  will  yield  at  length  to  fatigue.  It 
was  within  two  hours  of  midnight,  per- 
haps, when  the  ladies  again  besought  him 
to  permit  them  to  repose ;  they  were  so 
overcome,  so  worn  out,  and  so  heartless, 
that  his  warning  of  the  consequence  was 
quite  unheeded  ;  and  he  was  on  the  point 
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of  yielding  to  their  request,  when  a  light, 
apparently  from  some  habitation  at  hand, 
broke  upon  their  view.  Towards  tliis  they 
immediately  proceeded,  and  soon  found 
one,  as  they  supposed ;  the  aperture  or 
window  from  wliich  the  light  shone  was 
inaccessible ;  the  Serjeant,  therefore,  liad 
no  means  of  ascertaining  who  were  the 
occupants,  but  after  a  little  trouble,  dis- 
eovered  the  door,  and  knocked  boldly  at 
it;  tills  was  repeated  several  times,  and 
louder  upon  each  rej>etition ;  and  as 
Western  began  to  imagine  the  owners 
were  abroad,  a  harsli  female  voice,  in 
Dutch,  inquired — "  Who  needed?" 

The  corporal  answered,  in  broken  Dutch* 
that  they  were  travellers,  and  sought  a 
little  refreshment  and  repose,  for  which 
they  would  willingly  recompense  her. 

The  footsteps  then  retiring,  a  small  case- 
ment in  an  upper  room  opened,  where  the 
light  was  first  protruded,  and  next  the 
head  of  the  hostess,  who  wished  to  recon- 
noitre the  travellers  before  she  admitted 
them ;  and  on  discovering  two  of  them  to 
be  females,  immediately  descended,  loosen- 
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ed  a  chain  from  the  door,  pushed  back  la- 
veral  bolts,  and  the  wo-wom  travellen  en* 
tered.  They  were  conducted  into  a  spa- 
cious room,  in  one  part  of  which  burned  a 
brisk  fire,  of  turf  and  fiigots,  over  whidi 
hung  a  large  iron  cauldron,  the  savoury 
smell  from  which  was  not  easily  withstood 
by  our  soldier;  whilst  lady  Rdlin  was 
convinced  that  such  a  quantity  as  it  then 
contained  must  needs  have  been  prepared 
for  many  persons;  this,  however*  made 
no  other  impression  on  her  at  the  time. 
The  corporal  was  glad  to  disencumber  him- 
self of  his  riches  and  his  arms;  and  when 
they  were  all  seated,  the  hostess,  after 
looking  at  them  a  short  time,  drew  before 
them  a  table,  on  which  she  placed  three 
soup  dishes,  of  the  savoury  ingredients 
which  bubbled  over  the  fire.  It  consisted 
chiefly  of  wild-fowl  and  young  venison,  of 
which  they  all  partook,  and  of  which  Wes- 
tern would  certainly  have  made  a  severe 
example,  were  it  not  for  the  grief  of  his 
companions,  which  broke  out  afresh,  as  it 
Occurred  to  mother  and  daughter,  how 
much  their  dear  departed  relative  would 
have  enjoyed  the  termination  of  so  roman* 
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tic  an  adventure;  the  mother  looked  at 
her  orphan  child,  and  the  daugher  at  the 
same  time  casting  a  sorrowing  glance  aft 
her  widowed  nnother,  and  both  calling  ta  | 
mind  that  they  had  lost  their  all  on  earth,, 
burst  into  tears  and  lamentations. 

When  in  this  manner  they  had  given^l 
vent  to  their  grief,  and  perceived  that  theJ 
soldier  had  pushed   from  before  him  his 
supper,  they  became  more  cahn,  and  apo-vJ 
logizing  for  their  emotions,  again  tried  to? 
swallow  a  little;  but  in  spite  of  tlieir  reso-., 
lution,  the  unbidden  tears  still  rushed  from 
their  abodes. 

During  their  repast,  the  hostess  sat  near  i 
the  fire,  upon  which,  notwithstanding  their^ 
distress,  she  fixed   her   eyes,   ruminating 
upon   something  very  foreign,   it  might, 
seem,  to  either  it  or  them.  Not  so  a  young., 
female,  who  appeared  to  be  a  servant  oti 
the  house,  who,  on  coming  in  to  remove  ( 
the  platters  and  other  utensils  at  the  close 
of  the  repast,  stood  overcome,  as  it  were,, 
by  the  sight  of  youth  and  beauty  so  en- 
tirely overwhelmed  by  distress.     She  eyed 
them  all  very  earnestly,  as  if  to  draw  their 
attention  towards  her;  and  ever  and  anon. 
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did  she  cast  a  scrutinizing  glance  toward 
the  old  Dutch  matron,  as  if  to  dive  into 
her  thoughts.     At  length  she  succeeded 
in  making  Western  notice  her;  she  mad^H 
several  signs  to  him  of  caution  and  silenc^^ 
looking  now  and  again  upon  her  mistress 
and  finally^  on  lifting  a  knife  from  the  tabi 
held  the  point  to  her  throat,  and  retired 

Not  one  of  those  signs  and  gestures  wai 
lost  upon  the  soldier;  he  began  to  suspect 
that  they  had  got  into  a  murderer's  den, 
and  became  uneasy  and  agitated ;  he  wis 
ed  to  commune  alone  with  the  ladies,  b 
as  his  suspicions  were  grounded  yet  up< 
mere  apprehension,  he  deemed  it  cruel  to 
make  tliem  uneasy,  and  remained  silent 

What  could  the  young  woman  mean 
she  had  no  interest  in  exciting  their  feai 
unnecessarily ;   she  certainly    must   meai 
something,  and  her  last  motion  with  tli 
knife  left  little  doubt  of  the  kind  of  i 
pression  she  intended  it  should  make.   T 
first  remark  made  by  lady  Rollin,  served 
to  strengthen  Western's  apprehensions. 

The  young  Flemish  girl  had  returned^ 
for  a  iK)rtioM  of  the  stewed  veni:K>n,  when, 
as  the  hostess  served  her,  it  was  easily  pei 
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eeived  tbat  the  boiler  was  nearly  full — '*  It 
would  be  well  to  retire,**  said  the  lady,  '*a%J 
we  may  soon  have  company,  for  there  19^1 
preparation  making,  I  believe,  for  many;, 
guests — Heaven  {jrant  they  may  be  friend-^ 
ly  ones !"  she  added. 

The  hostess^  who  seemed  neitlier  to  lov^  1 
to  converse  herself,  nor  to  see  others  do  so^i 
now  arose,  and  lifting  a  lamp,  said,  in  her;| 
own  jargon — **  that  she  would  shew  ther 
to  bedt  if  they  chose." 

The  ladies  immediately  arose  and  fol- 
lowed her,  and  Western  remained  alone  jl 
he  began  to  examine  the  apartment,  but 
was  interrupted  by  the  servant  again  re-f 
turning  to  the  door  on  tiptoe,  and  again;] 
repeating  the  ominous  sign.     His  first  im-*  ] 
pulse  now  was  to  secure,  if  possible,  this 
young  woman*s  friendship  and  interest  jj 
he  accordingly  drew  from   his  pocket  ^l 
handful  of  the  coins  which  he  had  takers j 
from  the  portmanteau,  and  looking  im-l 
pressively  in  lier  face,  put  tliem  into  her  I 
hand  ;  she  glanced  at  them,  then  shook  her 
head,  and  retired,  in  much  apparent  era* 
barrassment. 

The  Serjeant  was  not  left  long  to  rumi** 
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nate  upon  his  situation,  as  the  hostess  sooi 
returned ;  she  took  no  notice  of  his  pi 
sence,  but  reseated  herself  in  her  form 
position,  where  she  soon,  to  all  appearan 
fell  asleep.     It  would  now  have  been  ai 
easy  matter  to  have  escaped  himself  fro 
this  suspicious  abode,  had  he  had  no  o 
but  himself  to  care  for;  but  to  leave  the: 
unhappy   ladies  to  encounter  the  dan 
from  which  he  fled,  was  not  to  be  though* 
of;  and   he  remained  ruminating  on  tb 
extraordinary   events  of  the  last  twel 
hours,  until  his  companion  awoke. 

She  opened  a  small  casement  door,  sim 
lar  to  a  cupboard,  near  her,  and  looking  a^ 
a  timepiece  which  hung  there,  lifted  th 
lampagain,  and  beckoned  him  to  follow  he 

To  have  demurred  would  have  been  da 
gerous,  he  thought;  so  taking  up  his  knap- 
sack  and  firelock,  lie  followed  her  along 
passage,  at  the  end  of  which  was  a  dooi 
which,  on  being  opened,  they  both  entei 
an  apartment,  containing  two  beds  of  mea 
appearance.  She  pointed  to  one,  sayin^ 
he  might  rest  there.  Then  lighting  a  small 
lamp,  whicli  liung  from  the  ceiling,  sh 
departed,  shutting  the  door  after  hen 
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Had  no  suspicious  fears  existed  in  our 
grenadier's  mind,  he  would  have  thrown 
himself  upon    his   couch,   and   composed 
himself  to  rest  at  once;  instead  of  which^ 
he  began  to  explore  his  bedroom,   to  dis*] 
cover  whether  there  were  any  egress  thence] 
or  not.     He  could  find  none,  however,  andj 
becoming  very  drowsy,  he  threw  himself 
into  a  great  two-armed  oak  chair,  preferring 
it  to  either  of  the  beds;  and,  in  defiance  of 
the  dangers  which,  he  believed,  menaced 
him,  fell  into  a  heavy  sleep,  which,  in  all  | 
likelihood,  would  have  continued  until  lat€ 
the  following  day,   but  for  the  arrival 
the  party  so  long  looked  for  by  the  oldH 
woman. 

It  might  have  been  near  one  o'elockt* 
when  a  knocking  at  the  entrance  awoke 
him  from  his  repose*     The  lamp  had  burn*J 
ed  out,  and  all  was  darkness;  but  recollect- 
ing that  the  entrance  was  at  the  other  ex- J 
treraity  of  the  passage,  and  looking  through^ 
the  chinksy  he  saw  the  old  woman,  with 
the  large  lamp,  open  the  door,  when  a  per-> 
son  entered,  whose  costume  and  figure  so; 

t  resembled  the  marauder  whom  he 
h3 
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had  pursued,  that  he  drew  back  from  the 
door^  in  some  alarm. — "  Quand  sont 
autres  ?"  inquired  the  old  woman*  in  alouj 
shrill  tone  of  voice. 

**  Tons  perdu!  tons  mortr  **  all  los 
all  dead  !*'  he  replied, 

**  Tous  ?**  repeated  the  beldame. 

"  Tou^  rnais  quatrcr  "  all  but  four," 
replied. 

These  words  convinced  our  wandere 
that  his  fears  were  well  founded,  for  he 
knew  that  at  least  four  of  the  plunderers 
had  escaped  him.  The  door  was  then 
bolted,  and  both  the  fiends  entered  the 
room  where  he  had  supped  with  the  ladies 
two  hours  before.  He  could  not  avoid 
again  looking  through  the  cracks  and 
chinks  of  the  door,  and  heard  the  old  wo*^ 
man  lamenting  bitterly,  and  the  boor 
peating,  in  bad  French,  the  manner 
which  his  comrades  were  destroyed* 
length  she  made  some  observation  relatii 
to  himself^  he  supposed,  for  they  both  can 
out^with  the  lamp,  and  approached  hisdc 
He  immediately  retreated  back  to  his  chai 
and  assumed  the  appearance  of  a  person 
sound  repose.     The  door  opened,  and  tl 
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moment  the  brigand  beheld  the  knapsack, 
he  stopped^  as  if  a  spirit  had  appalled  hir 
He  looked  towards  the  beds,  and  then  at 
the  chair  where  Western  sat,  whom  he  had 
no  doubt  was  fast  asleep.     He  turned  back, 
hastily  rubbing  his  hands  with  glee,  say- 
ing, as  he  bolted  the  door  on  the  outside, 
"  Oui,  out,  c^est  il,  c'est  %l*'  "  Oh  yes,  that 
is  he,  that  is  he."     He  immediately  left 
the  house,  and  the  serjeant  saw  the  door 
bolted  after  him  by  the  old  woman,  who  re 
entered  her  apartment,  in  great  trouble  fo| 
the  loss,  it  is  presumed,  the  band  had  sus-j 
tained ;   and  the  unhappy  young  soldier 
I     reseated   himself  in  the  great  chair,  un«4 
knowing  how  to  act,  shocked  and  terrifiedj 
at  the  cruel  fate  %vhicb,  he  had  no  doubtij 
awaited  the  ladies,  as  well  as  himself, 

**  Alas  !*'  sighed  Western,  "  how  rarelyj 
can  men  guard  effectually  against  the  mis-ii 
fortunes  that  await  thera !  the  very  raeani^ 
we  take  to  escape  frono,  frequently  brinj 
them  upon  us !"     He  considered  it  possi* 
ble,  by  overpowering  and  securing  the  old 
beldame,    to    escape   alone — **  And    who- 

elrnnu/c/*  thought  lic,  *'  what  may  occur,  tci^ 
me  to  favour  that  of  the  ladies?**] 
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But  of  what  avail  was  it,  to  himself  or  to 
them,  to  sit  thus  ruminating  on  the  hope- 
lessness of  his  condition  ?  should  he  wait 
until  yonder  wretch  returned  with  the  rest 
of  the  gang,  what  hope  would  there  re* 
main  ? — none,  assure<lly.  It  occurred  tD 
him,  however,  that  his  door  was  secured 
on  the  outside— and  on  trying  it»  he  found 
his  fears  verified.  This  was  another  stroke 
of  ill  fortune,  since  bis  endeavours  to  force 
it  might  occasion  a  noise  that  would  plaee 
him  in  a  still  worse  condition  than  he  now 
was. 

At  this  moment  he  heard  the  bolt  slide 
back  gently — the  door  opened,  and  the 
young  woman  before-mentioned  stood  be- 
fore him,  and  beckoned  him  to  follow  ber. 
He  took  up  his  arms  and  knapsack,  and 
went  softly  out  of  the  room  accordingly : 
and  she  again  bolted  the  door  after  them, 
and  opened  another  in  the  passage,  which 
it  appeared  was  her  own. 

"  Les  dames  ?"  said  he,  inquiringly. 

"  Krai"  she  replied,  in  the  same  lan- 
guage ;  "  you  shall  see  them,  but  be  si- 
lent." She  now  opened  the  door  of  i 
large  press,  and  raising  up  the  floor  of  it, 
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descended,  and  signing  for  him  to  follow 
her  ;  he  did  so,  through  a  long  direct  pas*  j 
sage,  till  they  came  to  an  open  space  like] 
a  roofn;  here  he  was  astonished  to  find] 
the  two  ladies,  who  received  liim  with] 
pleasure,  evidently  mingled  with  terror. 

*•  I  believe,"  said  he,  addressing  them, 
**  we  have  got  into  the  very  hold  belong- 
ing to  those  marauders  from  whoni  we 
fled  in  the  wastes/' 

**  You  have  so,"  said  the  young  woman, 
in  French;  ''and  your  lives  are  not  of  the 
value  of  a  barleycorn  if  you  are  caught  by 
them.  I  understand  you  have  slain  seve* 
ral  of  them,  and  amongst  others,  our  mis*l 
tresses  son ;  none  of  the  men,  save  him, 
know  of  this  outlet — ^and  if  you  have  kill- 
ed him,  you  are  safe  for  a  time — if  he  re- 
turns now  with  Hurds,  we  are  lost;  but,** 
continued  she,  •*  I  will  come  to  you  again 
as  soon  as  possible,  and  try  to  escape  hence 
with  you,  for  I  am  subject  to  great  unhap- 
piness/'  Having  thus  expressed  herself  in 
good  French  to  lady  RoHin,  she  took  away 
the  light,  and  left  them  in  total  darkness,  , 

"  How  long  have  you  been  here,  ma^*! 
dam  ?*'  inquired  Western* 
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*'  Not  long,"  she  replied. 

**  Were  you  disturbed  by  any  one  ?** 

**  Yes,  we  had  an  inspector/*  she  sai 
**  a  foul,  horrid-looking  ruffian,  who  see 
ed  delighted  on  beholding  us/* 

They  were  here  interrupted  by  the  souni 
of  footsteps  overhead,  which  was  occasioi 
ed  by  the  return  of  the  remainder  of  t 
band,  led  by  Hurds.     Every  enrve  wi 
now  upon  the  rack  ;  their  hearts  throb 
with  horror  and  anxiety,  and  each  momenl 
they  expected  to  behold  hira  enter,  wi 
the  band  at  his  heels. 

The  young  soldier  prepared  to  sell  hi 
life  as  dear  as  possible ;  he  placed  himsel 
opposite  to  the  entry,  with  his  musk 
doubly  charged,  and  carefully  primed ;  an 
often  did  he  repent  not  having  shot  that 
ill-looking  Hurds  in  his  bed-room ;  but  hi 
heart  was  overcharged  already,  and  di 
gusted  with  the  blood  spilt  in  his  contes 
with  them. 

There  was  much  noise  now  heard  over- 
head, as  of  people  running  to  and  fro,  and 
now  and  then  a  loud  shout,  but  no  words 
were  distinguished*  This  uproar  lasted  a 
fuli  half- hour ;  at  length  all  became  silent^ 
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and  our  prisoners  considered,  tliat  as  they 
remained  undiscovered,  the  one  who  knew 
of  this  recess  was  actually  killed. 

The  Serjeant  now  seated  himself  on  an 
old  oak  chest,  and  awaited  in  tlie  greatest 
anxiety  for  break  of  day,  or  the  retiirtl  of 
their  deliverer;  but  day  never  broke  in 
that  abode,  nor  for  nearly  an  hour  did 
Teresa  return. 

At  length  the  sound  of  footsteps  deno- 
ted  the  approach  of  some  one;  it  was 
Teresa,  with  an  additional  lamp,  and  some 
refreshment. — **  Your  friend,"  said  she  to 
the  lady,  •*  has  destroyed  Crantze,  and  you 
are  safe;  but  you  must  wait  till  the  pro- 
per season  arrives  for  your  escape :  the 
gang  are  now  scouring  the  country  in  all  di- 
rections, and  you  must  remain  here  perdu*" 
Teresa  then  retired,  and  they  did  not 
see  her  again  for  some  time.  They  were 
not  now  so  lonely  as  before,  having  a  small 
lamp;  and  Western,  supposing  it  might 
amuse  and  interest  the  ladies,  opened  the 
robber's  portmanteau,  to  examine  its  con- 
tents, from  which  he  drew  forth  some  do- 
.  zens  of  watches,  gold  and  silver,  of  all 
I      countries'   manufacture;  numberless   rich 
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and  elegant  miniatures ;  rings  af  various 
values,  plain  and  diamond ;  with  broocheSp 
and  gold  and  silver  coin  to  a  great  amount. 
Among  other  things  were  recognised  se- 
veral articles  whose  names  declared  them 
to  have  belonged  to  British  officers. 

Having  examined,  and  shed  tears  to  the 
memory  of  those  who  so  lately  w^ore  tliem, 
they  were  re-enclosed  in  the  portmanteau. 

As  they  could  plainly  distinguish  the 
return  of  the  party  who  had  gone  in  pur- 
suit of  them,  they  began  to  be  apprehen- 
sive that  some  misfortune  had  happened 
to  Teresa  to  prevent  her  attendance,  when 
many  footsteps  were  heard  approaching. 

Western  seized  liis  arms,  and  stood  ready 
to  receive  either  friend  or  foe*  The  ladies 
were  fainting  with  terror.  Fidela  hid 
her  face  in  her  mother's  bosom.  A  light 
appeared ;  and  Teresa,  accompanied  by  a 
lady  and  gentleman,  entered  the  dungeon. 

"  Now,'*  cried  the  girl,  in  French,  "  Hea- 
ven guide  us !  we  are  more  in  number,  and 
our  danger  is  the  greater."  She  then  de- 
livered one  lamp  to  the  soldier,  and  taking 
the  other  herself,  led  the  way  along  an- 
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other  passage,  which  ran  in  ai> opposite  dU 
rection  to  the  former  one. 

After  walking  some  time,  now  windings 
and  again  in  a  straight  direction,  they  weraj 
opposed  by  a  flight  of  rude  steps^  which  I 
led  up  to  a  door.     Here  they  stopped  e^I 
moment  to  listen,  but  no  sound  of  voices 
being  heard,  Teresa  knocked  gently  thrice.' 
The  door  was  then  cautiously  opened  by* 
an  old  peasant. 

**  We  are  here  at  last/*  cried  Teresa. 

**   Give  you   luck,   dearT'   lie   replied/ 
•*  Lose  no  time." 

The  whole  party  were  soon  standing  in' 
the  apartment  of  a  Dulch  hovel :  the  old^ 
*•  fraw"  was  sitting  by  a  peat  fire,  and 
looked  on  her  guests  with  a  scowl,   but 
spoke  not.     Her  husband  conducted  them' 
out,  where  they  found  two  of  his  sons, 
waiting  with  a  Dutch  cart,  to  which  were^ 
yoked  two  Low  Country  nags* 

Few  words  passed  ;  fear  seemed  to  be 

the  predominant  feeling.     The  three  ladies  ^ 

and  Teresa  entered  the  rude  conveyance 

first,  and  next  the  gentleman  and  Western* 

I         The  drivers  headed  the  nags,  and  softly 

I    commenced  their  journey  ;  and  the  old 


nan  eantaoady  dbwig^  llM^kior  cC  liiHMt^ 
they  departed.  The  nighty  or  rather  •room* 
u^  was  stm  daric— the  party  nlent ;  the 
shafts,  and  infirm  spokes  of  the  wheels^  oc- 
casioned the  only  sound^  that  broke  upca 
their  ear. 

Whenever  the  animals  hecame  indofeor, 
the  young  men  encoooBgedihem  fay  whip^ 
ping.  Teresa  kept  her  ejne  constantly  in 
the  direction  they  had  come^  but  never 
spoke.  The  very  horses  seemed  to=  par- 
take of  the  general  feeling  of  apprehension 
which  prevailed,  and  kept  on  an  even  foot, 
without  once  disturbing  the  universal  si- 
lence, by  a  single  neigh.  When  they  had 
proceeded  thus  two  or  three  leagues,  it 
became  absolutely  necessary  to  rest.  The 
road  they  had  hitherto  traversed  seemed  to 
be  over  one  of  those  wild  sandy  commons, 
with  here  and  there  a  mossy  track,  so  com- 
mon  in  Holland,  and  the  northern  part  of 
Flanders. 

The  cattle  were  unyoked,  and  given  a 
litde  provender  of  bran  cakes ;  the  party 
walked  to  and  fro,  save  Western,  who  re- 
mained a  little  in  the  rear,  as  guard,  with 
shouldered  firelock. 
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When  the  horses  were  sufficiently  re* 
freshed,  tlicy  resumed  their  journey  ;  but 
leaving  the  common,  they  came  upon  the 
branch  of  the  road  that  leads  to  the  great 
one  of  Ghent;  the  nags  seemed  to  rejoice 
at  this  exchange,  and  set  off  at  a  round 
trot,  with  as  much  spirit  as  if  they  had 
been  tliat  moment  yoked  fresh  from  the 
stables. 

The  drivers,  unwilling  to  overwork  thrfr 
beasts  (perhaps  because  tliey  were  their 
own),  ran  at  their  heads*  Wliether  it 
were  from  a  sense  of  greater  security,  or  in 
sympathy  with  the  creaking  noise  made 
by  the  wheels  upon  the  hard  road,  I  will 
not  be  certain,  but  the  party,  which  hither- 
to remained  in  silence,  now  began  to  con* 
verse  freely. 

Having  proceeded  rapidly  for  an  hour  or 
so,  the  drivers  considered  they  were  out  of 
danger,  relaxed  their  speed,  and  proceed^ 
ed  more  leisurely.  Of  those  whom  fate 
had  thus  thrown  together,  it  was  not  easy 
to  say  which  felt  the  greatest  relief  at  their 
miraculous  escape, 

Tlie  lady  and  gentleman  were  flying 
from   danger  of  the  most  imminent  de- 


acription ;  Teieaa  fiom  in  niriliappy  fhfiL 
dom  ;  and  we  need  not  infiirm  our  readan 
from  what  a  dismal  fate  poor  Western, 
the  English  lady,  and  her  daughter^  fled, 
who,  though  bereaved  of  their  beloved  re- 
lative, were  most  happy  to  escape  the  &ngs 
of  these  fiends. 

The  country,  in  this  partt  is  intersected 
with  canals,  which  answer  the  purpose  of 
roads.  At  one  of  theses  the  waggon,  as  it 
was  termed,  arrived,  and  the  animals  ma- 
nifesting an  inclination  to  drink,  it  was 
stopped  for  that  purpose.  The  driver^ 
however,  seemed  to  have  their  fears  awa- 
kened by  the  bark  of  a  dog,  though  at  some 
distance. 

Teresa  caught  hold  of  the  grenadier's 
arm,  crying — **  Good  Heavens!  we  are 
all  undone,  I  fear!  that  is  the  bark  of 
Weedy,  as  I  live — and  he  leads  his  owners 
in  our  track." 

Another  bark  convinced  both  the  drivers 
that  it  must  be  Weedy,  as  the  very  ani- 
mals, who  were  his  neighbours,  now  ceased 
to  drink,  pricking  up  their  ears  at  the  well* 
known  yelp. 

The  drivers  swore  bitterly,  and  were 
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about  to  unyoke  the  liorses,  and  mount 
them,  to  insure  their  own  safety.  But  the 
prayers  of  tlie  ladies,  the  threats  of  the  of- 
ficer, who  declared  he  would  shoot  them 
both  on  the  spot,  if  they  did  not  proceed, 
aided  by  Western's  arguments,  which  he 
enforced  with  two  handfuls  of  gold  and 
silver  coin,  induced  them  to  go  on. 

They  then  set  off  at  a  round  rate, 
hoping  to  keep  the  distance  they  possess- 
ed, until  they  overtook  the  rear-guard  of 
the  British  columns. 

Although  the  horses  went  at  their  full 
speed,  it  was  evident  that  Weedy  gained 
upon  them ;  his  yelps  and  barks  seemed 
close  at  hand  ;  and  before  they  bad  gone 
another  mile,  he  was  close  beside  the  cart, 
giving  out  his  signals  to  those  who  were 
behind. 

"  Oil,  Weedy,  Weedy  !  wretched  blood] 
dog/'  cried  Teresa,  **  thy  bark  has  often 
sounded  the  death-knell  of  many  a  poor 
lost  traveller  !'* 

On  hearing  this,  and  partly  understand* 
ing  it,  the  seijeant  leaped  from  the  car, 
caught  the  animal  by  the  throat,  and  held 
him  until  he  ceased  to  breathe,  and  then 


filbfked  Mm  kito  the  cmAm 

the  low  battlement  of  a  bridge  wbidi  thcf 

were  passing  at  the   time.— ^'^  TkmeT 

thought  the  seijeant,  ^  thou  wilt  ( 

no  more  misohief.  Weedy ;"  be*  Ihen 

the  drivers  if  they  thought  the 

could  overtake  them. 

''  We  fear  so,**  they  feplied. 

^  How  will  you  act  then,  Fknank  ?*  in- 
quired Teresa. 

^*  We  don't  know,**  mswered  Frankt  ii 
evident  apprehension. 

Western  now  proposed  to  leave  the  cv 
and  take  another  route  on  foot,  whilst  the 
waggon,  being  relieved  of  their  weight, 
might  proceed  more  rapidly  towardi 
Ghent,  and  escape  the  banditti,  whilst  the 
piirty  might  pursue  their  journey  more  in- 
directly towards  the  same  point,  since  the 
m£Bians  would  undoubtedly  pursue  the  cv, 
led  on  by  the  noise  it  made  on  the  road 

This  counsel  was  immediately  approved; 
they  alighted,  and  Western,  be^wing 
another  donation  on  the  drivers,  they  all 
atruck  o£f  to  the  right,  whilst  the  car  drove 
forward  towards  Ghent,  inqliiuiig  lom^ 
what  to  the  left. 
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They  had  not  proceeded  far  in  this  way, 
when  the  noise  of  people  in  swift  pursuit 
of  t lie  cart  was  plainly  heard  upon  the  road; 
the  ladies  almost  sunk  down  with  terror; 
but  the  soldier  and  the  French  gentleman 
encouraged  tliem  to  bear  up  and  proceed. 

They  seemed  to  be  crossing  at  the  very 
spot  where  they  had  dismounted,  and 
whistled  repeatedly  to  the  dog;  but  in 
vain — Weedy  was  wet  and  silent.  The 
sounds  of  the  wheels  died  gradually  on  the 
ear;  the  ruffians  followed  it,  and  every 
moment  our  fugitives  were  placed  at  a 
greater  distance  from  the  objects  of  their 
apprehensions;  and  at  length  the  sounds 
were  either  lost  in  the  distance,  or  the  car 
had  been  overtaken,  for  nothing  was  heard, 
save  now  and  then  the  reverberation  of 
artillery. 

The  officer  and  Western  each  supported 
two  of  the  females,  and  they  proceeded  in 
a  direction  which  they  hoped  would  lead 
them  far  from  the  advancing  columns  of 
the  French,  as  well  as  from  their  pursuers, 
whom  the  dawn  would  greatly  aid  very 
shortly. 

Is  was  impossible  to  go  very  rapidly ; 
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the  strangers  had  undergone,  qiudi  fttigae 
the  preceding  day,  and  my  readers  know 
what  ground  poor  Western,  and  even  his 
sorrowful  companions,  had  passed  OTcr. 
They  were  often  obliged  to  rest  in  the  hest 
manner  they  were  able ;  on  one  of  these 
occasions,  when  overcome  with  fatigue  and 
anxiety,  they  perceived  a  light  at  no  great 
distance.  Their  recent  danger  had  reo- 
dered  them  cautious ;  they  however  arose^ 
and  approached  the  spot  whence  it  pro- 
ceeded. On  arriving  at  the  place,  they 
found  their  progress  much  impeded  l^ 
fragments  of  stone,  which  it  afterwards 
appeared  had  once  formed  part  of  a  build- 
ing, which  now  stood  in  a  dilapidated  state 
before  them. 

After  consulting  a  short  time  as  to  whe- 
ther it  would  be  advisable  to  enter  for  the 
purpose  of  repose,  or  to  pass  on.  Western 
volunteered  to  ascertain  whether  there  was 
any  danger  to  be  apprehended  ;  and  enter- 
ing by  a  breach  tliat  time,  or  the  violence 
of  war,  had  formed,  he  soon  found  him- 
self in  the  interior  of  the  building,  but  sav 
no  person.  He  had  not  gone  far,  how- 
ever, when  the  glare  of  light  virhich  bid 
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been  their  beacon,  shone  strongly  upon 
the  wall  at  some  distance  :  towards  this  he 
went,  and  turning  into  an  apartment 
which  appeared  to  be  less  ruinous  than 
others,  he  perceived,  reclining  near  a  large 
fire,  a  man  far  advanced  in  years,  armed^ 
but  not  as  a  soldier,  nor  was  he  in  the 
dress  of  either  Dutchman  or  Fleming  — 
**  Friend/'  said  Western,  *'  a  few  travel- 
lers entreat  you  to  share  your  fire  and  shel- 
ter with  them  a  short  time,  for  they  are 
cold  and  weary." 

It  seems  the  old  man  knew  of  what 
country  the  speaker  was,  for  he  immedi* 
ately  replied  in  English,  but  with  a  Cale- 
donian accent — *'  The  cold  and  the  weary 
would  I  welcome,  young  man,  to  a  more 
convenient  iibode,  did  I  possess  one :  this 
is  conunon  now  to  man  and  beast:  bring 
forward  your  friends,  however ;  the  night 
fogs  of  Holland  seldom  improve  an  Eng- 
lishman's lungs." 

Western  now  introduced  his  compa-il 
nions  to  the  aged  Scotchman,  for  such  he] 
was;  and  he  set  about  to  provide  seats  ofl 
stieh  materials  as  were  at  hand. 

VOL.  XL  I 


When  the  promte  ofi 
warmth  of  the  pboe,  had. 
fbgttives  a  little^  they  began  to  Itak 
them,  and  upon  eadi  other,  copgpBaiulatiiig 
themselves  upon*  their  narrow  eaoMpe  from 
tkeir  late  danger.  Eveiy  heurt  tuned  id 
gratitude  towards  the  j^ottDg  aoidier;  tht 
officer^  and  bis  lady  in  particiikr^  looked  il 
bim  from  time  to  time  ao  eamestiyt  ^ 
he  became  embarrassed. 

The  old  inmate  of  these  gray  waUs  soss 
perceived  that  his  guests  were  atfingoi 
to  each  other>  and  observed  to  the  sd&r, 
that  he  was  right  fain  to  see  two  people 
on  such  social  terms,  considering  hov 
much  prejudice,  habit,  and  the  crookc' 
policy  of  their  respective  countries,  tended 
to  inspire  sentiments  of  an  opposite  oi- 
ture — **  But  misfortunes  level  antipatUei 
as  well  as  distinctions,"  suid  he;  **  and  if  I 
can  read  the  countenance,  you  have  all  d 
you  drank  freely  of  the  bitter  stream,  vi 
lately  too." 

'*   You   are    right,    countryman,"  » 
Western,  **  for  as  such   I  claim  yoa : 
have  escaped  within  this  hour  Uiew 
of  deaths." 
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*•  Within  an  hour,  say  you  ?"  said  the 
old  man. 

**  Yea,  this  hour." 

*<  Pray  what  endangered  you?"  in- 
quired he, 

"  Some  desperate  ruffians,  whose  haunts 
are  about  five  leagues  bence." 

**  The  Gros  Gurch/*  said  Teresa. 

*•  God  save  you  !"  said  Seward,  for  such 
was  the  old  man's  name ;  "  how  got  ye 
away  from  that  devil's  den,  sirs  ?" 

**  Through  the  kindness  of  this  goodi 
girli"  replied  Western ;  "  she  was  a  con- 1 
strained  domestic  with  them." 

**  And  how  long  may  be  that  agone, 
sirs?" 

"  About  three  hours/*  replied  the  girl; 
**  but  they  pursued  us,  and  we  have  slip-] 
ped  them  within  this  hour.'' 

••  God  help  you  !"  said  the  old  man; J 
**  they  will  be  here  anon,  led  by  the  scent] 
of  their  dogs,  which  they  say  will  follo\^| 
the  victim  with  cruel  certainty." 

**  And  they  say  truly,"  replied  Western  ; 
**  for  one  led  the  pursuit  to-night  (for  the 
last  time,  it  is  true),  sinee  he  is  now  in 
i2 
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tNHWiit  of  the  eebi  In  ooeK  of  the. 0^ 

yonder,** 

''  That  will  prevent  miwbier  at  preMit,' 
said  Seward;    ^but  oomeip   my  fiieillU; 
ainoe  the  Glucks  are  in  our  quartern^  the 
ieonw  we  shift  hence  tlie  better;  follow  me." 
He  took  a  brand  fiom  the  fire,  and,  leai> 
k)g  the  way,  the   party  followed  him 
Having  passed  through  several  rooass  sod 
passages,  most  of  which  were  in  a  ruiDOOi 
state,  he  stopped  in  one,  from  which  aroa 
a  flight  of  stone  steps,  terminated  at  the 
top  by  a  flat  eieling.     He  mounted,  how- 
ever, and  raised  up  a  trap-door,  through 
which  they  followed  him,  and  were  stf- 
prised  to  find  a  large  commodious  rooa.   •* 
in  which  were  two  beds,  several  chairfii  a 
fire,  and  other  accommodations. 

A  plentiful  repast  was  quickly  pUoed 
before  them,  and  liquors,  all  whidi  fco- 
dered  the  host  an  object  of  much  cuiioatf 
to  his  guests,  who,  although  he  seemed  a 
live  like  a  hermit,  was  amply  providfli 
with  those  things  that  contradicted  tk 
supposition. 

After  this  refreshment,  the  ladies  wae 
induced  to  retire  to  repose;  andtheoffin 
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Western,  and  the  host,  descended  to  keep 
watch  till  daylight. 

The  night  having  been  dark,  was  favour- 
able to  our  fugitives;  and  it  was  still  as 
silent  as  though  no  other  inhabitants  were 
on  the  earth,  save  that  now  and  then  the 
reverberations  of  the  distant  artillery,  or 
the  echoes  of  the  trumpets  bray,  were  heard. 

"  Oh,  war,  war,"  said  the  old  man,  sigh- 
ing, and  shaking  his  head,  "  what  speck 
of  earth  dost  thou  neglect  to  ravage? 
None  ;  for  in  the  polished  court,  thou  art 
become  an  appendage  of  greatness — and 
amongst  the  revengeful  Indians,  a  virtue! 
Thou  makest  a  beggar  of  a  king,  and  a 
villain  of  the  harmless  peasant!'' 

*•  So  long  as  men  remain  ambitious,** 
said  the  officer,  **  we  may  look  for  wars 
and  bootless  contests:  how  often  do  we 
see  the  millions  of  surrounding  nations 
imbruing  their  hands  in  each  other's  blood, 
for  causes  which  pertain  no  more  to  them 
than  to  the  cricket  yonder,  that  idly 
whistles  in  her  cell." 

"  The  present  sanguinary  contest,**  said 
Western,  "  is  one  exception,  no  doubt,  to 
the  observation." 
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•*  Every  war  findeth  its  advocates,* 
the  host — "  each  thinks  himself  justified 
in  spilling  blood;  the  combined   powers, 
in  the  present  struggle,  think  it  is  just  to 
revenge  the  murder  of  a  royal  person«j 
forgetful  of  the  thousand  wrongs  and  ha 
ships  that  forced   his  subjects  to  com 
it;  whilst  they,  irritated  by  foreign  inter- 
ference, display  an  energy  and  talent  that 
will  probably  bear  them  through  saco^s* 
fully ;  for  kings  may  be  dethroned — crowu 
may    find     new    owners — govemmetill 
may  be  overturned ;  but  a  people  firmly 
united,  never  can  be  conquered.* 

**  You  have  doubtless  seen  many 
situdes  of  fortune  in  your  long 
said  Wertern,  who  delighted  to  hear  "  of 

tmoring  accidents  by  flood  and  field.*^  ^M 
•*  I  have  seen  too  many  truly,"  smW 
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•*  I    have   seen   too   many  truly," 
Seward,  **  and  of  many  been  the  vietim: 
indeed  I  may  safely  aver,  that  I  am 
outcast  from  my  native  land,  by 

'other  men's  ambition*  But  I  will  not 
repine,  since  hundreds  who  were  bred  to 
iMiUer  hopes,  have  been  torn  from  tbdr 
enunence,  and  lie  hid  and  forgoCten  in  a 
stranger  land.      No^  no»**  ^oootiBaad  be;, 
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shaking  his  head,  **  I  will  not  complain, 
whilst  the  royal  ermine  is  put  off  for  the 
cowl  and  cassock,  and  the  heir  of  Britain's 
crown  reads  matins  in  a  cloister!  yes, 
young  man,  'tis  true  you  hear  the  buffets 
and  fatigues  of  war  for  George,  whose  title 
is  oblique,  whilst  the  rightful  heir  pines, 
pale  and  forgotten,  in  a  convent : — 'tis  true 
—too  true  indeed — these  eyes  have  seen 
that  mind  employed  upon  some  abstruse 
passage  of  theology,  which  injustice  should 
have  been  directing  the  destinies  of  Eng- 
land.** 

'*  I  have  heard  that  he  still  lives,'*  said 
Western,  **  and  I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
the  adventures  of  one  who  hath,  it  would 
appear,  shared  in  his  depressed  fortunes." 

The  old  man,  who  seemed  to  require 
little  incitement  to  the  subject,  related 
many  of  the  adventures  of  the  young  Pre- 
tender, which  are  well  known  to  all  men, 
and  described  the  death  of  old  Balmerino 
and  his  associates,  in  their  rash  undertak- 
ing, with  his  own  discovery  of  Charles 
Edward  in  his  soHtude,  and  his  attachment 
to  his  son,  who^  discarding  that  ambition 
which  had  proved  so  fatal  to  his  family^ 
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replaced  the  diadem  with  the  cowl ;  ar 
speaking  of  the  death  of  his  chief  and 
tron,  thus  concluded — "  I  was  refused  per 
mission  to  wait  upon  my  patron,  the 
lant  Bal merino,  and  saw  him  no  more  til 
within  a  few  minutes  of  his  exeeutiofi 
Oh,  sir!  it  was  a  harrowing*  a  cruel  sight 
to  see  the  finest  of  the  Caledonian  lordl 
the  flower  of  her  youthful  nohility,  abouf 
to  be  publicly  murdered,  for  performing^^ 
what  tliey  deemed  an  honourable  dul^H 
Softened  by  their  melancholy  situation 
— humbled  by  their  failure — blasted  ii^M 
hope — distressed  at  the  certainty  of  wha(^^ 
their  friends  must  suffer,  several  were  in- 
duced to  acknowledge  the  justice  of  th^it 
sentence,  and  cry—*  God  save  kingGeorg 
but  Bal  merino,  disdaining  to  be  cajole 
waved  his  bonnet  over  his  snow-whit^ 
head,  then  threw  it  in  the  air,  crying  'God 
save  king  James/  and  submitted  to  the 
axe.  The  blood  of  the  amiable  Derwent- 
water,  the  gentle  Lovat,  and  the  hardj 
Bal  merino,  mingled  on  the  scaffold  in  soi^ 
rowful  eddies,  whilst  their  spirits  ascended 
to  heaven,  in  humble   supplication   tl^ 
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theirs  might  be  the  last  that  ever  should .j 
be  shed  in  the  cause  of  the  unfortunate  | 
House  of  Stuart" 
;irHere  the  old  man  paused ;  his  tears  and.i 
sighs  would  not  suffer  him  to  proceed  foitj 
some  time;  at  length,  recovering  his  com^ 
posure,  he  drew  from  his  bosom  the  cap»J 
of  his  beloved  master. — "  Here,"  said  he/ j 
"sirs — look  here" — and  he  held  up  to  theiirj 
view  a  black  silk  velvet  cap,  embroidere 
in  gold^^**  I  caught  his  bonnet  in  its  de^| 
scent,  and  ere  it  cooled,  the  head  that  hac 
warmed  It  was  severed  from  its  trunk,  anc 
held  aloft,  a  horrid  spectacle  to  the  sicken* 
log  multitude.     What  climes  I  have  traJ 
versed  since  that   vvoful  day,  what  sun$'^ 
have  parched    my  blood,  and   frosts   be- 
numbed my  limbs,  is  bootless  to  relate* 

"On  returning  to  my  native  land,  I  found'^ 
that  the  beings  who  had  rendered  it  dear 
to  me  once,  were  long  since  consigned  to 
the  dust ;  not  one  remembered  Seward ; 
and  having  heard  that  the  last  branch  of 
Stuart's  royal  house  had  learned  to  limit 
his  ambition  and  his  hopes  within  the  boun- 
daries of  a  monastery*  I  sought  him  out, 
13 
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ndibttndlriiii.    Atfiitlrlirwai 

t»  tee  k  stmnger,  mtil  Mfurmwl 

ancient  fHend  who  made  lim 

tJhiB  I WM  admitted  to  U 

Heavens  bow  ehttigdl!  tlw  ftrai  frtM 

skewed  such  gaHnt  bearing  in  oar  mmk 

to  England,  was  hoA  m  aift  Iraorii^ 

the  sunburnt  ftoe  and  AasUng  ^peiRsr 

pate  «nd  sunk  with  wrioaswMMevvplatha; 

and  the  band  wbkih  signed  Ma  ftiWk 

royal  mandates,  was  busied  in  prepariaifi 

little  homily  for  the  next  day's  aerrsoa  Be 

arose,  and  questioned  me  upon  my  bo^* 

ness,  in  such  gentle  terms,  that  mj  hset 

melted  within  me.    I  could  not  speak,  W 

drawing  from  my  bosom  the  remaias  d 

poor  Balmerino,  I  liud  it  at  hia  ieet;  wi 

hiding  my  face  within  the  fblda  of  wf 

cloak,  wept  most  bitterly.     He  knevi^ 

instantly ;  it  brought  back,  in  a  monw* 

to  his  view,  the  bloody  consequenees  of  the 

unhappy  rebellion  raised  in  hia  bebslt* 

his  blighted  hopes  and  narrow  eaoape— bi 

noble  friends — his  companiona  in  aie^  ^ 

long,  long  ago  dishonoured  by  die  aff 

and  gibbet,  their  lands  conaigneid  to  tfi^ 

gers,  and  iVvevt  children  beggars— his  ctovv 
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ufjon  a  foreign  head,  irrecoverably  lost  to 
bim  and  his.  The  full  weight  of  these 
sorrows  and  misfortunes  pressed  upon  his 
heart,  and  leaning  backwards  in  his  sable 
chair,  sought  to  conceal  his  convulsed  fea- 
tures and  gushing  tears  within  this  sacred 
relic — all  that  remained  of  his  noble  friend, 
the  murdered  Bal merino, 

"  Age  and  misfortunes  level  distinctions. 
I  was  the  only  one  within  his  reach,  to 
whom  he  could  refer  for  painful  partieiilars. 
I  remained  with  him  in  the  monastery 
until  lie  died,  and  was  the  only  individual 
of  the  mighty  British  empire,  Oiat  was 
found  to  close  the  eyes,  or  shed  a  tear  upon 
the  grave,  of  its  exiled  monarch.'* 

The  old  man  had  just  finished  his  nar- 
rative, when  the  sound  of  footsteps  alarm- 
ed them ;  and  as  they  arose,  to  ascertain 
who  it  might  be,  a  tall  young  man,  in  a 
half-military  dress,  well  armed,  stood  be- 
fore them. — **  Lewis  !*'  cried  the  officer, 
rushing  towards  him,  "  thank  Heaven,, 
you  are  safe."  Then  taking  him  affection- 
ately by  the  hand,  introduced  him  to  his' 
companions,  as  his  deliverer  from  the  blood- 
hounds, miscalled  Con  ventionalists,atPat\a, 
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"^  After  congratiilatingthecoimt  (for  such, 
the  reader  must  know,  was  his  title),  in- 
quiring after  his  lady,  the  young  man  ap- 
proached the  blazing  fire  ;  when,  looking 
earnestly  in  the  face  of  our  seijeant,  he 
started  towards  him,  crying — "  VVilUam 
Western,  my  dear  brother,  **  do  I  meel 
you  once  again  ?" 

It  is  not  easy  to  describe  what  passed  in 
the  hearts  of  the  brothers  on  this  occasion; 
they  each  felt  as  if  the  other  had  arisen 
from  tlie  grave,  yet  were  fully  sensible  of  the 
danger  which  opposed  their  return  to  the 
British  army.  The  count  and  old  Seward 
were  highly  gratified  at  this  little  romantic 
incident ;  and  in  the  course  of  their  watch, 
the  count  related,  as  follows,  the  circum- 
stances which  led  to  his  acquaintance  with 
Lewis: — 


THE   STOnr   OF   COUNT  LB   FAUNB. 

"  You  are,  no  doubt,  well  acquainted  with 
the  causes  that  gave  rise  to  the  revolution 
of  this  great  nation*  The  monarchs  of 
France  had  always  preferred  the  glory  of 
their  arras  to  the  welfare  of  their  subjects  i 
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the  military  establishments  were  every 
thing**^the  comforts  of  the  subject  nothing* 
With  such  views  and  feehngs*  they  were 
obliged  to  wink  at  the  vices  and  cupidity 
of  the  clergy  and  nobihty :  the  latter  op- 
pressed and  tyrannized  over  their  vassals 
and  dependants,  whilst  the  former  exhort- 
ed them  to  submission  ;  it  was  the  will  of 
Heaven,  they  said. 

Things  had  been  in  this  train  a  thou- 
sand years — the  people  toiling  and  starving, 
the  noblesse  revelling  in  the  fruits  of  their 
labour,  and  the  clergy  lounging  in  idleness, 

ijttnd  eventually  inheriting  their  wealth. 

^^     The  French  were  noted   for  their  loy» 

drity;  yet  they  could  not  avoid  comparing 
their  condition  with  that  of  the  more  fa- 
voured classes;  the  writings  of  many  men 
of  talents  directed  their  views  to  these 
subjects.  It  was  considered  a  cruel  case,  i 
that  the  produce  of  half  a  province  should  H 
be  squandered  in  a  night's  debauch,  or  the 
pageant  of  a  birthday,  whilst  those  who 
cultivated  it  were  perishing  of  wantl 
They  began  to  think  that  this  order  of 
things  was  not  of  divine  origin^  but  that 
God  formed  the  earth  for  the  support  of 
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all  bis  creatures;  but  our  nobles^  said  they, 
have  perverted  his  intentions,  by  appro- 
priating the  fruits,  and  leaving  us  to  starve. 
In  this  temper  were  they  when  the 
Americans  threw  off  tlie  British  yoke. 
The  French  court  unwittingly  sent  suc- 
cours to  the  infant  republic,  and  those  who 
returned  home,  brouglit  along  with  them 
the  spirit  of  freedom.  They  informed 
their  country  men  how  much  happier  Ame- 
rica was  without  either  king  or  prelates, 
than  the  European  nations  were  with  both. 
These  sentiments  spread  rapidly  through 
the  kingdom ;  the  people  determined  to 
live  no  longer  in  bondage  and  poverty. 
They  complained  aloud ;  the  government 
became  alarmed,  and  endeavoured  to  si- 
lence the  clamour  with  the  bayonet;  but 
the  bayonets  declared  they  were  part  of 
the  people,  and  should  soon  return  to 
them,  saying — "  Heaven  made  men,  but 
kings  made  soldiers;  the  father  of  the 
family  manages  his  own  household,  why 
cannot  we  manage  our  affairs  ourselves? 
Kings  are  ruinous  and  unnatural*  God 
strongly  objected  to  one  for  his  chosen 
people, — '  He  shall  be  a  scoui^ge/  said  he. 
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The  Dutch  say,  they  are  rich  and  happy 
without  a  throne ;  the  Americans  have  be- 
come so  too,  since  they  have  thrown  off 
the  trammels  and  yoke  of  royalty !  Are 
Frenclimen  made  of  different  clay  ?— can 
WE  alone  only  exist  in  royal  harness  ?" 

In  this  temper  they  approached  the 
throne,  and  demanded  more  equitaWelaws 
as  their  natural  riglits.  The  king  became 
alarmed ;  the  noblesse  grew  shy  ;  the  mi- 
nister retired;  the  celebrated  Neckar 
took  in  band  to  change  the  order  of  things, 
but  with  the  best  intentions,  and  rarest 
talents,  he  failed. 

No  repairs  could  re-establish  the  dila* 
pidated  government,  and  render  it  secure; 
it  must  come  down — ^and  down  it  came  j 
but  the  French,  it  would  seem,  are  un- 
worthy of  freedom  ;  for  upon  its  ruins  was 
soon  erected  a  bloody  hydra  tyranny*  The 
sword  of  justice  was  retained,  but  tlie  ba- 
lance discarded;  the  most  debauched,  un- 
principled, and  boldest,  ruled  at  will ;  for 
amongst  any  number  of  men  suddenly 
raised  from  obscurity,  the  majority  will  be 
weak  and  vicious;  the  talented  and  vir- 
tuous will  bear  no  numerical  proportion  : 
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so  it  was  here;  the  weak,  the  ignorant, 
and  the  vicious,  became  the  satellites  of  the 
roaster  spirits ;  Marat»  Robespierre,  and 
Barras,  soon  found  supporters,  and  tyran- 
nized uncontrolled,  no  one  being  safe  who 
dared  to  oppose  their  sanguinary  decrees : 
the  cautious  fled,  and  the  scaffolds  reeked 
with  the  blood  of  the  defenceless ;  the  sou 
bled  for  the  father's  offences ;  if  the  hus-. 
band  was  suspected  and  absconded,  the 
wife  was  dishonoured  and  destroyed;  nei-i 
ther  virtue,  rank,  nor  talent,  bestowed  se- 
curity; neither  age  nor  sex  was  spared  by 
the  miscreants,  who  were  eontiuualiy 
mocking  their  fellow  citizens  with  the 
naoae  of  brother  and  of  hberty.  ^ 

So  strong  were  the  apprehensions  enter* , 
tained  of  these  fiends,  and  so  ineffectual 
were  the  laws  become,  that  I   have  seen 
one  of  them  assassinate  an  unoffending  in-  y 
dividual  in  the  public  street  and  open  day, 
and  walk  away  with  as  much  indifference  . 
as  though  nothing  material  liad  happened,  i 

It  was  my  fortune  to  serve  in  one  of  the 
Swiss  regiments.  These,  as  you  perhaps 
know,  were  almost  butchered  to  a  man, 
owing  to  their  attachment  to  the  king.     I 
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happened  to  be  on  duty,  with  the  marquS^ 
De  Launey,  at  the  Bastile,  at  the  time  it 
was  assailed.  Poor  De  Launey  might  have 
destroyed    multitudes  of  these  wretches, 
could  he  have  depended  on  his  troops;  but^ 
they  were  all  disaffected — all  inflated  with' 
the  republican  mania,  and  he  was  induced, 
much  against  his  judgment,  to  open  the"^ 
gates.     He  had  little  time,  however,  givert 
him  to  repent  his  confidence;  for  in  less 
than  five  minutes  afterwards,  his  head  was 
paraded  through  the  streets  of  the  city  on 
a  pike,  in  barbarous  triumph, 

I  escaped   by  miracle;  for  having  ex-^ 
changed  coats  with  a  friendly  sentinel,  I  ^ 
accompanied  the  mob  towards  Versailles, 
as  one  of  the  disaffected   soldiery.     The 
scenes  of  rapine,  cruelty,  and  blood,  which 
ensued,  can  never  be  erased  from  my  me*^ 
mory. 

It  was  impossible,  however,  to  have  left"^ 
the  demoniac  crew  without  danger.     The 
hotels,  shops,  and  houses,  were  all  shut  up. 
At  one  window  in  our  route,  were  per- 
ceived a  young  gentleman  and  his  two  sis- -J 
ters,  drawn  thither  by  the  furious  uproai^* 
and  tumult  of  the  triumphing  rebels;  but' 
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en  beholding  the  md'epeetada  of  poer  De 
Launejr^  head,  they  md  Ariekiiig  bKt 
^vwds.  This  was  t  crime  not  to  lie  of» 
looked :  the  door  was  ftraed»  and  mmof  d 
the  crew  rushed  in,  eager  to  imbrue  ^eir 
hands  in  the  blood  of  the  ^^mfimMm  logrri- 
iats,**  as  they  termed  them. 

I  happened  to  be  aoquaiiited  with  Ae 
Amily;  and  Teaolvhig  to  attempt  tfair 
preservation,  accompanied  tlie  wretdiesaf 
the  stairs,  and  was  the  first  to  gain  the  door. 
As  we  entered,  I  saw  the  beautiful  yomig 
creatures,  with  their  brother,  run  ahriekiDg 
into  an  inner  room.  A  dosEen  knives  were 
instantly  out,  ready  to  drink  their  bkxrf. 
My  heart  sickened,  yet  turnings  to  the  ssv 
culottes,  I  cried  out — ^  Men  and  biotba 
citizens!  hold  a  moment;  I  think  we  » 
doing  wrong  here.** 

"  Who  are  you  ?  who  are  you  V  wsj 
loudly  vociferated. 

**  I  am  count  Le  Faune,  whom  you  9 
nobly  delivered  from  the  Bastile^  and  htf 
for  you  I  should  perhaps,  before  to-monoai 
have  suffered  for  my  opinions.  I  now  jdi 
you,  and  we  will  endeavour,  heart  sad 
hand,  to  g;am  t^i^T  tights  and  liberties.* 
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"  f^ive  la  repubUque  encore!  Vive  la 
republigue  r  resounded  from  the  house  to 
the  street* 

**  But  know,  my  friends,"  I  continued, 
**  that  we  must  not  act  unjustly ;  let  us 
never  inflict  punishment,  unless  it  be  de- 
served ;  the  right  of  trial  is  one  object  for 
which  we  must  contend,  or  wliat  shall  be 
our  own  security,  when  we  have  gained  our 
end,  and  returned  in  peace  to  our  homes  ?** 

"  Five  la  liberte  r  again  resounded, 

*•  And  if  we  love  our  homes,"  said  I, 
**  let  us  not  violate  another*  Citizens!  no, 
no;  we  will  not  take  up  arms,  and  war  on 
one  another;  but  we,  one  and  all,  will  bring 
those  to  justice  that  are  guilty  of  injustice 
and  of  tyranny," 

^    "  Vive    la    7Tpuhliqtie  /"     again     was 
shouted. 

*'  Now,  my  good  brethren,  leave  me  and 
some  few  more,  to  guard  this  house,  until 
we  ascertain  the  sentiments  of  its  owners; 
and  meanwiiile,"  I  concluded,  *'go  to  Ver- 
sailles, and  prevail  upon  the  king  to  join 
us,  and  return  one  and  all  this  way,  and  let 
us  know  the  result  of  your  application/* 

The  rabble  are  easily  wrouglit  upon  in 
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all  countries;  a  fine  speech  will  turn  tl 
from  Mrir  purpose,  or  lead  them  to  our  oui 
My  terms  were  immediately  compile 
with;  six  armed  ruffians  remaining  wit 
me  to  guard  the  terrified  inmates,  unt 
the  return  of  their  immaculate  judges  froE 
Versailles. 

Soon  after  their  departure,  1  summoned 
the  young  people,   and  affecting  not  to 
know  them^  questioned  them  sternly 
specting  their  sentiments  and  connectiond 
after  which  they  were  permitted  to  retir 
The  answers  they  returned  seemed  to  sa 
tisfy  us  all ;  and  after  waiting  a  little, 
ordered  tlie  servant  to  bring  in  some  wini 
This  was  soon  done,  and  we  pledged  eac 
other  in  bumpers,  until  I  began  to  fear 
much  from  their  ebriety  as  I  did  befor 
from  their  sanguinary  violence. 

Amongst  these  wretches  was  one  whos 
very  countenance  rendered  me  luieasy- 
this  was  the  bloody  Robespierre,  tlie  Ner 
of  his  day,  though  as  yet  but  in  embryc 
The    wine    had   little   effect    upon    hitn 
though  the  others  soon  became  intoxicate 
I  by  no  means  liked  the  leer  of  his  foul 
eyCi  when  looking  on  the  young  ladies;' 
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and  I  therefore  took  care  to  conciliate  the 
other  five,  and  secure  their  good  will,  for 
fear  of  the  worst,  and  soon  found  the  advan- 
tage of  it ;  for  when  he  considered  them  suf- 
ficiently intoxicated  to  enter  into  any  fiend- 
ish proposal  whatever,  he  threw  out  hints 
of  the  beauty  of  the  prisoners,  and  added 
many  lewd  observations,  whicli  began  to 
operate  upon  the  vicious  minds  of  the 
others;  and  they  only  looked  to  me  for  an 
approving  nod,  to  proceed  to  immediate 
outrage;  but  I  again  represented  to  them 
the  hideous  nature  of  the  crime,  and  how 
very  deservedly  we  should  be  punished, 
upon  the  return  of  our  friends  from  Ver- 
sailles, This  was  the  best  argument  I 
could  have  advanced,  as  all  of  them,  save 
that  one,  closed  with  my  counsel  and  opi- 
nion ;  but  he  was  a  wretch  of  so  brutal  a 
nature,  that  even  his  inordinate  love  of 
power  was  known  to  give  place  to  his 
beastly  appetites. 

Much  of  my  trouble  and  danger  hath 
arisen  from  the  part  I  acted  that  day.  The 
rabble  returned  not  that  way  again,  but 
proceeded  from  Versailles  to  the  Assemble 
Natumak.      Eventually   I   was   left   in 
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of  the  youDg  people  till  Uie  morravr; 
one  by  one  the  sans  culottes  departed,  and 
again  the  lewd  vilkun,  Robespierre^  re^ 
newed  the  disgusting  subject  that  had  been 
proscribed  by  us  alL 

The  only  reply  I  made  was,  to  place  my 
band  upon  my  sword,  dedaring  that  if  ht 
dared  once  again  to  name  the  vile  subject^ 
I  would  run  him  through  the  body.  Find* 
ing  that  remaining  longer  would  not  fbiv 
ward  his  designs,  he  arose,  and  casting  on 
me  one  of  those  accursed  sneers,  with 
which  he  was  afterwards  well  known  to 
regard  those  whom  he  had  destined  to  the 
guillotine,  he  suddenly  left  the  house. 

I  was  too  well  acquainted  with  this 
blood-thirsty  villain's  remorseless  heart,  to 
leave  aught  to  contingencies;  but  sum- 
moning the  young  gentleman  and  his  sis- 
ters forth,  we  lost  no  time  in  removing 
from  a  house  which,  I  was  convinced,  was 
marked  for  destruction  by  one  who  gloried 
in  the  number  of  his  victims,  and  who 
suffered  none  to  outnumber  him  in  crimes. 

With  a  relative,  in  a  more  retired  part 
of  the  dty,  the  young  people  took  ap 
their  abode;  and  well  was  it  for  them  that 
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they  had  removed  thither,  for  the  same 
evening  saw  their  own  in  possession  of 
Robespierre  and  his  bands  of  sans  culottes, 
who  very  soon  returned  as  I  had  augured, 
and  who,  findings  the  liouse  deserted  by 
the  owners,  in  his  rage  ordered  the  furni* 
ture  to  be  destroyed,  and  the  building  ta  i 
be  razed,  which  was  quickly  done,  amid 
the  maddening  shouts  of  the  infuriate  mob. 
Time  and  destruction  went  hand  in  hand, 
or  rather  the  sufferings  of  the  Parisians 
outnumbered  the  minutes  that  pitifully  be* 
held  theui.  It  was  extremely  hazardous 
for  the  most  adventurous  spirit  to  quit 
Paris  unprovided  with  a  pass ;  my  young 
friends  therefore  remained  some  time  in 
their  sanctuary,  with  no  other  visiter  than 
myself;  their  parents,  who  then  resided 
at  St  Germains,  deeming  it  as  dangerous 
to  approach  the  turbulent  city  as  tfiey  did 
to  leave  it  without  the  regular  duplicatej 
which,  as  it  must  be  signed  by  Barras,  the  I 
friend  of  the  modern  Scylla,  would  have  | 
led  to  their  immediate  apprehension  and 
ruin. 

Having  some  reason  to  suppose  that  a  i 
longer  residence  in  tlieir  friend's  house 
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oukl  lead  to  some  unpleasant  investiga- 
ion,  it  was  deemed  advisable  to  remove, 
which  was  done  with  all  possible  caution; 
yet  so  general  was  the  espionage,  so  du- 
erous  the  spies,  that  our  very  circufn- 
spection  was  the  means  of  discovery ;  for 
[tipon  the  third  evening  after  removing, 
he  servant  Jacques,  having  been  out  on  a 
little  business,  came  in  breatldess,  saying 
the  patrol  was  approacliing  rapidly,  accom- 
anied  by  several  of  the  poHee,  and  he 
^feared  they  were  about  to  pay  us  a  visit 
He  instantly  secured  the  entrance*  and 
rcely  were  the  lights  extinguished,  when 
is  worst  fears  were  verified,  by  their  halt- 
ing at  the  door,  and  finding  it  secured,  de^ 
manding  admittance.  Petrified  with  ter- 
ror, we  gazed  on  each  other,  unknowing 
how  to  act;  from  this  stupor,  however,  we 
were  aroused  by  a  loud  thundering  at  the 
portal,  and  a  demand  of  admittance,  in  ibe 
name  of  the  '*  National  Assembly/* 

Poor  Jacques  fell  on  his  knees,  beseech- 

■jing  me  to  follow  him ;  the  ladies  clung 

"round  me  in  speechless  agony  ;  whilst  their 

brother  looked  the  image  of  despair.     Not 

having  received  an  answer,  the  messengers 
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of  death  again  thundered  at  the  door, 
threatening  to  break  in»  unless  instantly 
admitted. 

Jacques  seized  the  hand  of  his  young 
master,  dragging  him  towards  the  stairs, 
whither  we  all  followed ;  on  arriving  at 
the  hottom  of  which,  we  heard  the  order 
given  to  "  burst  in  !"  The  voice  was  Ro- 
bespierre's ;  if  I  had  any  reluctance  to  re- 
move hitherto,  that  sound  put  it  to  instant 
flight,  since  well  I  knew  my  own  death, 
and  my  friend's  ruin  and  dishonour,  would 
immediately  follow  his  entrance. 

Every  thing  now  depended  on  Jacques, 
and  we  followed  him  in  silence ;  he  led  us 
out  of  the  back  part  of  the  house,  and 
locked  the  door  after  him.  We  passed 
through  a  court,  the  door  of  which  he  se- 
cured, as  well  as  circumstances  would  allow. 
In  the  mean  time,  we  heard  incessant  thun- 
dering at  the  door,  and  soon  after  a  tre- 
mendous crash,  as  if  it  had  given  way  to 
their  efforts,  when  a  loud  yell  of  triumph 
followed,  issuing  from  at  least  a  hundred 
throats. 

We  soon  perceived  lights  moving  from 
YOU  II.  £ 


m0W  to  room,  md  itiMMdifllri^  tke^if 
aledge-bammen  tliuiidlering  BgaiaM  ikB 
after  doors:  we  ran !  we  flew!  terror  lent 
UB  wings.  Jacques  suddenly  stopped,  and 
desired  us  M  to  takeoff  our  shoes  or  boob 
— <'  The  sound  of  our  steps^"  said  he^  isa 
whisper,  '<  may  betray  us  T  We  did  m 
and  ran  on,  but  nx>re  silently. 

I  have  many  times  since  that  ught 
been  engaged  in  bloody  battles  and  swM 
adventures,  but  never  before  or  since;  fill 
the  full  force  of  fear ;  there  is  somethiag 
so  degrading  in  the  endeavour  to  avoid 
danger,  that  we  become  unmanned;  and  I 
believe  sincerely,  that  had  I  be«i  runniaf 
to  meet  these  bloodhounds,  instead  of  rsa- 
ning  to  escape  them,  I  should  haveftk 
more  pleasure  than  pain  ! 

Jacques  at  length  stood  still  at  tk 
door  of  a  small  house,  of  mean  appearaiA 
not  far  from  the  Seine,  and  after  listeium 
a  little  time,  knocked  gently  at  it.  In  i 
minute  or  so,  the  window  opened,  sid 
some  one  inquired  who  we  were? 

''  It  is  I,'*  said  Jacques :  **  come  doaii 
Madelon,  and  let  us  in,  for  mercy^  sakeT 

The   door   was    immediately 


195 

and  we  all  entered. — "  lo  God's  name,'* 
said  the  woman,  when  she  had  procured  a 
lights  **  wliat  ill  fortune  speeds  you  here 
at  this  time  of  night  V 

"  They  want  us  at  the  tribunal,  Made* 
Ion,"  said  Jacques,  "  and  we  will  not  go  !'* 

"  Santa  Maria  be  your  guard,  ray  dear 
babes!  what  liarm  have  you  done  them?" 

**  None  in  the  world ;  but  put  out  the 
light;  the  fiends  are  at  our  heels T 

The  woman  thrust  the  light  into  a  recess 
or  cupboard,  and  then  placed  seats  for  us; 
we  had  scarcely  recovered  breath  a!id  spi* 
rits,  wlien  the  sound  of  footsteps  alarmed 
us;  they  drew  near  and  more  near;  and  a 
bold,  impatient  rap  at  the  door  made  us 
spring  to  our  feet.  Madelon,  without  ut- 
tering a  word,  opened  it,  when  two  men 
entered,  unceremoniously,  and  one  of  them 
threw  down  a  heavy  load  from  his  back 
upon  the  floor,  saying — "  Give  me  a  light 
here,  JMadelon ;  I  have  had  a  haul  that  will 
much  surprise  you!" 

**  Here  are    strangers,   Thomassa:    are  5 
you  blind?"  said  Madelon, 

"  I  am,"  replied  her  husband — for  it  was. 
k2 
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he— «  and  deaft  and  abnoat  mad.  Gne 
me  the  light»  md  Tx>lt  the  door.  Bat  vha 
are  these,  in  the  name  of  St  Oennia?* 

'  **  The  young  count  Mirande  and  his  sis- 
ten,  with  your  friend  Jaequea»**  replied  tk^ 

^  And  so  it  is :  may  God  wdoome  joik 
my  children,'*  said  the  man,  ''fw/acarcdf 
flare  do  so  thb  night!  but  oome,  fari^ 
here  the  lamp,  and  behold  my  haol" 

The  man  who  entered  with  him  aidri 
him  in  opening  the  doae-wroogfat  bA 
when,  after  an  effort  or  two,  they  exposed 
to  our  view  the  body  of  a  clergyman,  drip 
ping  wet,  and  dead  to  all  appearance.  A 
universal  shuddering  seized  us  alL — ^"Titt 
Madelon,  is  the  body  of  father  Hardie ;  Itf 
us  try  to  restore  animation,**  said  the  sua 

Thomassa*s  profession  furnished  hia 
with  much  practice  in  this  way,  and  k 
knew  the  best  method  of  restoring  life,  a 
well  as  any  member  of  the  Humane  S» 
ciety  in  your  country,  gentlemen. 

The  body  was  disencumbered  of  tb 
wet  garments,  and  placed  in  bed ;  to  tk 
feet  were  applied  hot  cloths ;  the 
man  breathed  into  the  lungs, 
nately  on  the  breast,  to  give  them 
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and  after  persevering  a  full  hour,  I  was  as- 
tonished to  observed  syraptoras  of  return* 
ing  life.     In  short,   the  poor  gentleman] 
was  soon  able  to  rise;  and  being  furnished 
with  some  of  the  fisherman's  clothing,  joioi 
ed  us  in  the  room  below.     His  deport-] 
ment  exhibited  strong  marks  of  piety  and 
gratitude;  he  seemed  afraid  to  speak,  and| 
was  continually  looking  round,  as  if  hel 
expected  every  moment  to  see  some  of  his 
terrible  judges  and  executioners  enter  thej 
apartment. 

The  fisherman    was   then  informed   ofl 
the  circumstances  that  had  driven  us  to  I 
seek  an  asylum  beneath  his  roof     The  I 
<sindle  was  again  put  out,  as  the  sound  of 
steps  announced  the  approach  of  the  pa- 
trol; it  passed  by  in  awful  silence,  how- 
ever ;  and  in  such  a  state  of  terror  was  Mr. ' 
Hardie,  that  the  beating  of  his  heart  shook 
the  old  couch  chair  on  which  he,  with  se-j 
veral  others,  was  seated. 

The  crime  of  which  this  clergyman  was^ 
accused,  was  that  of  concealing  a  proscribed  ' 
brother,   who  having   been  discovered  in^ 
his  abode,  they  were  both  taken  down  to 
the  river,  where,  with  twenty  other  unfor- 
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tunates,  they  were  let  down  into  the  deep- 
est part  of  it,  from  one  of  those  accursed 
floating  scaffolds, 

Thomassa  and  his  man  were  dragging 
their  net  at  the  time  somewhat  lower  down 
the  stream,  and  on  drawing  it,  found  one 
of  the  bodies  enclosed,  which  proved  to  be 
that  of  Mr  Hardie. — **  I  liave  often  served 
him  with  the  fruits  of  my  net,"  said  the 
man,  "  but  I  little  thought  ever  to  have 
caught  him  in  it;  and  had  the  drowning 
taken  place  a  little  earlier  in  the  evening, 
we  could  not  have  restored  him  to  life.** 

Mr.  Hardie  repeatedly  thanked  his  pre- 
server, and  ejaculated  his  gratitude  to  Hea- 
ven for  his  protection  and  gracious  inter* 
ference  in  iiis  behalf,  I  never  in  my  life 
witnessed  such  unaffected  piety. 

When  towards  the  break  of  day  he  be- 
gan to  interest  himself  in  our  situation^ 
and  was  informed  who  it  was  that  we  so 
much  dreaded,  he  shook  his  head,  and 
said,  he  firmly  believed  that  man  was  an 
instrument  of  Heaven  for  the  punishment 
of  the  French  nation,  for  their  crimes  and 
impiety;  **  but  there  is  such  an  excess  of 
diabolical   feeling   about  him,"  he  added. 
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"  that  the  groans  of  the  wicked,  and  tears 
of  the  innocent^  are  alike  gratifying  to  ins 
nature;  he  is  abetted  in  his  crimes  by 
many,  who  desire  the  ends,  without  wish* 
ing  to  be  known  to  employ  the  means; 
and  whilst  they  think  Ihey  are  making 
him  their  tool,  they  are  edging  an  instru- 
ment that  will  pierce  them  to  the  quick. 
In  all  nations,  and  under  wliatever  circum- 
stances they  arise,  revolutions  will  never 
fell  to  advance  to  power  the  boldest  spirits, 
and  these  will  be  often  found  to  possess 
the  most  callous  hearts;  the  cruelty  which 
is  now  subservient  to  the  views  of  his  em- 
ployer, will,  by  and  by,  turn  upon  them-J 
selves,  and  crush  them  in  their  turn/' 

In  conversations  of  this  kind  (continued' 
count  Le  Faune),  and  in  consultations  on 
the  most  prudent  method  to  be  adopted 
by  US  for  our  escape  from  the  city,  we  pass-| 
ed  the  remainder  of  the  night 

Thomassa  knew  well  that  if  Mr,  Hardie 
was  discovered  in  his  house,  it  would  be 
razed  to  the  ground,  and  all  found  witliiiii 
its  walls   led  instantly  to  the  guillotine. 
He   therefore   requested   that   his  guests! 
would  retire  into  one  of  the  little  rooms 


above^  and  by  no  means  attempt  to  go 
forth  until  his  return  at  night 

Madelon  had  many  occasions  to  go  out 
in  the  course  of  the  day  ;  on  one  of  these; 
she  returned  the  image  of  death ;  and  put- 
ting a  paper  into  my  hand,  sunk,  breath* 
less  with  terror,  into  a  seat.  All  eyes  were 
turned  on  me,  whilst  I  read  as  follows : — 

*•  FRENCHMEN, 

"  We  are  surrounded  by  traitors; 
they  openly  oppose  us  on  the  frontiers,  and 
secretly  circumvent  us  in  the  city.  We 
command  you  to  denounce  and  drag  them 
forth  from  their  dens  to  our  tribunals. 
Inform  upon  those  who  shelter  them,  that 
their  dwellings  be  razed,  and  themselves 
be  judged. 

"  Frenchmen  !  many  officers  of  the  dis* 
comfited  regiments  lurk  amongst  you* 
Exert  yourselves  to  discover  them — watch 
your  neighbours  narrowly.  Let  us  be  vi- 
gilant to  destroy  our  oppressors— let  them^ 
never  return  to  tyrannize — let  us  never 
return  to  bondage.  Woe,  woe,  to  those 
who  conceal  an  enemy.        , 

(Signed)  •*  DiDEBOT/' 
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This  proclamation  had  such  an  effect  up- 
on  the  spirits  of  our  hostess,  that  we  unani^ 
mously  agreed  to  attempt  our  escape  from 
Paris  the  same  evening,  and  not  implicate 
her  and  her  family  in  our  ruin.  The  dif- 
ficulty was,  how  to  avoid  the  vigilance  of 
the  patrol,  police,  and  the  innumerable 
creatures  and  spies  of  the  Convention,  who 
were  for  ever  on  the  look-out  to  seize  some 
unfortunate,  to  obtain  a  recompence,  or 
make  terms  with  its  members,  by  giving 
them  op- 

We  had  concluded  upon  no  plan  that  pro- 
mised success,  when  Thomassa  returned. 
He  seemed  to  think,  as  we  did,  that  the 
proclamation  related,  in  some  way,  to  our- 
selves, and  he  proposed  that  we  should 
accompany  him  to  the  river,  get  on  board 
his  smack,  and  sail  down,  until  we  should 
arrive  at  a  spot  that  might  be  deemed  se- 
cure. To  this  plan  we  immediately  ae* 
ceded ;  but,  on  second  thoughts,  conclud- 
ed it  would  be  impracticable  to  go  in  a 
body,  as  it  might  excite  suspicion  as  we 
went  along.  Disguised,  therefore,  as  his 
assistants,  young  Mirande  and  myself, 
k3 
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bearing  his  nets  and  tackle,  accompaoied 
him  to  the  Seine ;  when  we  liad  arrived 
within  a  few  streets  of  which,  we,  to  mif 
utter  confusion,  encountered  the  patroL— 
*'  Get  forward  y  nets,"  said  Tho^ 

massa,  *•  St*  Dennis  t  me^ — we  areaQ 
undone."*  M 

The  officers  tool  ard   at   u%,   and 

cried—"  Stand  !" 

We  did  sa 
1  *•  Whither  go  you?"     id  they. 

"  To  the  river,"  said  Thoniassa,with  hit 
hooks  in  view;  •*  we  lie  out  to-night." 

*•  Who  are  those  with  you?"  inquired 
the  officer. 

**  My  assistants!  neighbour  sons!  tfW 
brothers  !  true  citizens !"  said  Tbomaass; 
^  give  me  an  order^  captain/'  continued  he^ 
•^  for  what  may  chance." 

**  I  will,  Thomassa,"  replied  the  captain; 
**  you  can  call  or  send— go  on  now  and  be 
cautious." 

The  party  then  rode  on,  and  we  madt 
the  best  of  our  way  to  the  river,  which  wt 
reached  with  palpitating  hearts.  A  hoj 
who  sat  in  the  boat  drew  to  shore  on  peiw 
ceiving  his  master,  and  we  entered,  unoer* 


tain  whether  we  should  ever  again  behold 
our  companions,  whom  we  had  left  at  the 
fisherman's  abode. 

Upon  what  trifles  sometimes  hangs  our 
fate  !  his  otf-handed  manner  saved  us  from 
the  fangs  of  the  patrol,  I  was  convinced  ; 
and  he  now  set  us  to  aid  the  boy  in  disen- 
tangling an  old  net,  and  the  boat  was  againl 
pushed  a  little  from  the  side. 

After  waiting  here  some  time,  he  agaiaj 
left  us,  to  conduct,  if  possible,  the  youn| 
ladies  to  the  river  side  ;  he  seemed,  how- 
ever, in  great  fear  that  the  sight  of  so  man) 
persons  on  board  a  fishing-boat,  would  ex- 
cite suspicion,  and  lead  to  inquiries  thati 
would  end  in  detection. — **  But,'*  says  he^] 
**  I  have  embarked  in  the  adventure,  and] 
must  spread  my  sail" 

He  had  not  been  gone  more  than  five  orl 
six  minutes,  when  Madelon,  with  a  basket 
GO  her  head,  and  the  young  ladies,  bearing 
a  large  one  between  them  (clad  in  the  loos 
coats  which   the  girls  who  frequent  the' 
Seine  for  shell-fish  usually  wear),   made 
their  appearance.     The  boat  drew  to,  and  i 
whilst  Madelon  stood  chaffering  with  the] 
boy,  the  two  fish-girls  entered  it  withoufej 
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suspicion,  and  went  into  the  rude  cabin, 
if  to  have  their  baskets  supplied. 

Madelon  soon  after  returned  ;  the 
pushed  off  again,  and  thus  we  remains 
until  the  return  of  the  owner,  which  wl 
about  a  quarter  of  an  hour 

He  came  alone ;  and  we  trembled 
seeing  him,  lest  some  misfortune  had  ba| 
pened  to  Mr.  Hardie  or  Jacques ;  but 
eased  our  apprehensions  upon  this  poir 
by  assuring  us  they  would  be  much  safd 
wiiere  they  were,  than  they  could  be 
tlie  boat,  the  number  of  persons  already  il| 
her  being  sufficient  to  raise  suspicion ;  and 
they  had  consented  to  remain  behind,  ui 
til  a  more  favourable  opportunity  arrive 
for  them  to  follow. 

The  boat  now  pushed  off,  amidst  tl 
prayers  and  terrors  of  the  fugitive  crew] 
and  having  reached   the  centre   of   thi 
stream,  Thomassa  hoisted  his  single  sai]^J 
and  we  proceeded  rapidly  along.  ^M 

On  our  approach  towards  the  Pont  Neul^ 
we  observed  a  guard-float,  with  the  ti 
coloured  flag  waving  ominously  on  a  ra« 
in  its  centre ;  around  it  were  stationed 
^eral  small  boats,  in  which  were  four 
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five  ill-looking  fellows,  of  the  true  sans  cu- 
lotte  cast. 

We  continued  busily  employed  repair- 
ing the  net — the  ladies  lay  close  in  the 
contracted  cabin;  Thomassa  stood  upon 
the  stern  of  his  vessel,  and  beckoned  to  one 
of  the  skiffs  to  approach  him,  at  sight  of 
which  my  heart  died  within  me. — **  The 
villain,"  thought  I,  "  is  about  to  deliver 
us  to  these  fiendish-looking  wretches." 

As  the  boat  approached,  Thomassa 
stuck  one  of  the  placards  which  had  been 
issued  that  evening  upon  the  end  of  a 
fishing-rod,  and  reached  it  to  them  as  he 
passed,  crying — "Vive  la  republique! 
read  tliat."*  The  person  who  seemed  to 
command,  received  the  paper  with  another 
— "  Vive  la  republique!"  and  returned  to 
the  raft. 

This  manoeuvre  bad  the  desired  effect; 
it  served  to  lull  suspicion,  and  was  prac- 
tised on  our  approaching  every  gard  de 
float  upon  the  passage. 

I  could  not  but  admire  the  courage 
which  prompted  such  presence  of  mind  in 
a  simple  fisherman,  as  well  as  the  disinte- 
restedness that  actuated  him  to  risk  bis 
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life,  and  that  of  his  whole  family,  to  amre 
us  (who  were  almost  strangers)  ffx>m  de- 
struction. 

We  passed  the  last  bridge  that 
the  Seine  in  Paris,  as  the  last  beiims  of; 
the  setting  sun  played  upon  its  surface^ 
and  on  approactiing  the  great  northern 
pier,  were  alarmed  by  the  appearance  of 
many  small  armed  vessels,  from  which  we 
received  orders  to  lower  our  sail ;  this  was 
accordingly  done»  whilst  the  little  tri-oo- 
loured  flag  was  left  flying  on  the  mast-bead 

The  river  here  expands,  and  of  course 
thee  urrent  is  less  rapid ;  we  became,  there* 
fore,  almost  stationary,  and  were  ordered 
to  sit  upon  our  oars,  while  every  boat  thil 
approached  our  smack  received  one  of  the 
placards;    and   they  not   having   as   yet 
reached  this  suburb  of  the  city,  were  read  ^ 
with  much  interest  and  avidity*    I  became  V 
anxious  to  know  the  reason  of  our  deten- 
tion ;  but  soon,  alas !  I  became  acquainted 
with  it,  for  loud  shouts  of  the  rabble,  with 
tumultuous    cries    of — "  Vive  la   repub-  ^ 
lique/'  intermingled  with  fearful  shrieks  fl 
of  terror,  that  issued  from  a  railed  cart, 
which  we  plainly  perceived  coming   to- 
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wards  the  shore,  guarded  by  hundreds 
sans    culottes,    armed    in    various   ways, 
some  shouting,  others  singing,  and  all  en-  | 
deavouring    to    drown    the    cries    which , 
thrilled    through    my   soul,    declared   the 
cruel  deed  about  to  be  perpetrated*     The 
cart  came  close  to  the  water's  edge,  when 
about    twenty    unfortunate     individuals^ 
men,   women,    and  children,    were  com- 
pelled to  descend,   and  enter  a  covered 
boat»  of  a   similar  form  and  shape  to  a] 
Dutch  pleasure-boat     It   was  with  some 
difficulty  they  were  forced  in;  the  women 
and  children  clung  to  the  outside  railings  I 
others  to  the  cart  in  which  they  had  come, 
all   shrieking   wildly,  and   piteously   im- 
ploring  mercy  ;  some  endeavouring  to  sot 
ten  their  infernal  executioners,  by  faintly 
uttering — **  Vive  la   republique,"    others 
entering  the  fearful  doorway   with  calm , 
serenity,  as  if  they  considered  their  coun*' 
try  too  vile  any  longer  to  live  in :  one  i 
respectable-looking  female,  with  her  son, 
a  boy  of  about  twelve  years  old,  was  the  i 
last  to  enter;  she  threw   herself  on  the 
pier,  and  in  an  agony  of  woe  besought 
them  to  spare  her  boy — her  innocent,  tin* 


W         olfending  child !  but  she  was  brutally 
I  veil   into   the    **  death-boat,"    crying 

I  mercy  for  her  boy.     The  poor  little  ft 

L  dung  to  the  shafts  of  the  cart,  crying- 
^H  *^  Father,  save  me !  save  me !  Oh«  fathi 
^^  where  are  you  ?  Come,  come  and  sa 
I  us!     Oh,  someone  save  poor  Edward 

Wk         save  my  mother !  oh,  call  my  father !" 
^^H         But,  alas !  bis  father  heard  not  poor 

ward ;  and  here  love  was  too  strong  f< 
death ;  for  perceiving  that  his  mother  w; 
about  to  perish  in  the  flood,  he  let  go  th 
shafts,  and  darted  into  the  den  of  ho 
to  perish  along  with  her. 

The  door  was  immediately  closed,  an 
the  machine  was  towed  by  several  boai 
into  the  centre  of  the  river;  the  horn* 
shrieks  could  only  be  heard  by  those  who 
were  near  to  them.    The  flooring  was  with- 
drawn, and  the  whole  settled  to  the  bottom 
of  the  unhallowed  Seine.    No,  Frenchmen, 
you  merit  not  liberty !  it  is  only  to  be  en- 
joyed by  a  principled  people;  and   wh; 
you  now  deem  freedom  will  soon  pass  fi 
you,  like  a  dream! 

Amidst  the  stunning  shouts  of  "  VivM^ 
as  the  float  settled  down,  the  roaring 
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tbe  "  Marseilles  Hymn,"  and  "  Ca  Ira,** 
our  sagacious  pilot  hoisted  sail,  and  pro 
ceeded  on  his  voyage- 
On  arriving  near  St.  Germains,  we  halt- 
ed, and  seeing  no  one  on  shore,  we  landed. 
One  of  the  young  ladies  was  so  much  over- 
come by  the  scene  which  had  passed  near 
her,  and  which,  though  not  seen,  she  fully 
understood,  that  we,  for  some  time,  were 
obliged  to  carry  her ;  she  recovered,  how-^ 
ever,  and  we  proceeded  towards  St»  Ger*»| 
main's,  Thomassa  returning  against  the* 
stream  toward  that  Pandemonium  of  li- 
centiousness and  violence,  renowned  Paris. 
On  approaching  the  residence  of  the 
count  Mirande,  we  were  tortured  with  the 
apprehension  of  his  having  proceeded  to 
Paris;  but  we  were  delighted  to  find  him 
and  family  still  upon  the  spot,  though 
prepared  to  set  off  in  a  few  hours.  Our 
families  were  acquainted  with  each  other, 
but  now  I  was  introduced  to  them  as  the 
deliverer,  the  saviour,  of  their  beloved 
children  ;  and  after  briefly  relating  our  ex- 
traordinary adventures,  we  retired  to  re- 
pose. 

They  removed  oa  the  following  day  to 
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Evreiix,  the  situation  of  which  rendered 
it  less  liable  to  tumult  and  sedition^  at  least 
we  thought  so;  but  even  here  the  spirit 
of  Jacobinism  reigned  paramount  —  the 
demon  of  espionage  stalked  abroad,  and 
destroyed  all  confidence;  we  again  re- 
moved, and  finally  settled  at  Nantes,  u 
the  Loire,  where  we  remained  until 
murder  of  the  king, 

I  becnime  an  inmate  of  this  amiable  fa- 
mily, and  three  months  ago  received  the 
hand  of  Agnes,  the  eldest  sister,  with  the 
approbation  of  her  family  and  friends. 

The  tlireatened  invasion  of  France  by 
the  armies  of  combined  Europe,  roused 
the  pride  of  every  Frenchman  :  it  was  no- 
thing to  tell  us  that  the  government  w 
unworthy  of  support — that  its  mcmb 
were  base  or  tyrannizing;  France  was 
danger,  and  she  must  be  defended, 
could  not  stand  aloof:  I  repaired  to  Pi 
offered  my  services  to  Dumourier,  w 
placed  on  his  staff,  and  promised  protectioi 

The  family  of  Mirande  returned  to  Pa* 
ris :  tlie  calamities  of  Frenchmen  make 
slight  impressions;  the  sorrows  of  yester- 
day admit  not  of  remedy*— the  present 
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moment  is  every  thing.  Gaiety  reascend- 
ed  lier  throne,  and  amusement  once  more 
became  the  order  of  the  day.  I  soon  join-, 
ed  the  army,  and  at  the  battle  of  Tournay, 
very  fortunately  for  myself,  saved  the  life 
of  Lewis  Western  here,  who,  in  his  teme- 
rity, had  encountered  three  of  my  own 
company,  one  of  whom  having  been  killed 
by  him,  the  others  determined  on  revenge. 
They  succeeded  in  disarming  liim,  and 
were  about  to  finish  their  work  with  the 
bayonet,  when  I  came  up,  and  admiring 
his  youth  and  valour,  he  was  made  pri- 
soner, and  sent  to  the  rear. 

When  the  fight  was  done,  I  sought 
Lewis  among  the  prisoners,  who  were  to 
be  sent  to  Chaumont ;  he  appeared  so  grate- 
ful for  my  interference  in  his  behalf^  so 
gentle  in  his  demeanour,  so  very  different 
in  every  respect  to  what  he  was  when  en- 
gaged with  his  two  antagonists,  that  I  ex- 
perienced a  regard  for  liiin,  which  time 
greatly  improved.  With  the  approval  of 
my  colonel,  I  detained  him  near  me  for 
some  time;  and  having  by  degrees  learned 
the  reason  of  his  having  become  a  soldier, 
I  was  struck  with  admiration  at  his  con 
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duct,  and  made  the  oflBcers  of  my  regi- 
ment acquainted  with  the  circumstance. 
Lewis  soon  became  a  favourite  with  them; 
they  endeavoured  to  induce  him  to  enter 
the  French  service,  but  in  vain  ;  which,  in 
the  long  run,  was  no  discredit  to  him. 

Notwithstanding  I  had  left  my  beloved 
Agnes  in  the  bosom  of  her  family,  she  was 
subjected  to  the  insults  of  the  hateful  vil- 
lain Robespierre,  who  had  risen  to  sudi 
power  and  insolence,  that  death  inevitably 
followed  opposition  to  his  will:  he  was  no 
longer  Robespierre,  the  sans  culotte,  but 
the  leader  and  tyrant  of  the  national  as- 
sembly, and  the  murderer  of  his  king:  he 
went  so  far  as  to  threaten  to  denounce  her 
whole  family,  as  traitors  to  the  republic, 
unless  she  complied  with  his  wishes. 

I  need  not  inform  you  how  much  this 
information  distressed  me  ;  the  letter  which 
contained  it  concluded  by  entreating  me 
to  meet  her  at  Laon,  whither  she  would 
immediately  proceed  with  her  brother,  or 
Jacques.  I  laid  the  letter  before  Pichegru, 
and  obtained  leave  of  absence,  and  permis- 
sion for  Lewis  to  accompany  me.  I  need 
not  tell  you  that  we  set  out  immediately. 


SIS 

and  travelled  day  and  night,  being  pro- 
vided with  passports,  a  la  militaire,  uni- 
versally addressed. 

We  arrived  at  Laon  upon  the  evening 
of  the  second  day,  and  stopping  at  the  Ho- 
tel UEsperance,  the  place  appointed  by 
Agnes  herself,  we  found  she  had  not  ar« 
rived. 

We  engaged  beds,  however,  and  two 
rooms  for  the  night,  in  hopes  that  she 
would  arrive,  and  gave  out  that  we  were 
on  special  business  to  Paris,  and  should 
proceed  early  in  the  morning.  In  the 
mean  time,  I  requested  the  landlord  to  in- 
form me  if  any  arrivals  from  Paris  should 
occur  (as  I  expected  there  would  in  the 
course  of  the  night),  to  whom  I  might 
commit  my  dispatches. 

The  evening  was  remarkably  fine,  and 
it  was  now  about  eight  o'clock.  Agnes, 
1  imagined,  had  time  sufficient  (providing 
no  accident  had  happened)  to  have  been 
at  Laon  in  the  early  part  of  the  day  ;  and 
know  ing  the  obstacles  that  might  be  op- 
posed to  her  retreat,  and  the  violence  of 
the  villain  who  persecuted  her,  I  became 
extremely  uneaj>y ,  and  \\  as  obliged  to  let 


Lewis  into  the  cause  of  it ;  so  after  a 
preliminary  observations^  I  read  the  letter 
to  him,  and  then  translated  the  content 
into  his  own  language,  that  he  might  tb^ 
more  perfectly  comprehend  our  errand* 

From  that  moment  forward,  the  mc 
serious  alteration  took  place  in  the  beJ 
vioLir  of  the  young  man  ;  he  changed 
lour  every   minute,  looked  up  the  lonj 
street  that  led  to  Paris,  with  as  much  anxi- 
ety as  though  he  was  the  brother  of  Agtie^^M 

We  were  seated  at  an  upper  window  ii^^ 
the  apartment  before  mentioned,  when  we 
beheld  a  carriage,  with  four  liorses  and  se- 
veral outriders,  advancing  from  the  south, 
and  making  directly  for  the  hotel.     N€|H 
doubting  but  it  was  my  beloved  wife,  1^^ 
arose  to  descend  and  meet  her;  but  on  se- 
cond thoughts  restrained  my  impatience^ 
lest  the  singularity  of  our  interview  might 
give  a  clue  to  pursuit. 

The  c*quipage  drove  up  to  the  door^i 
judge  then  of  my  feelings,  when  I  behe]4| 
the  curse  of  mankind — Robespierre  him- 
self, descend  from  it,  with  Duclos,  a  syna^g 
pathi2iiig  villain,  who  had  hitherto  supfl^ 
ported   him    in  every   fiendish   measure. 
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They  were  accompanied  by  four  servants, 
scoundrels  no  doubt  of  equal  virtue  \iitb 
themselves, 

'*  Lewis,"  I  cried,  **  we  are  undone;  this^ 
is  Robespierre  and  bis  coadjutors,  comei 
in  pursuit,  no  doubt,  of  your  mistress,  my] 
unhappy  Agnes." 

The  conduct  of  Lewis  on  this,  as  well  as] 
on  other  occasions,  convinces  me  that  those' 
philosophers  and  historians  judged  correct-j 
ly,  when  they  averred,  that  your  country*'] 
men's  firmness  and  valour  rise  in  propor- 
tion to  the  magnitude  of  the  danger  whieb^ 
threatens  them, 

A  Frenchman,  in  his  situation,  wouldl 
have  set  about  avoiding  the  consequences! 
of  a  rencounter,  by  some  cunning  ma* 
noeuvre;  a  German  would  have  waited  till 
the  coast  was  clear,  and  then  have  escaped j 
through  the  window ;  a  Spaniard  would^ 
have  fallen  on  his  knees,  to  make  his  peacel 
with  Heaven;  but  Lewis  drew  his  sword  J 
with  so  much  earnestness,  that  the  bladej 
quivered  and  rang  in  his  grasp,  and  ex-i 
claimed^^ — *'  God  and  St.  George,  sir  !  buM 
this  is  a  lucky  hit — let  us  down  and  ati^ 
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tbenii  before  they  can  inquire  who  are 
the  house." 

I  looked  at  him  in  astonishment;  hiT 
counsel  was  grateful,  but  rash ;  and  as  I 
gazed   at   him   hesitatingly,    he   actually 
opened  the  door,  resolved  to  put  his  inten- 
tions into  execution. 

**  Hold,  Lewis !"  I  cried,  approaching 
him,  "  there  are  six  of  them  !*' 

**  No,  sir,"  he  replied,  "  only  four,  and 
we  will  quickly  reduce  tliem  to  a  couple  T 

**  Hush !"  said  I,  approaching  the  door, 
and  hearing  Duclos  in  conversation  witli 
the  host.  

"  There  have   been    no  arrivals   fr« 
Paris  then  ?" 

**  Not  one,''  replied  the  man, 

"  Do  you  know  to  whom  you  speak  i 

"  I  do  not." 

"  Do  you   know   this    portrait?"   said 
)uclos. 

"  I  do,  truly,"  replied  the  host. 

*'  Look  on  that  gentleman,  then,"  said  I 

**  Mon  Dieu  r  cried  the  host,  "  wl 
have  I  done  ?*' 

"Now  observe;  we  are  in   pursuit 
traitors^  and  whom  we  expected  to  bai 
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found  here;  but  we  will  proceed  onwards, 
and  leave  two  gentlemen  to  arrest  theno, 
if  they  arrive  befom  we  return;  and  we 
command  you,  in  the  name  of  the  repub- 
lic, to  render  whatever  assistance  is  requi- 
site for  their  security." 

The  host  promised  to  obey  their  injunc- 
tions. 

The  two  gentlemen,  as  they  were  term- 
ed, entered  one  of  the  lower  rooms,  and 
the  execrable  Robespierre  and  his  coadju- 
tor returned  to  the  carriage,  and  continued 
their  route  southward,  in  no  doubt  of  over- 
taking my  beloved  wife;  and  who,  for 
aught  1  knew,  might  have  been  but  a  few 
leagues  in  advance. 

"  Ah,  sir,"  cried  Lewis,  "  you  will  never 
have  such  another  opportunity  as  that, 
whilst  you  live." 

**  But  if  we  had  failed,  Lewis,"  I  replied, 
"  what  would  have  become  of  Agnes?'* 

**  That  is  true,  sir,"  said  he;  •*  but  Hea- 
ven help  these  two  poor  devils,  should  the 
lady  arrive  before  the  two  other  Olivers 
return.** 
J    "I  begin  to  fear  that  Agnes  is  gone  for- 
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ward,  in  ordertoraeet  me,  and  that  these  vil- 
lains will  overtake  her;  I  will  follow  at  a 
distance,  Lewis,  and  do  you  tarry  here;  I 
shall  be  the  first  to  return,  and  if  she  come 
in  the  mean  time,  do  your  best  to  protect 
hen" 

As  I  left  the  house  by  the  back  way»  I 
mounted,  and  reached  the  road  without 
being  observed.  I  took  care  to  soften  the 
landlord's  feelings  towards  my  wife,  should 
she  arrive  in  my  absence,  briefly  explain- 
ing to  him  my  situation,  and  the  designs 
of  the  two  infamous  Conventionalists,  At 
which  he  elevated  his  shoulders*  and  pro- 
mised, in  a  wliisper,  to  do  me  more  good 
than  harm*  I  presented  him  with  my 
purse,  and  was  soon  in  view  of  the  carriage, 
on  the  road  to  Vervin.  But  this  was  a 
fruitless  journey;  for,  as  I  afterwards  un* 
derstood,  1  could  not  have  gone  more  than 
a  league  and  a-half,  when,  as  Lewis  stood 
near  the  door  of  the  hoteK  exchanging  gra- 
tulations  with  one  of  his  own  regiment,  wh^^ 
had  been  sent,  as  a  prisoner*  with  othefl^^ 
into  the  interior,  a  carriage,  with  two  horsefi, 
drove  up  to  the  door.  A  lady  inquire^H 
through  the  sash,  for  count  Le  Faune; 
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when   Lewis,  approaching,  said—"  Be  si- 
lent, madarae;  I  am  his  servant;  permit j 
me  to  mount  with  the  driver,  and  I  will 
conduct  you  to  him*" 

There  was  that  in  the  appearance  of  the 
speaker  that  obtained  confidence  at  once ; 
and  as  he  answered  the  description  which 
I  had  given  her  by  letter,  of  my  English 
servant,  she  agreed  to  his  request.  So,  di- 
recting Jacques  in  the  route  he  was  to  take,, 
he  mounted  behind  the  carriage,  which 
drove  off  in  the  direction  of  Vervin. 

It  was  not  long,  however,  before  the  in- 
famous Duclos  and  his  companion  were 
informed  of  what  had  happened.  Fired 
with  rage  and  indignation  at  the  conduct 
of  the  maitre  d'hotel,  and  threatening  ven- 
geance on  tlieir  return,  they  mounted  their 
horses,  and  pursued  the  carriage.  Poor 
Lewis  perceived  their  approach,  and  dis- 
mounting, ran  alongside  of  Jacques,  giv- 
ing him  to  understand  that  he  would  en- 
gage both  the  horsemen,  rather  than  his 
lady  should  be  taken  back ;  he  was  in 
hopes  of  overtaking  me  before  they  readi- 
ed him,  but  in  this  be  was  mistaken. 
l2 
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Agpes  was  soon  informed  of  the 
which  awaited  her,  and  gave  herself  a|^ 
for  lost.     The  villains  now  rode  up  to 
carriage,  and  perceiving  they  had  got 
session  of  their  victim,  ordered  Jaeques  i 
stop  at  his  peril ;  but  the  generous  felloi 
not  heeding  the  order,  and  relying  u| 
what  Lewis  liad  said,  put  his  horses  at 
speed ;  the  companion  of  Duclos  then  dr 
a  pistol,  but  in  the  act  of  aiming  it  at 
driver,  received  the  contents  of  Lewis's  i 
his  side,  and  tumbled  from  his  horse* 

At  sight  of  this  daring  deed,   Dudc 
reined  in  his  horse,  and  gazed  in  astonist 
ment  at  what  had  happened,  which  gai 
time  for  Lewis  to  draw  another  from  lij 
belt ;  upon  which  the  miscreant  w^heek 
round  to  retrace  his  journey ;  but  was 
late,  for  Lewis  seizing  the  bridle,  was 
the  point  of  sending  him  after  his  coraj 
nion,  when  he  threw  himself  from  thesj 
die,  fell   upon  his  knees,   and   impk 
mercy. 

Jacques,  observing  how  matters  st 
stopped  his  horses,  and  Lewis  led  Duel 
by  the  collar  towards  him.     They  were  a^ 
a  toss  how  to  act,  but  at  length  came 
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the  conclusion  of  turning  into  the  road 
which   led  to  Charleville;  so  taking  the 
prisoner  along  with  them,  bound  securely 
upon  his  own  horse,  and  accompanied  by 
Lewis  on  the  other,  who  held  the  reins  of  | 
his  enemy's,  they  began  their  journey.     It 
was  getting  dark,  and  Lewis  knowing  he 
could  not  go  beyond  that  city  without 
passports,  and  how  most  assuredly  they' 
would  all  be  arrested  on  the  accusation  of  1 
Duclos,  halted  when  they  had  gone  about 
half  a  league  on  the  road  to  Cliarleville,  ttfl 
consult  with  the  lady  and  Jacques  on  whatj 
was  best  to  be  done.     It  was  concluded! 
that  Lewis  should  ride  back  with  the  pri* 
soner,  and  wait  my  return  near  the  Laon 
road,  and  then  accompany  me  back  to  the 
carriage. 

For  my  own  part  (continued  the  count), 
I  kept  tlie  two  worthies  in  view,  until  they 
entered  Vervin,  where  I  knew  they  must 
stay  some  time,  even  if  they  did  not  go  on 
to  Gemappe;  I  therefore  returned  at  full 
speed,  and  found  my  servant  and  his  pri- 
soner waiting  for  me  at  tlie  Cliarleville 
road, 
•    I  was   quickly  made  acquainted  with 
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what  had  happened,  and  scarcely  remem- 
ber which  feeling  was  the  most  powerfut 
my  resentment  towards  the  villain  Dudos, 
or  my  joy  at  the  safety  of  my  beloved 
Agnes,  whom  I  soon  had  the  happiness 
of  embracing:  we  had  little  time  for  gn* 
tuhitions,  however,  and  made  the  best  of 
our  way  towards  Charleville,  but  avoided 
it,  by  turning  off  on  the  road  to  Rocroy, 
which  place  we  reached  early  the  next 
morning.  I  threatened  Duclos  with  in* 
slant  deatli,  if  he  made  the  least  attempt 
to  escape;  and  we  passed  through,  unno- 
ticed by  any  person,  save  a  few  |>easantl^' 
who  had  risen  early  to  their  employment 

From  RocToy  we  proceeded  to  Charted 
raont.  thence  to  Xamur,  where  I  expect 
to  meet  with  the  commander-in^chieC^ 
Pichegru;  but  the  army  was  advancingl 
upon  Brussels,  and  Agnes  being  exi 
ingly  iniiisposed  with  the  anxiety  and  fe«^ 
tigue  slie  liad  undergone,  w^e  were  obli 
to  rcn»ain  here  many  days. 

I  delivered  Duclos  into  the  custody 
the  commandant,  charging  him  with  the' 
intention  of  murdering  my  wife  and  ser* 
,Tant;  and  there  he  still  lies,  awaiting  my 
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return  to  substantiate  the  accusation.  On 
the  recovery  of  my  dear  Agnes,  we  re- 
commenced our  journey,  hemg  resolved 
to  throw  up  my  commission,  and  return 
no  more  to  Paris.  We  made  but  slow 
progress  in  our  way  to  Brussels,  owing  to 
the  roads  being  crowded  with  the  appen- 
dages of  the  army,  and  the  return  of  the 
wounded  towards  France. 

At  length  we  reached  Brusselsi  where 
we  took  lip  our  abode*  resolving  to  wait 
the  termination  of  the  campaign.  Here  I 
fell  in  with  the  commander-in-chief,  who 
approved  of  my  intentions  of  absenting 
myself  from  Paris,  but  would  hear  no- 
thing of  my  resignation,  advising  me  to 
travel  with  my  family  in  the  rear  of  the 
array. 

We  did  so,  and  found  our  account  in 
it;  but  the  rapidity  of  its  movements  lat- 
terly threiv  us  too  far  in  the  rear  to  bene- 
fit by  its  vicinity ;  the  consequence  was, 
that  we  were  beset  yester  evening  by  those 
Dutch  marauding  miscreants,  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood of  the  chateau,  and  by  whom 
we  should,  in  all  probability,  have  been 
destroyed^  but  for  the  providential  inter- 
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ference  of  you,  sir,  who,  with  your  bro- 
ther, have  been,  under  Heaven,  moit 
wonderfully  instrumental  in  our  presem^ 
tion;  our  carriage  was  assailed^  poor 
Jacques  was  beaten  down  from  bis  seat 
and  the  traces  cut,  ere  I  was  aware  of  aoj 
danger  Lewis  was  quickly  overpowered 
and  disarmed — the  carriage  was  rifled 
and  overset — and  we  were  conducted  to- 
wards that  den  of  blood,  where,  1  have  no 
doubt,  many  poor  unfortunates  are  night* 
ly  immolated.  I  know  not  in  what  mail* 
ner  Lewis  escaped,  or  by  what  bap|lf 
chance  he  is  now  among  us.** 

"  It  was  nearly  dark,'*  observed  I^vfi% 
"  when  finding  that  now  and  then  two  cf 
my  guards  would  leave  me  in  tixe  charge 
only  of  their  companion,  whenever  th&f 
observed  tlie  body  of  some  poor  prostrate 
individual,  who  had  fallen  from  wounds  or 
fatigue,  in  order  to  plunder  Ins  person,  I 
resolved  to  take  advantage  of  this  circiUB* 
stance,  upon  the  next  recurrence  of  it. 

"  Whether  it  was  in  consequence  of  omi-^ 
fidenee  in  their  numbers,  or  in  the  suppo- 
sition that  I  was  depressed  and  fatigued,  I 
know  not,  but  having  approached  an  over«i 
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turtied  batygage.cart>  I  was,  as  before,  left 
in  the  custody  of  one  man,  the  rest  pro* 
ceedinfT  to  the  plunder  of  it 

**  At  a   moment  when    my  jjtiard  was 
more  intent  upon  the  cart  and  his  comrades 
than  upon    iris  prisoner,  1  sprung  off,  and 
was  out  of  pistol-shot,  ere  he  perceived  I 
had  left   him.     Immediately,   hnwever,  a, 
loud  exclamation  from  liim,  and  execrations 
from  his  comrades,  convinced  me  that  they  , 
had  all  commenced  a  pursuit  of  me.  I  was] 
little  apprehensive  of  being  overtaken,  butj 
anxious  to  keep  within  view  of  the  count 
and  his  lady,  poor  Jacques  being  left  behind^ 
quite  insensible,  I  distanced  my  enemies, 
but  somehow  lost  sight  of  my  friends,     I 
reached  the   chateau,   and  was   about   to 
claim  assistance  and  protection,  but  an  in- 
definable feeling  of  apprehension  prevented^ 
me ;  and  most  fortunate  indeed  do  I  now^j 
deem   tlie  prescience.     I   wandered  on,  I J 
knew  not  whither,  but  endeavoured  to  keep 
in  a  northern  direction,  as  much  as  possible;] 
and  having  been  repeatedly  turned  aside,' 
by  the  numerous  dikes  and  canals,  I  most 
happily  stumbled  upon  this  old  building»J 


^^^'ir 


l3 


•} 


S26 

which  contains  more  of  my  friends  than  I 
had  hoped  ever  to  have  seen  again." 


CHAP.  III. 


So-^tMiken  M  \¥c  nre,  »o  wan  with  csrt^ 
Fi«>d  i»c  a  fimr  for  flighted  peacr  to  p«nf. 
Ard  bnrathi:  ihurt^wtuded  accenls  of  new  I 
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This  story  of  the  count  occasioned  the 
brothers  frequently  afterwards  to  reflect  ol 
tlie  nature  and  kinds  of  government, 
cient  and  modern,  and  on  the  condition  <](_ 
tJie  people  under  each.     A  despotic 
narchw  they  perceived,  wasunnatural 
degradinnr;  a  republic,  apt  to  become  el 
tremely  dangerous^  since  it  was   not   tl 
most  virtuous  individual  that  must  hai 
the  management  and  disposal  of  mens'  fat 
but  the  most  presumptuous  and  calk 
They  reflected,  that  however  pleasing  tfc 
idea  of  a  republican  form  might  be  in  tl 
ory,  its  practice  would  bestow  less  securit 
than  even  a  regal   tyranny  ;  in  the   lattl 
form,  there  was  only  one  tyrant  to  be  dr 
erf,  but  in  the  former,  as  many  as  ooul 
rise  to  power.    Perfection,  therefore. 


227 

tliougbt,  must  lie  between  tliese  extremes, 
and  their  own  country  presented  tlie  bap» 
piest  mixture  of  power  and  restraint  that 
could  be  well  conceived^a  limited  mo- 
narcliy  and  a  restrained  republic.  No  sys- 
tem of  tlie  aneients  could  be  con  pared  to 
this ;  the  Spartan  alone  resembled  it  in  its 
principles  and  precautions;  but  our  house 
of  British  peers,  as  a  counterbahmce,  far 
exceeds  the  chishing  interests  of  a  double 
moniirchy.  It  appeared  to  our  soldiers  and 
young  adventurers,  timt  it  was  the  vice  of 
human  nature,  and  nut  tlie  imperfection  of 
any  particular  system  of  government,  which 
rendered  them  oppressive  and  unjust;  for 
the  French  nation  starved  under  a  king, 
and  bled  under  a  republic ;  and  until  na- 
ture herself  shall  change,  all  legislation  | 
will  prove  imperfect  and  inefficient,  Ta 
remedy  these  evils^  so  commonly  imputed ' 
to  governments,  it  is  the  duty  of  those 
who  have  the  guardianship  of  youth,  to 
instil  into  their  minds  principles  of  justice 
and  benevolence,  the  two  grand  bases  upon 
which  we  can  hope  ever  to  erect  a  struc- 
ture til  at  shall  accord  with  the  best  feel- 
ings of  our  nature;  since  a  careful ly-edu* 
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cated  youth  rarely  becomes  a  villatfit  m 
he  whose  morals  are  neglected,  a  virtiioH 
inan,  •# 

The  pleasure  of  the  countess,  when  she 
arose,  and  also  of  the  officer's  lady  aod 
daughter,  was  very  great,  at  the  accession 
of  Lewis  to  their  little  party ;  it  not  only 
increased  their  security,  but  manifesleda 
providential  interference  in  their  belialf; 
and  their  morning  repast  was  taken  with 
much  more  cheerfulness  than  could  ha¥S 
been  expected  under  such  circumstancef. 
The  count  proposed  that  they  should  po* 
ceed  upon  Pierre,  or  any  other  city  or  to 
that  was  not  likely  to  be  contested  by 
belligerents.  Seward  recommended  tl 
to  keep  towards  the  right  of  Mai 
whence  they  might  easily  descend  by 
ter  to  Antwerp,  where^  no  doubt,  the  Bri 
tish  army  would  endeavour  to  concent  rate; 
and  he  was  in  the  act  of  pointmg  out  the 
most  secure  and  convenient  route  from  the 
casement,  when  tliey  beheld,  at  no 
distance,  a  band  of  six  or  eight  ruffianl; 
looking  men,  following  a  small  car, 
cart,  in  which  were  seated  two  others. 

On   beholding    this   cavalcade,    T 
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screamed,  and  almost  fainted  with  fear  anc 
aurprise. 

"  If  I  have  any  perception  left,"  criedf^ 
seijeant  Western,  **  those  are  the  villains  < 
who  pursued  us!"* 

"  It  must  be  so,"  said  the  count;  "  for  J 
«ee,  they  have  got  our  voiture,  and  tht 
drivers  are  in  bondage  !' 

•*  Keep  back,  for  Heaven's  sake!'*  said 
the  countess;  "  they  look  this  way;*'  anc 
so  they  did,  and  stopped  as  it  were  to  con-J 
suit,  or  reconnoitre. 

After  a  minute's  conversation  or  so,  they 
left  the  cart  and  their  prisoners  to  the  care 
of  one  of  their  band,  the  others  coming 
hastily  forward. 

The  beautiful  Fidela  threw  herself  into 
the  arms  of  her  terrified  mother;  and  the 
countess  looked  the  picture  of  despair,  at 
her  husband  endeavoured  to  cheer  her. 

The  two  Westerns  examined  their  prim- 
ing and  fluits,  saying—"  Fear  nothing, 
ladies;  they  shall  never  lay  a  finger  upon 
your  garments  whilst  we  have  life." 

The  count  drew  his  sword;  but  old 
Seward  produced  two  beautiful  silver- 
mounted  rifles,  and  retaining  one»  gave 
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the  other  to  count  Le  Faiine,  saying 
♦'  Come,  my  lassies — old  Seward   neit 
lacks  heart  iu>r  hand  !     God  and  St.  A 
drew,    but    we'll  dye  tlieir  plaids !    ive'i 
ane  till  aiie,  little  mair,  I  ween/' 

By  this  time  they  had  approached  t 
old  chateau,  and  disappeared  beneath  the 
walls;  their  footsteps  were  plainly  heard 
in  the  court,  and  soon  after  in  some  of  the 
outer  rooms.  The  brothers  proposed  to 
descend,  and  encounter  them  as  they  ad- 
vanced, but  tlie  ladies^  in  terror,  besought 
them  to  remnin. 

Teresa  now  recovered,  but  received  signs 
to  be  silent;  the  stillness  of  death  reigned 
around.  From  a  loud  exclamation  ult 
ed  by  these  murderers  below,  it  was  ima 
gined  they  had  discovered  the  fire,  around 
which  the  party  had  been  seated  during 
the  night 

The  ladies  were  almost  suffocated  with 
terror;  Fidela  ruslied  toserjeant  Western, 
gaying — **  Oh,  sir,  for  Heaven's  sake  do 
not  permit  them  to  take  away  my  mo- 
ther," and  clung  fast  to  his  arm. 

"  Hush,  Miss,*'  cried  Seward,  when,  at 
the  moment,  a  door  which  had  remained 
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unnotieed,  opened,  and  the  figure  of  an 
armed  man  stepped  into  the  room. 

The  first  impulse  of  the  females  was  t0J 
fall  upon  their  knees,  and  call  upon  Hea* 
ven  for  protection. — '*  Hush,  lassies,  hush,** 
cried  Seward  ;  *'  this  is  a  friend  ;  hush,  for 
Heaven's  saka** 

The  ladies  looked  up,  and  indeed  per- 1 
ceived  him  to  be  more  like  a  messenger] 
from  heaven  than  a  Belgian  assasshi.     He 
bowed  respectfully,  and  tlien  approached  ] 
the  pretty  Fidela,  and  taking  her  by  the  I 
hand,  soon  reassured  her,  as  well  as  the 
other  ladies,  who  now  seemed  astiamed  of 
their  fears. 

He  next  walked  gently  towards  the 
trap,  and  seemed  to  exatnine  the  bolts 
which  secured  it  down,  and  tlien  remained 
standinjT  near  it.  Se%vard  took  off  his  bon- 
net  the  moment  he  entered,  and  stood  near 
him  in  silence,  with  his  rifle  lying  in  the 
bend  of  his  left  arm.  The  ruffians  had 
now  reached  the  room  from  which  the 
stairs  ascended  into  their  asylum- — **  By 
the  big  hill  of  Howth,  boys,  but  we  have 
them  here  nately  T  cried  one  of  them,  in 
a  broad  Irish  accenL 
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ir  The  brothers  and  Seward  looked  at  e« 
other  in  surprise ;    they  little  imagmed 
have  found  a  countryman  amongst  the 
Belgian  outlaws. 

•  1  He  mounted  the  steps  as  faraa  he 
get)  and  then  appeared  to  be  exanilnii 
the  harrier,  and  actually  attempted  to  ] 
upwards  against  it;  but  the  bolts  kept j 
go  exactly  in  position,  that  it  moved 
the  least  imaginable.     Still  he  seemed 
think  there  was  a  passage  by  these  atai| 
and  was  long  before  he  gave   up  the  i 
tempt  to  discover  it. 

Several  others  in  their  turn  ascended 
examine  it  in  tlic  same  maimer,  but  no  efv 
trance  was  obtained.     At  this  moment 
loud  call  from  without  seemed  to  dist 
them,  and  on  looking  from  the  windo^ 
our  party   beheld   the  brothers,    who 
doubt  had  been  prisoners  in  their  own 
making  off  witli  the  speed  of  affright 
deer,  in  tlie  direction  in  which  they  h 
just  come;  the  one  who  had  been  left, 
guard  ran  afler  them,  with  as  much  s( 
as  he  possessed,  calling  out  loudly  for 
friends,    who   were   in    the   old  buildii 
The  whole  of  the  gang  pursued  the  fu 
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tives,  who,  with  their  clumsy  wooden  shoes 
in  their  hands,  were  leaving  them  fast  be- 
hind; so  finding  it  availed  nothing  to  foU^ 
low,  stood  still,  looking  after  them  for 
some  time,  and  then  returned  to  the  cart, 
into  which  several  of  them  entered,  and 
without  seeming  to  think  further  of  the 
conceahnent  in  the  castle,  returned  back 
to  their  den  of  blood  and  plunder. 

The  mild  sedate-looking  gentleraan» 
who  a  moment  before  had  alarmed  the 
party  by  his  abrupt  entrance,  vanished,  bs 
it  were,  whilst  they  were  gazing  at  the 
cavalcade.  William  had  observed  him  at- 
tentively whilst  present,  and  looking  after 
him  as  he  glided  through  the  doorway, 
said,  mentally — "  Alas !  and  that  is  Eng-  I 
land*s  king,  the  chevalier  St,  George,  wha, 
but  for  the  imprudence  of  liis  sires,  would  | 
now  have  swayed  the  sceptre  of  mighty 
Britain  T*  Though  not  in  clericals,  he  had] 
all  the  appearance  of  one  of  those  Catholic 
clergy  whom  we  sometimes  behold,  and 
upon  whose  affable  deportment  and  gentle 
manner  we  delight  to  look. 

He  was  rather  tall,  thin,  and  fair,  but 
not  ruddy;  his  countenance  was  quite  a 
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contrast  to  that  of  the  present  reigning 
family;  the  asperities  of  nature  seemed 
wholly  blunted  in  him;  and  though  be 
came  armed  to  assist  his  guestvS,  as  we  may 
call  them,  the  hand  which  held  the  wea- 
pon seemed  better  calculated  to  be  raised 
to  Heaven  in  supphcation  for  raankind, 
than  to  contend  with  them. 

The  ladies  were  amazed  to  find  thei 
lent  gentleman  had  disappeared  ;  there  wa 
no  appearance  of  a  door  in  the  apartment, 
and  the  effect  of  the  whole  scene  and  oo* 
currence  was  really  magical. 

Altliough  from  Seward's  story,  and  his 
manner,  there  wras  reason  to  suppose  the 
chevalier  was  at  no  great  distance,  yet  our 
travellers  did  not  expect  to  have  had  ^H 
view  of  him ;  but  the  fact  was,  he  ws^t 
journeying  towards  Germany,  wliere  be 
knew  tliere  was  more  security  for  him  than 
where  he  had  hitherto  resided,  and  he  tra- 
velled with  a  monastic  brother,  and  Se- 
ward, as  privately  as  possible,  to  avoid  com- 
ing in  contact  uith  either  the  French  or 
English. 

The  place  in  wliich  he  now  sojournc 
had  been  well  known  to  him  in   better^ 


or 
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■  days,  and  he  took  the  advantage  of  his  lo- 
cal knowledge  of  it,   to  obtain  the  greater 

I  security,  by  avoiding  all  contact  with  man- 
kind. In  about  an  hour  after  this  adven- 
ture, the  count  and  countess  F^e  Faune, 
the  two  ladies,  and  Teresa,  accompanied 
by  the  brothers,  William  and  Lewis,  set 
out  to  join  the  British  army,  if  possible — ►if  ^ 
not,  to  proceed  to  Bremen,  or  some  other 
friendly  or  neutral  state* 

Here  they  arrived,  after  much  fatigue 
and  vexation,  in  safety,  and  Lewis  was  in 
time  to  join  his  regiment;  ev^ery  one  waa 
glad  to  see  serJeant  Western  return  safe,  as 
%vell  as  the  widow  and  daughter  of  lieute- 
nant RoUin. 

It  was  the  intention  of  count  Le  Faune 
to  proceed  to  Prussia,  where  he  would  be 
secure  from  coming  even  in  view  of  a 
Frenchman;  and  at  parting,  begged  the 
8erjeant*8  acceptance  of  his  note  of  hand 
for  one  thousand  crowns;  and  when  Lewis 
refused  to  accompany  liim,  it  being,  he 
said,  nothing  better  than  desertion,  he  pre- 
sented him  with  another  of  the  same  va- 
lue; he  fully  gratified  Teresa,  who  had 
been  the  means,  under  Providence,  of  their 
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deliverance,  and  who  had  borne  some 
choice  valuables  from  the  Pandemonium 
>ni  which  she  had  fled.  She  chose  to 
ccompany  the  lady  and  her  daughter  to 
England,  who  were  on  the  point  of  ero- 
arking  for  their  native  country^  havtog 
Inow  no  ties  to  bind  them  to  the  anny. 

William  accompanied  them  aboard  the 

^Edgar,  the  evening  previous  to  their  sa3- 

ing»  and  shed  tears  of  sorrow  at    partirtg, 

I  which  left  an  impression  on  their  minds 

^fiever  to  be  erased;    he  had   been    kind, 

faithful,  and  generous — had  saved   th€© 

from  outrage  and  death;  and,   to  crown 

all,  put  into  the  hand  of  the  beautiful  Pi- 

dela,    the    note   which  his  gallantry  bad 

merited   from    tlie   count      As    this  mu 

done  as  he  descended  from  the  gangwfjf 

into  the  boat,  to  return  ashore,  there  urti 

no  opportunity  of  refusing  or  examining  ft 

On  returning  to  his  abode,  he  opened 

the  portmanteau,   which  he  had  carefully 

brought  away  with  him;  in  it  was  found 

more  than  a  hundred   watches,  some  of 

them  very   vahiable ;  there  were  several 

small  bags,  or  ratlier  purses,  crammed  full 

of  gold  and  silver  coin — Englisli,  French, 
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and  Prussian  i  there  were  numbers  of  gold 
rings,  many  of  them  set  in  diamonds,  va- 
luable brooches,  and  miniatures;  the  sight 
of  so  much  wealth  surprised  both  the  bro- | 
thers,  and  they  looked  on  each  other  in 
ailencc,  as  though  to  say — "  What  shall i 
we  do  with  it  ?" 
g^  They  were  sensible  that  to  make  any  I 
one  the  conGdent  of  their  acquisition  would 
be  dangerous, — "  We  may  purchase  our] 
discharge,  and  return    home  with    ease,*' 
said  Lewis,  **  or  purchase  a  commission, 
and  follow  up  our  good  fortune." 

"  We  can  do  better,  my  dear  brother,*' 
observed  William;  **  we  can  turn  this 
wealth  into  bills  upon  the  Hamburgh 
bank,  and  remit  them  to  our  beloved  pa* 
rents,  to  lay  out  for  their  own  support,  or 
in  any  way  that  may  seem  agreeable  to 
them  ;  it  will  enable  them  to  recover  their 
little  paradise,  no  doubt." 

"  Ah,  my  dear  brother,"  cried  the  other, 
**  you  merit  the  peculiar  regard  of  Hea- 
ven 1  that  thought  came  by  its  inspiration^ 
Yes,  let  us  do  as  you  say,  and  a  blessing 
will  be  the  most  certain  consequence  of  so 
pious  an  action ;  and  allow  me  to  add  my 
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mite  to  it,**  he  continued,  placing  on  the 
glittering  heaps  the  note  for  one  thousand 
crowns  wliich  lie  had  received  from  count 
Le  Faune. 

••  There  is  wealth  enough  here,  dear 
Lewis,  to  make  us  all  comfortable,  so  far 
as  respects  circumstances,  were  it  well  laid 
out ;  but,  alas !  where  is  our  other  bro* 
ther  ?  wandering  in  the  trackless  deserts 
of  North  America,  if  reports  speak  truly ; 
and  as  we  could  liave  little  pleasure  unless 
he  partook  of  our  good  fortune,  ue  will 
forward  it  to  our  aged  parents^  who,  I  well 
know,  will  rejoice  much  more  at  this  proof 
of  our  duty  and  affection,  than  of  the  riches 
themselves.  My  bill,  dear  brother,'*  con* 
tinned  he,  "  is  in  other  keeping,  or  it  should 
accompany  its  fellow  to  Cheetham  Brow/ 

**  I  hope  no  accident  hath  happejied 
it  ?"  said  Lewis,  inquiringly. 

**  None,**  replied  he,  colouring;  *•  1  have 
put  it  out  to  interest — no  more.** 

There  was  one  miniature  in  the  heap, 
with  the  beauty  and  brilliancy  of  which 
they  were  both  particularly  struck;  and 
this  William  felt  anxious  to  retain. 

The  portmanteau,  with  its  wealth,  was 
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laid  before  a  rich  Jew  broker,  who  bar- 
gained for  it,  without  inquiring  whence  it 
came,  for  two  thousand  crowns;  this  mo- 
ney was  turned  into  a  bill  of  exchange 
upon  the  bank  of  England,  regularly  in- 
dorsed by  the  governor  of  the  Hamburgh 
bank;  and  sanctioned  by  the  British 
consul,  was  forwarded  to  little  Cheet- 
ham.  The  remainder  of  the  armies  of  the 
duke  of  York  and  lord  Moira  were  em- 
barked  for  different  poinls  of  service; 
some  for  the  East  and  West  Indies,  others 
tot  our  numerous  islands,  and  some  few 
for  Canada,  in  North  America;  that  to 
which  our  brothers  belonged,  colonel  Wel- 
lesley*s,  embarked  for  the  East  Indies, where 
its  fiite  was  to  put  the  last  hand  to  our 
conquests  in  northern  India,  suppress  the 
power  and  ambition  of  the  usurping  fa- 
mily, and  restore  to  the  exiled  princes  their 
crown  and  dignity. 


♦i^'''^' ••!'»>..«* '"'•''*^^1, ...-■-•■■••' 

sent  out  to  ^ova  b  ^  E»«^^ 

turn  of  tbe  duke^      ^^^^.^  d«:?":fil' 

'severity  of  tbe  ^^"  ^^  feft  bim  1^^ 
tbe  frequency  of^J^^^angly .  .oi^l* 
topursuetbemu«^        ^^i^nii^J 

foWowing  «P""8  *  I  but  of  vocal*; 
fov,aswa8betor 
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laid  before  a  rich  Jew  broker,  wlio  bar-, 
gained  for  it,  without  inquiring  whence  it 
came,  for  two  thousand  crowns;  this  mo- 
ney was  turned  into  a  bill  of  exchange 
upon  the  bank  of  England,  regularly  in- 
dorsed by  the  governor  of  the  Hamburgh 
bank;  and  sanctioned  by  the  British 
consul,  was  forwarded  to  little  Cheet- 
ham.  The  remainder  of  tlie  armies  of  the 
duke  of  York  and  lord  Moira  were  em- 
barked for  dift'erent  poir/s  of  service; 
some  for  the  East  and  West  Indies,  others 
for  our  numerous  islands,  and  some  few 
for  Canada,  in  North  America ;  that  to 
which  our  brothers  belonged,  colonel  W^el- 
lesleyX  embarked  for  the  East  Indies,where 
its  fate  was  to  put  the  last  hand  to  our 
conquests  in  northern  I ndia^  suppress  the 
power  and  ambition  of  the  usurping  fa- 
mily, and  restore  to  the  exiled  princes  their 
crown  and  dignity. 


L^^fy    rii  : ' 
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CHAR  IV. 


If  11  fiUHl  oflov*?,  pl«y  on, 

Tb  I  -  oTi !     Oh  t  it  had  m  djin^  fall, 

And  cHine  o>r  my  e«r  like  the  swctt  stmlb, 
Tliat  brPAthet  npnn  a  bank  of  violets— 
Slealiog  m\d  giving  odoor.  Sit 


It  was  the  fate  of  that  portion  of  tlie 
wbicl)  was  left  at  Dover,  to  form  the 
cleus  of  another,  which,  when  coraplet 
was  attached  to  a  new  battalion  raised  fr 
the  militia  and  volunteers,  and  which 
sent  out  to  Nova  Scotia,  soon  after  the 
turn  of  the  duke  of  York  to  England* 

They  arrived  safe  at  their  destined 
after  a  favourable  voyage  of  thirty-sev| 
days;  and  here  did  our  adventurer  retui 
with  redoubled  ardour  and  increased 
portunity,  to  his  pleasing  studies,  for^  tlie 
severity  of  the  winter  here  interfering  wi|^H 
the  frequency  of  parades,  left  him  leisuf^' 
to  pursue  them  unremittingly ;  so  that  the 
following  spring  found  him  master,  not 
only  of  instrumental,  but  of  vocal  musk; 
for,  as  was  before  noticed^  he  was  favoured 
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by  nature  with  a  voice  of  peculiar  melody 
imd  pathos.  His  talents  and  industry  very 
i#oon  drew  the  attention  of  his  colonel  and 
other  officers.  Mr  Chard,  the  leader,  was 
ordered  to  facilitate  his  progress  as  much 
as  possible,  and  to  procure  him  the  best 
instruments  and  compositions  that  could 
be  had,  and  place  them  to  the  account  of 
the  band  service. 

This  was  a  fortunate  circumstance,  as  it 
(brought  him  into  communication  with  the 
(best  instrument  manufacturers  and  com- 
Iposers  in  the  state,  by  which  means  his  ta- 
flents  became  more  speedily  and  extensive- 
ly known;  and  was  constantly  engaged  at 
the  concerts  and  theatres,  where  he  now 
ventured  to  take  the  first  flute  (his  favour- 
ite instrument),  in  which  he  eminently 
[gurceeded.  These  kind  of  amusements 
were  more  frequent  in  this  settlement,  and 
morp  liberally  patronized,  than  perhaps  any 
other  state  in  America,  there  being  no  other 
means  so  eligible  and  agreeable  by  which  the 
gentry  and  merchants  could  spend  the  long 
l^old  evenings  of  a  dreary  winter,  and  of 
course  were  much  sought  after  and  encou- 
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raged.  Thus  they  became  the  souraes  of 
much  satisfaction  and  emolument  to  our 
hero,  for  it  was  customary  with  those  who 
employed  him  at  their  private  concerts,  to 
make  him  presents,  over  and  above  bis  en- 
gagements, in  justice  (they  would  say)  to 
his  twofold  capacity. 

In  a  short  time,  therefore,  he  had  accu- 
mulated  a  considerable  sum,  at  least  what 
he  at  this  period  considered  sudi. 

His  success,  however,  did  not  tend  to 
lessen  his  application  :  he  was  not  one  of 
those  who  sit  down  to  spend  their  gains, 
on  discovering  with  what  facility  they  can 
be  replaced,  as  is  but  too  common  with 
men  of  felicitous  conception.  In  the  se- 
cond spring  of  his  residence,  on  looking 
over  some  account  of  his  pecuniary  mat- 
ters, he  thought  upon  the  situation  in 
which  he  had  left  his  parents — upon  the 
misfortune  that  had  scattereil  his  family, 
and  thrown  his  brothers  upon  a  wide  and 
unfeeling  world ;  and  though  an  advocate 
for  economy,  he  was  not  one  that  could 
wallow  in  abundance — delight  in  pleasing 
prospects,  and  know,  at  the  same  time, 
that  the  authors  of  bis  being  were  sinking 
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on der  the  pressure  of  years  and  poverty. 
L**  No,  no,"  he  cried,  rising  with  emo- 
tion, "  nothings  within  their  reacli  was 
^ce  too  good  for  me,  therefore  no  coin- 
fbrt  that  I  can  procure  for  them  now  shall 
be  witliheld."  Then  opening  his  drawer, 
pind  collecting  his  little  store,  he  enclosed 
it  in  an  otter-skin  purse,  which  he  knew 
would  be  a  curiosity  inCheetham;  and 
writing  affectionately  to  his  parents  and 
relations,  he  proceeded  to  the  adjutant's 
Iquarters,  and  delivered  them,  entreating 
him,  if  not  too  late,  to  forward  them  by 
the  captain  of  the  Amethyst  frigate,  which 
was  to  sail  for  England  the  following  day. 

He  then  returned  back,  rejoicing  in 
spirit, — **  There,"  said  he;  **  I  thank  the 
almighty  Disposer  of  hearts,  that  my  soul 
holds  sympathetic  converse  with  his  hea- 
venly  nature;  for  truly  the  pleasure  that 
thrills  in  my  breast  on  this  occasion  must 
descend  from  himself,  and  is  of  divine 
origin," 

It   happened,  a   short    time   after  this 
little  affair  of  piety,  that  the  band,  as  well 
as  every  person  of  musical  talent  in  the 
M  3 
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neighbourhood,  was  engaged  to  peiiorui 
at  a  grand  public  musical  festival,  in  wbtoh 
he  had  several  solos  to  play  upon  bis  &» 
vourite  instrument,  the  flute»  one  of  wbidk 
he  was  to  prelude  by  a  remarkably  $w^ 
sonata. 

The  festival  was  held  in  the  large  the^ 
tre,  which  had  been  in  preparation  nearlf 
two  months.  In  addition  to  the  usual  ac^ 
commodations  for  spectators^  it  was  scd^ 
folded  in  several  places^  for  the  GOQf^ 
nience  of  the  immense  number  of  sub 
scribers  who  had  already  possessed  llieoi- 
selves  of  tickets.  The  sonata,  as  weU 
the  solo,  as  we  before  observed,  fell  lo 
lot  of  Christopher;  and  when  the  sw^ 
tones  of  his  mellifluous  voice,  in  soft 
moving  nurabcrs,  had  entranced  the  soub 
of  his  audience,  and  summoned,  as  it  were; 
the  silence  of  the  desert  to  listen, 
ceased*  he  bore  the  fulUtoned  instrumi 
to  his  lips,  and  breathed  into  it  the 
spirit  of  the  poem  and  the  poet. 

The  possession  of  two  such  hea 
accomplishments,  in  one  so  young, 
every  one  rise,  to  have  a  more  distin^ 
view  of  him ;  but  crowding  too  far 
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ward,  a  portion  of  the  scaffolding  unhap- 
pily gave  way.  The  cries  and  terrors  of 
the  audience,  at  this  sad  catastrophe,  was 
to  be  equalled  only  by  the  fact,  that  no 
person  was  killed,  and  very  few  much  hart. 

The  whole  settlement  ranfj  with  the  ac- 
count  of  these  events:  the  brilliancy  of 
•the  assembly — the  excellence  of  the  music 
—the  youthful  musician — and  the  won- 
derful escape  of  those  who  fell,  through 
their  excess  of  attention  to,  and  admira^ 
tion  of  his  performance,  became  the  uni- 
versal topic  throughout  the  district,  for 
no  any  a  day. 

The  young  Western,  in  whose  bosom 
glowed  the  hallowed  dame  of  piety  which 
had  been  lighted  up  tliere  by  the  precepts 
and  example  of  his  virtuous  parents,  re- 
joiced at  the  friendly  interposition  of  Hea- 
ven, which  had  averted  the  destruction  of 
so  many  people,  and  preserved  them  from 
that  ruin  which  appeared  to  have  awaited 
them,  in  consequence,  as  he  feared,  of  his 
own  vanity. — "  I  needed  not,"  he  men- 
tally exclaimed,  *•  have  run  up  that  ca- 
dence to  such  a  pitch,  nor  trilled  upon 
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those  keys  in  alto»  so  wiintoBly,.*when  the 
sonata  required  so  little  asaUtmoe. 


CHAP.  V. 

There  are  individuaja^  of  nerves  ao  ex- 
tremely aensitive,  or  perhapa  of  aouls  so 
naturally  alive  to  juaticei  and  propriety* 
that  to  be  the  innooent  oooasim  of  oneasi- 
neas  to  another,  renders  them  unhappy; 
such  a  one  was  our  musician;  and  this 
quality  we  might  perhaps  have  imputed 
to  his  professional  bias,  did  we  not  know 
that  it  had  nestled  itself  in  his  heart,  whilst 
yet  a  child,  and  long  before  St.  Cecilia  laid 
claim  to  its  affections. 

Though  never  volatile,  he  became  after 
this  time  more  sedate  and  more  absent-— 
more  inclined  to  ramble  in  the  woods  and 
wilds  of  Nova  Scotia,  than  to  mingle  vrith 
his  former  companions.  One  of  his  plea- 
sures was  to  set  particular  passages  of  the 
Psalms  to  music,  to  chant  them  to  the 
nymphs  and  naiads  of  the  woods  and 
streams ;  then  sit  absorbed  in  meditation, 
wondering  if  his  music  bore  resemblance 
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to  that  of  the  chief  musician  Alaschil,  who, 
seated  upon  high,  with  all  Jerusalem  gaz- 
ing towards  him  through  the  golden  vistas 
of  the  temple,  whilst  chanting  forth  some  I 
pious,  some  consoling  passage,  of  the  royal  i 
listening  poet. — **  Tlie  voice  of  the  Lord  is 
upon  the  waters;  the  God  of  glory  thun^ 
dereth  ;  the  voice  of  the  Lord  breaketh 
the  cedars." 

"  The  poetry  of  David/'  he  would  some- 
times  say,  "  is  so  true  to  nature,  that  men^ 
in  every  condition  of  life  and  fortune,  find  i 
innumerable  passages  applicable  to  their 
circumstances;  and  it  harmonizes  more 
with  nature,  as  the  hand  of  her  Creator " 
left  lier,  than  with  the  proud  and  gilded 
canopies  of  human  grandeur/' 

With   such   feeUngs    and    sentiments  * 
would  the  youthful  Western  often  steaL 
away  from  liis  vivacious  companions,  and 
seating  himself  upon  the  Iiank  of  some  si* J 
lent  stream,  or  on  the  overhanging  crag  I 
of  some  roaring  torrent,  suit  his  numbers 
and  his  theme  to  the  scene  before  him,  re^  I 
gardless  of  the  deepening  shadows  of  ap-  j 
proaching  night,  or  the  distance  of  the  city. 
_^|iiong  those  who  had  suffered  most 
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severely  from  the  accident  at  the  thestre} 
was  the  only  daughter  of  Enos  Minwbal, 
esquire ;  he  had  accompanied  his  lady  and 
daughter  to  the  festival,  and  succeeded  in 
obtaining  places  close  to  the  orchestra; 
the  maiden,  like  many  others,  was  enrap- 
tured with  the  performance,  and  at  the  i4^| 
stant  wlien  Western's  fine  execution  of  b^^ 
double  performance  had  almost  borne  her 
senses  into  the  regions  of  delirium,  the  h^ 
mentable  catastrophe  occurred.  This  sud- 
den destruction — the  shrieks  and  groans 
of  those  who  fell — the  horror  of  the  scenes 
and  terrors  of  all  around,  formed  such  a 
dreadful  contrast  to  the  heavenly  sounds 
of  the  accomplished  musician,  that  utter- 
ing  a  cry  of  fear  and  dismay,  she  fell  into 
the  arms  of  her  mother,  and  remained  »i^^ 
conscious  of  all  that  followed,  ^^ 

When  the  confusion  had  in  some  mea- 
sure subsided,  she  was  borne  out,  and 
placed  in  the  family  carriage,  which  pro- 
ceeded home,  where  she  remained  till  the 
next  day,  quite  insensible,  and  was  known 
to  live  merely  by  her  breathing. 

Many  days  elapsed  before  she  was  suiB-> 
ciently  recovered  to  leave  her  bedj  but 
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then»  alas  !  it  was  soon  discovered  that  she 
was  entirely  deranged.     The  heart-riven 
parents  employed  every  means  that  were 
sugfjested   by  the  faculty  to  restore  her, 
but  in  vain.     For  two  months  she  could 
not  be  said  to  have  had  one  lucid  interval; 
ID  general  she  was  quiet  and  resigned,  and 
would  sometimes,  to  the  surprise  of  every 
one  near  lier,  run  over  the  first  part  of  the 
sonata  to  the  totisic,  then  suddenly  relapse 
into  the  frantic  and  terrified  spectator  oF 
the  misfortunes  of  the   festal   eve;  after 
which  she  would  remain  silent  and  inani- 
mate for  hours  together.     The  physiciansi 
recommended  her  to  be  moved  into  the 
country,  where  she  might  enjoy  the  ad-i 
vantage  of  air  and  exercise,  unin traded 
upon.     The  family  accordingly   removed^ 
to  their  country  house,  about  two  leagued 
distant  from  the  city,  and  situated  in  the] 
most  romantic  and  pleasant   part   of  alH 
Nova  Scotia,   Here  every  effort  was  madei'l 
and  means  resorted  to,  that  were  likely  to  * 
restore  her ;  yet  the  only  difference  to  be 
observed  in  her  was,  an  exemption  froin^ 
those  painful  relapses  into  total  inanima- ' 
M  3 


tion.  Yet  even  this  carried  a  portion  of 
conM)lation  to  tlie  bosoms  of  the  parents, 
who  greatly  apprehended  that  her  reason 
was  for  ever  fled. 

Autumn  a  pproached ;  the  M  in  w  hal 
lands  were  covered  with  corn — the  trees 
were  laden  with  glowing  fruits— the  vines 
bent  beneath  their  luscious  burdens — the 
ptMids  were  filled  with  tinny  treasures,  and 
naught  was  barren  but  Letilla's  mind. 
Letill;i*s  mind  was  barren,  and  therefore 
his  ahiHidance  lost  its  wonted  charms  ;  for 
it  was  ever  with  an  eye  to  Letilla  s  advan- 
tage, that  the  fruits  were  stored,  and  the 
vines  were  pressed  ;  but  now.  alas !  Letilla 
was  no  more;  her  portrait^  her  mere  statue, 
alone  remained  to  him ;  and  he  viewed 
the  abounding  harvest  with  the  same  in- 
difTerence  that  he  would  have  done  the 
riches  which  the  last  nights  dream  had 
set  before  hhn.  Her  mother  too,  frona  the 
most  cheerful  and  agreeable  matron,  be- 
came silent  and  heartless*  She  accompw 
Died  her  daughter  in  all  her  rambles,  ac- 
commodated herself  to  all  her  whims  and 
fancies,  and  sedulously  devoted  her  whole 
attention  to  lier,  though  sadly  convinoed 
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that  her  assiduities  would  prove  unavail- 
ing. Beyond  Letilla's  liappiness  there  liv- 
ed not  a  single  eartlily  hope  ;  in  her  was 
every  wish  concentred  ;  and  as  the  dara- 
sel's  health  decUned,  her  own  verged  down 
along  with  it. 

She  was  descended  from  a  family  who 
had  originally  emigrated  from  France,  and 
became  the  wife  of  the  rich  and  benevo- 
lent Enos  Minwhal  Enos  himself  was^ 
as  might  be  observed,  of  Indiiin  origint 
but  totally  void  of  all  their  characteristics, 
save  their  hospitality ;  his  counsel  was  ac- 
cessible to  those  who  chose  to  avail  them- 
selves of  his  local  knowledge  and  expe- 
rience  in  business ;  his  roof  slieltered  the 
wanderer,  and  his  purse  was  never  closed 
against  an  honest  embarrassed  tradesman  : 
but  now,  alas  !  "  Othello's  occupation's 
gone,"  these  kindly  dispensations  were  de^ 
Legated  to  his  steward ;  benevolence  itself 
had  now  no  longer  charms  for  the  never- 
smiling  father. 

The  month  of  August  was  closing  fast, 
and  little  hope  was  cherished  of  Letilla's 
recovery,  when,  one  day  walking  with  her 
parents  in  the  unenclosed  grounds  of  the 
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domain,  near  a  little  river,  the  sounds  «f 
arrested  their  attention.  Hush,  it 
the  fetal  solo!  In  a  moment  Letilla 
sprang  to  the  spot  whence  she  beiievei 
the  sounds  had  proceeded,  and  where,  seit* 
ed  on  a  bank,  she  beheld  the  ominous  mu- 
sician. It  was  indeed  young  Western,  who 
WIS  at  that  intant  running  the  trill,  for 
which  be  had  formerly  so  severely  censor 
ed  himself;  but  a  shriek  from  the  maiden 
put  an  end  to  his  music  He  sprung  from 
Ins  seat,  and  caught  her  as  she  fell.  The 
parents  and  servants  were  soon  arotuid 
her:  she  was  conveyed  home,  whttber 
musician  was  invited  to  accompany  thei 

Letilla  remained  unconscious  the  w^ 
night;  the  physician  endeavoured,  but  io 
vain,  to  restore  her,  and  he  greatlj'  api 
hcnded  that  her  delicate  frame  would  sini 
under  this  unexpected  shock* 

Informed  of  the  circumstances  under 
which  the  relapse  took  place,  he  w^  de- 
sirous of  seeing  the  musician,  who  being 
introduced  to  him,  he  exclaimed — **  Ab, 
my  Apollo  of  the  Festival !  the  very 
I  supposed.** 

Monsieur  Renaud  had  often  witn^ 
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the  display  of  Western's  singular  accora- 
plishments*  nor  could  he  avoid  connecting 
him  and  liis  tnusic  with  the  disorder  of 
his  patient,  the  more  so,  as  she  so  frequent- 
ly repeated  a  portion  of  tlie  sonata;  he 
concluded  that  it  originated  in  a  very  sud^ 
den  transition  from  an  excess  of  pleasure, 
to  one  of  pain  and  terror,  and  that  there 
was  a  probahility,  he  thoyt^ht,  that  the 
repetition  of  the  song  and  solo  might  effect 
a  favourable  alteration  in  the  young  lady ; 
eventually  the  experiment  could  do  no 
mischief ;  he  therefore  related  the  melan- 
choly tale  to  the  youth,  who  readily  ac- 
quiesced in  his  opinion;  and  agreed  to  re 
main  until  a  favourable  crisis  arrived,  when 
the  experiment  might  be  made  with  the 
greatest  probability  of  success. 

It  was  the  evening  of  the  third  day, 
when  Let  ilia  returned  to  the  condition  in 
which  she  was  on  her  approach  to  the  ri- 
ver, in  her  father's  grounds;  her  first  words 
on  looking  round  were — •*  Ah,  I  find  it  is 
gone  again!  twice  have  I  seen  it,  and 
twice  have  heard  its  aerial  voice,  but  soon 
I  lose  the  vision,  and  sleep  comes  on  againlJ 
Just  now  I  saw  it  on  the  banks  of  Lister't 
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brook  !  just  now  I  heard  il  chann  tlie 
woods  iind  waters  with  its  strains;  and 
then  metlioiight  it  vanislied  frora  my 
touch,  as  if  I  loved  it  not !  Ob  but  I  do 
love  it,  for  I  feel  convinced  it  soon  could 
tea  h  nie  how  to  touch  my  chords,  afid 
sing  such  pi^sy  as  it  alone  can  sin^ !" 

On  uttering  these  words,  she  arose,  and 
leaning  on  her  mother's  arm,  approached 
her  piano,  artd  first  running  over  the  keys, 
as  if  to  try  their  tone,  went  fairly  through 
the  composition,  as  though  she  had  beai 
exercised  in  it,  with  the  greatest  care  ;  she 
then  commenced  the  sonata,  and  repeal 
the  first  verse  without  a  pause,  and 
equal  correctness, 

TUB  INDIAN  HUNTER. 

Past  luwtt  *tU  uorw^  ti%i?  t\m  hus  ihrown 

The  alM<iow  of  our  w  Jgw  <im  Kn\i  j 
How  iJiig  and  lonrlj  sce«<n  the  morn. 

When  Kertlmnr  qwiu  Itii  Reiiu**  br<?ii»f  I 

But  tpeiKl  thee,  »aiit  Aiid  #pco(l  Uieei  cbace  ; 

Oh  ii(i4«  lor  once  tiicrea»e  thy  puce — 

1  di«  Co  tee  mj  hunter**  f«cf  * 


Here  slie  paused,  and.  like  another  Sl« 
cilia,  raising  her  eyes,  as  if  to  catch  an  ii 
spiration  from  above,  sat  like  the  staU 
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attention  ;  whilst  Western,  in  an  adjoining 
room,  at  the  request  of  her  friends,  began 
the  second  stanza,  and  finished  the  sonata. 

Goi^d  Fthiab,  jt:utird  my  luve  v^iili  cnre — 

Sup|)or(  him  in  tlie  fuani^  Umjtb — 
Preseivc  him  Irom  the  AJiiij^or**  s(>ear» 
Attd  hide  h\n  lool'track  in  the  witodi. 
And  sure  ns  yonder  mn  gticft  doiMrn^ 
Will  I  th^'  el>uti  feualt  crawu 
With  ermine  white  tuid  sables  brown. 


A  beam  of  devout  gratification  illumin* 
ed  the  maiden's  countenance — a  divinity, 
she  believed,  had  continued  tlie  strain ;  and 
awed  by  the  supposition,  still  looked  up- 
wards, as  if  afraid  to  move  or  speak,  within 
the  cognisance  of  the  celestial  prompter. 

In  this  statue-like  position  she  continued 
several  minutes ;  then  looked  calmly  round 
upon  her  friends,  laid  her  head  upon  the 
bosom  of  her  mother,  and  sunk  into  a  gen. 
tie  slumber. 

The  evening  was  far  spent  ere  she  awoke, 
and  gazing  earnestly  upon  those  present, 
as  though  she  imagined  something  parti- 
cular had  occurred,  said — "  Dear  mother, 
wliy  look  you  so  mournfully  upon  me? 
has  some  misfortune  happened?  is  some 
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one  indisposed?  Ah  mef  now  indeed  I 
remember — but  we  are  all  safe ;  here  is  ray 
fatlier»  too;  tell  me  then  why  you  look» 
sad  ?  how  pale  too  !  Have  you  heard  fiNMi 
Massachussets?  is  Matilda  well?" 

•*  Yes,  my  love.'*  replied  her  motheiv; 
with  great  emr.tioti,  **  so  do  not  distress 
yourself;  you  have  been  sick,  Letilla^ve^ 
sick,  but  you  are  better  now,  I  think.** 

**  I  feel  weak,  and  have  a  headach ;  but 
why  do  you  gaze  on  me  so  earnestly  ?^ 

It  was  now  evident  to  monsieur  Renatid 
that  Letilla  was  lucid,  and  he  desired  that 
she  might  be  left  alone  with  her  mother; 
he  accordingly  took  his  leave,  as  did  like^ 
wise  our  hero,  under  promise  of  \isitjng 
the  family  the  following  day,  where,  on 
his  arrival,  he  found  the  young  lady  and 
her  parents  in  earnest  discourse,  in  one  of 
the  arbours  which  fronted  the  mansion ; 
and  from  the  manner  in  which  he  was  re- 
ceived, believed  himself  to  have  been  thffl 
subject  of  their  conversation. 

The  daughter  received  him  with  great 
politeness,  and  her  parents  with  the  most 
cheerful   cordiality;   he  congratulated  heifl 
upon  the  sudden  alteration  and  improve 
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nsent  in  her  health  and  appearance,  and  she 
thanked  him  for  his  ready  compliance  witbl 
the  singular  and  fortunate  request  of  heM 
worthy  and  discerning  physician. 

It  is  superfloous  to  add,  that  Christo- 
pher Western  found  him  self  thenceforward 
a  welcome  guest  at  Minwhal  Hall,  when-^ 
ever  he  chose  to  visit  it;  and  rarely  did?" 
there  pass  a  week  without  his  doing  so. 
The  society  here  was  better  suited  to  his 
taste,  than  any  which  he  had  hitherto  falleE 
in  with  ;  the  parents  of  the  young  lady 
treated  him  as  tliiir  own  son,  and  LetiJla 
as  her  brother;  and  who  being  particularly 
fond  of  music,  no  one  was  surprised  to  find 
them  frequently  seated  together  at  the 
harp  or  lute.  It  was  usual  vvitli  the  youth 
to  rehearse  with  her  a  composition  of  his  ' 
own»  until  it  became  perfectly  fiimiliar  to 
them  both.  Indeed,  there  were  so  many 
opportunities  for  these  exercises,  and  so 
sweetly  had  they  mingled  with  his  aflPec* 
tions,  that  few  thin^^s,  save  his  military 
duties,  could  detain  him  from  Minwhs 
House,  more  than  a  couple  of  days  at  a 
time.  Pleased  and  delighted  with  these 
intellectual    amusements,   discussing   the 
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merits  of  every  new  composition,  com- 
paring the  modern  with  the  ancient  music, 
sweetly  would  they  ramble  through  the 
squire's  domains,  frequently  making  cir- 
cuits of  several  miles,  in  the  surrounding 
wild  and  romantic  country. 

Winter  at  length  put  an  end  to  these 
pleasures;  the  family  returned  to  town; 
Western's  duties  became  more  imperative 
and  indispensable ;  for  his  friend,  the  leader 
of  the  band,  having  died,  he  was  promoted 
to  tlie  vacancy,  and  had  not  now  such  fre- 
quent opportunities  of  cultivating  the 
friendship  of  his  young  funiale  companion 
as  formerly  ;  but  she  rarely  missed  a  con- 
cert or  musical  party  in  which  he  was  en- 
gaged ;  and  though  not  always  within 
speaking,  they  frequently  saw  each   other 

It  happened  one  evening  in  November, 
that  visiting  at  the  squire's  city  mansion, 
he  found  Letillo  alone,  and  in  tears.  Her 
parents  were  on  a  visit  to  a  neighbour- 
ing gentleman-.s  who  had  just  returned 
from  the  Brazils,  were  he  had  been  to 
take  possession  of  a  large  estate,  lately  be- 
queathed to  him  by  a  deceased  relative. 
This   gentleman    was  a  Creole,   and   im- 
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mensely  rich  :  he  had  long  been  desirous 
of  fornniiig  an  alliance  with  the  family  of 
Mr.  Minwhal,  by  means  of  his  daughter, 
for  whom  he  indulged  an  ungovernable 
passion.  Her  parents  approved  of  the 
match,  his  power  and  influence  being  great 
in  the  country,  and  his  character,  though 
dissimilar  to  the  squire's  in  point  of  gentle- 
ness and  humanity,  stood  fair  with  the 
world. 

These  matters,  however,  weighed  little 
with  Letilla,  and  he  was  never  fortunate 
enough  to  render  himself  agreeable  to  her. 
Indeed  she  was  then  too  young  to  have 
any  thoughts  of  matrimony,  and  looked 
upon  the  deputy  with  less  complacence 
than  she  was  accustomed  to  do  any  other 
friend  of  the  family. 

He  had  now  been  absent  more  than  two 
years,  and  upon  his  return,  a  few  days  pre- 
vious to  this  time,  renewed  his  solieita* 
tions  with  more  than  common  earnestness. 
He  laid  before  tlie  parents  the  immense 
addition  made  lately  to  his  fortune,  and 
endeavoured  to  rouse  tlieir  ambition,  by  in- 
sinuating the  great  probability  of  his  being 
made  governor  of  New    Brunswick,   to 
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which  the  ministers  were  pledged,  in  re- 
turn for  his  having  performed  some  esseo* 
tial  services  for  the  state,  whilst  upon  tht 
southern  continent,  which  was  the  priiMh 
pal  reason  (he  declared)  of  his  long  ahseiioii 

Ahhough  the  squire  was  by  no  meam 
ambitious  of  wealth  or  power,  he  saw  no 
just  grounds  of  objection  to  this  young 
gentleman*s  pretensions,  and  represented 
to  Letilla  the  advantage  of  connecting  her- 
self so  respectably. 

But  Letilla  had  no  desire  to  exchange 
the  soft  indulgences  of  her  beloved  parent 
for  the  person   of  this   Brazilian   tial 
with  all  his  equipages,  mines,  and  sLivc 

It  was  whilst  regretting  this  bias  of  I 
parents  towards  him,  that  Western  ent 
the  apartment     She  endeavoured  to 
pose  herself  on  beholding  her  tutor,  as  i 
sometimes  called  him  ;   but  so  disturb 
was  he  at  beholding  traces  of  unhappilic 
in  her  countenance,  that  she  very   innfl 
centiy    informed    him,   that   her   parents 
were  desirous  of  her  receiving  the  atten 
tions  of  deputy  Thornstock,  who  had  jul 
returned  from  Brazil,  with  an  immense  ad 
dition  to  his  fortune. 
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These  words  fell  most  discordantly  upoo 
the  heart  of  our  musician  ;  for  though  h€ 
had  before  heard  of  this  gentleman's  fa-f^ 
vourable  sentiments  for  his  young  friend,] 
he  thought  it  pure  matter  of  course,  and] 
it  died  away  merely  with  the  relation. 

Far  different  now,  though,  was  the 
feet  of  this  information.     He  was  strucl 
dumb  with  the  intelligence;  and  though] 
unable  to  assign  any  good  reason  for  h'w\ 
opinion,  he  set  down  Mr.  Thornstock  as  ar 
unfeeling  man,  for  whom  he  resolved  to 
cherish  no  respect, 

Christopher  Western,  who  never  felt  ill 
will  towards  any  one  of  Heaven's  creatures, 
save  him  who  had  arrested  his  fatlier,  and 
occasioned  the  dispersion  of  his  brothers^ 
now  manifested  no  little  feeling  of  liostility  i 
against  this  Creole  Crassus,  who  could  forll 
a  moment  give  uneasiness  to  the  gentle 
Letilla. 

They  continued  to  converse  upon  thiBi 
unpleasant  subject,  until  the  rattling  of  thej 
carriages  announced  the  return,  not  onlytU 
of  lier  parents^  but  of  the  lover  huuself.4 
The  street  was  illumined  by  the  number i 
of  flambeaus  that  were  borne  by  the  dark-' 
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visaged  slaves  whom  he  had  brought  witl 
him  fronn  Brazil,  and  who  now  fornned 
Bemicircle  round  the  iT]ansion»  enclosingJ| 
within  its  area,  three  glittering  equipages 
whose  brilliancy  retiected  back  the  rays 
liglit  that  shot  from  every  side,  giving  tl 
whole  the  pompous  appearance  of  an  east- 
ern pageant.  ^M 
Wliikt    Western    stood    admiring  thi^^ 
new  and  singular  exhibition  of  trans- Atlan- 
tic grandeur,  the  durk-browed  owner  made 
his  appearance,  in  company  with  Letilla's 
parents.     He  advanced  to  tlie  spot  wher 
she  stood  with  the  young  soldier,  whoc 
he  eyed  with  some  surprise,  and  rather  sal 
perciliously  turned  an  inquiri  ng  glance  upon 
Mn  JNl  in  whal,  who  felt  rather  awkward  and 
embarrassed,  at  liis  daughter  being  thus 
found  alone,  with  a  handsome  tall  young 
man,  in   military  uniform.     He  immedi- 
ately introduced  him  to  Mr,  Thomstock, 
as  the  music-master,  or  rather  the  musical 
companion,  of  his  daughter;  and  who,  he 
believed,  had  been  instrumental  in  her  re- 
covery from   that   condition  of  derange- 
ment of  which  he  had  just  before  apprized 
him.     The  deputy  then  saluted  him  with 
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so  constrained  a  civility,  that  Western  felt-, 
justified  in  not  returning  it*  and  fully  a 
predating  the  feelings  of  the  parents,  pru- 
dently retired,  Letilhi  bowing,  with  much 
complaisance,  to  him  as  he  left  the  apart 
ment,  which,  though  grateful  to  his  heart 
could  not  remove  the  vexation  he  felt,  al 
perceiving,  as  he  thought,  the  manner  oi 
Mn  Minwhal  to  be  less  cordial  than  usuaL 
He  was  a  little  irritated,  likewise,  at  being 
in  a  manner  necessitated  to  leave  the  rich 
Creole  alone  with  Letilla  and  her  parents. 
In  this  state  of  mind  he  quitted  the  por- 
tal, and  his   passage  being  obstructed  by 
the  great  number  of  slaves  and  servants 
that  surrounded  it,  he  pushed  a  group  ol 
them  aside,  in  a  manner  that  argued  how 
little  he  respected   them*     One  of  these 
happening  to  stumble,  but  recovering  b\$f 
feet,  struck  at  him  with  the  stafF^nd  oi 
his  flambeau.     Western  snatched  it  from 
him,  and  instantly  broke  it  between  hi»i 
foot  and  the  pavement.     This  occasioned 
a  loud  laugh,  and  much  jeering  among 
the  crowd  ;  and  the  young  soldier,  regard- 
less of  the  rage  and  threats  of  the  olive- 
visaged  train,  walked  leisurely  away,  leav- 


ing  the  discomfited  torch-bearer  to  ted! 
his  anger  as  he  might 

This  little  affair  was  obser\^ed  from  one 
of  the  windows,  by  both  Letilla  and  the 
deputy,  who,  though  he  spoke  not^  itt 
much  galled,  and  would,  no  doubt,  l»f« 
recompensed  the  slave,  had  he  sbatlnd 
his  dagger  in  the  young  oflfender's 
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*•  Trtftey  light  as  m. 

Arc  to  the  jralauscoiifirtnttliooi  strong 

Ab  pmofs  ot  Uoir  writ*" 

Neither  the  feelings  of  Mr.  Thor 
nor  Christopher  Western   were   much 
be  envied  that  night ;  the  former  felt 
vinced  that  he  saw  in   this  young   oi 
the   true  cause   of    Letilla's   repugnar 
to  his  suit ;  and  Western  beheld,   in 
deputy,  an  impassable  barrier  to  the 
sure  of  seeing  and  conversing  with   hu 
amiable  young  friend.     He  arose  with 
first  peep  of  day,  however,  and  took 
usual  ramble  through   the   adjacent   di^ 
trict,  ruminating  on  the  alterations 
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would  take  place  in  the  behaviour  of  hit| 
friends,  on  account  of  the  intended  bride- 
groom, whom  he  had  often  heard  spoken  | 
of  in  Halifax,  as  a  man  more  noted  for  hiij 
justice  than  his  mercy,  in  the  discharge  of] 
his  duty  as  deputy-governor* 

These  ideas  were  interrupted  by  an  ac*  j 
cident,  which,  though  trifling  in  itself,  had 
a  singular  influence  on  his  future  fortune,  I 
On  approaching  a  narrow  bridge,  that  led  ] 
over  a  branch  of  the  river  formerly  men-j 
tioned  in  this  history,  a  man,  heavily  laden^ 
with  a  bale,  or  pack,  upon  his  shoulders, 
entered  upon  it  from  the  opposite  shore^i 
and  as  it  was  narrow,  and  railed  in  only' 
on  one  side,  lie  remained  where  he  was, 
that  the  man  might  cross  in  safety  with'l 
his  burden,   which  appeared   almost   too, 
much  for  his  strength ;  and  Western  wa*J 
about  to  caution  him  against  allowing  it 
to  touch   the  railing,  as  he  came  alongi 
when  raising  his  head  to  look  at  him,  thel 
very  accident  occurred  which  he  had  ap- 
prehended;  for  the  load  striking  against^ 
one  of  the  uprigiits,  both  the  bearer  and 
his  burden  were  precipitated  into  the  ri- 
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Ter,  which  at  this  season  of  the  year  mi 
deep  and  rapid.     Western  hasted  to  the 
spot,  to  assist  him»  if  possible;  his  heart 
smote  htm,  for  he  deemed  himself  in  some 
degree  the  cause  of  his  misfortune.     He 
soon  rose  to  the  surface,  and,  without  the 
burden,  stretched   his  hands  towards  oujl 
hero,  uttered  a  wild  cry  of  terror  and  di 
may,  and  sunk  again  to  the  bottom.    The 
sides   were   steep   and  inaccessible ;  none 
but  a  good  swimmer  could  have  preserved 
himself  at  this  point;  yet  when  the  unfor-, 
tunate  man  appeared  a  second   time,  a^H 
most  sufTocated,  stretching  out  his  hands 
towards  the  bridge,  from  which   the  cur- 
rent began  to  bear  him,  and  was  again  on 
tlie    point   of  disappearing,    our  vocalist 
plunged  into  the  waters,  caught  him  lif^H 
the  collar  with  one   hand,  whilst  with  th^^ 
other  he  swam  to  a  point  where  he  knew 
they  might  land  in  safety;  the  man  had 
nearly  lost  all  sensibility^  so  impeded  not 
his  preserver,  by  clinging  to  him,  other- 
wise both   might  have  been  lost.     They 
reached  in  safety  a  landing-place,  where^ 
after  some  time  and  much  pains,  the  yout 
succeeded  in  restoring  animation. 
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Nothing  but  the  joy  of  the  man  cxiuld^ 
eqUvil  the  expression  of  his  'gratitude;  he<l 
prostrated  himself,  and  clung  to  the  feet 
of  his  preserver,  in  the  greatest  emotion^*! 
and  though  a  native  of  one  of  the  southern* 
provinces,  he  spoke  English  well  enough*! 
to  render  himself  understood*     On  Wes^i 
tern  turning  to  leave  him,  he  drew  froc 
his  bosom  a  small  dagger^  in  a  red  case; 
the  handle  was  beautifully  inlaid  with  gold^^ 
and  the  blade   not  more  than  five  inclie9^ 
long,  entreated  his  acceptance  of  it,  and 
as  it  was  really  a  curiosity,  he  did  not  re- 
fuse it. — "  I  was  have  no  ting  gooder  to 
please  you  now  at  dis  day,"  he  said;  •*but^ 
it  be  my  good  friend  de  one,  or  too  tree,i 
de  five  times,  and  will  be  de  friend  to  you, 
nciay  be,  de  five  six  times  !'* 

The  pack  which  the  man  had  carried 
was  now  seen  floating  down  the  stream^ 
and  on  its  approaching  the  place  where 
they  stood,  Western  again  entered  the 
water  and  drew  it  ashore*  This  was  like; 
a  second  resurrection  to  the  Indian,  who,i 
half  frantic  with  joy^  proceeded  to  unpack  j 
but  Western,  apprehensive  of  unpleasant 
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consequences  by  remaining  long  in  his  wet 
clothing,  returned  as  fast  as  possible  to  the 
city.     For  many  a  day  his  voice  was  dis- 
cordant; his  instruments  out  of  tune;  the 
balls  and  concerts  were  vapid  and  duU  ; 
his  nights  procured  little  rest;  his  days  no 
satisfaction  ;  if  he  saw  Letilla  now,  it  was^ 
by  accident,  at  those  winter  parties  whei 
he  was  professionally  engaged,   for  the 
amusement,  and  when  he  beheld  her  sui 
rounded  by  her  friends,  and   the  conne 
tions  of  the  ostentatious  sub-governor,  tl 
difference  of  their  condition  obtruded  itsc 
forcibly  upon  him,   his  heart  died  witht^ 
him,  and  he  would  return  home  chagrine 
and  Immiliated,  and  perhaps  pass  the 
raainder  of  the  night  sorrowfully  pacin| 
his  apartment,  or,  as  was  frequently  the^ 
case,  rambling    through    the   unsheltere 
fields  which  surrounded  the  city.     He  wa 
by  this  time  too  well  aware  of  the  nature  < 
liis  feelings  for  the  gentle  Letilla.  He  sa\ 
he  lamented  his  folly,  but  now,  alas! 
could  not  remedy  it. 

As  he  had  free  access  to  the  family,  hi 
continued  absence  rather  surprised  theoi^ 
and   Letilla,  being  anxious  to  see  or  hear 
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from  him,  actually  wrote  to  him,  and  for- 
warded the  letter  by  her  own  immediate 
servant,  Annette, 

Unluckily,  tlie  deputy  stood  conversing 
with  our  hero's  colonel,  when  the  maiden 
entered  the  barrack-yard.  His  keen  eye 
marked  her  instantlyj  and  followed  her  ra- 
pid steps,  until  she  entered  the  large  music- 
room,  appropriated  solely  to  the  band. 

Hiii  jealousy  was  instantly  roused;   but 
when  he  saw  the  identical  music-master, 
who  had  been  a  thorn  in  his  pillow,  eveirJ 
since  he  had  found   hi  in  alone  with  Miss 
Minwhal,  and  who  had,  in  the  simphcity 
of  her  heart,  an  hundred  times  dwelt  on  liis 
talents  and  goodness,  and  wondered  wliy 
he    had    absented    himself  of  late   froiiii 
her  father's  mansion,  where  he  knew  he' 
was  so  much  respected,  he  was  ahnost  be- 
side  himself;  and   when  they  passed  out ' 
of  the  yard   together,   he  had  no  doubt, 
Letilla  had  sent  her  upon  some  clandestine  I 
business.     In  a  few   minutes    the  young] 
man  returned  alone,  and^  to  strengthen  his 
suspicions,  held  an  open  letter  in  Ids  hand*  j 
which  he  seemed  to  peruse  with  pecuhar 
interest  and  satisfaction. 
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The  deputy  returned  to  his  manstoo, 
his  blood  boiling  with  ra^jje,  and  in  hit 
heart,  vowing  revenge  on  every  one  i 
cerned  in  his  humiliation, 
is;?  From  that  time  forward.  Western  new 
left  rhedep6t,  un watched  by  some  creat ill? 
of  the  sub- governor,  who^e  jealousy  vm 
daily  augmented,  by  the  information  he 
received  of  the  youih  being  seen  al  il 
hours  near  the  abode  of  liis  intended  bride 

The  winter,  which  had  been  se%'ere,  amd 
had  interfered  much  with  his  pcre^jrir^ 
tions,  was  now  gone  by.  Spring  returDed 
and  he  was  once  more  able  to  resume  hii 
nightly  rambles.  He  could  never  prevail 
on  himself  to  visit  at  squire  MtnwfaalU 
though  often  reproached  gently  by  LetiUi, 
for  his  truant  ism,  when  chance  led  them  tiK 
to  each  other's  company.  The  parents  bid 
taken  little  or  no  notice  of  liis  absence; 
they  plainly  perceived  it  might  lead  to 
unpleasant  consequences;  and  this  hack- 
wardness  of  theirs  was  another  strong  mo- 
tive with  him  not  to  intrude  himself  upon 
them. 

It  is  a  pleasant  voyage  indeed,  and  rare. 
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when  wind  and  tide  are  constantly  in  your 
fiivoun 

It  happened,  that  as  he  strolled  near 
the  stream  which  meandered  through  the 
Minwhal  lands,  breathing  his  favourite 
air,  the  "  Indian  hunter/'  on  his  flute^j 
three  armed  men  darted  towards  him, 
from  a  neighbouring  thicket,  with  the  fell] 
intention,  he  believed,  of  plunging  their  | 
weapons  into  his  body. 

The  valour  of  our  hero  was  not  of  that 
Quixotic  kind  wliicli  would  induce  him 
to  lift  his  liand  against  a  host ;  and  though 
any  thing  but  a  coward,  lie  had  too  much  < 
lense  to  oppose  himself  to  these  desperate 
bravoes,  and  wisely  intrusted  the  safety  of  j 
his  person  to  his  heels,  in  preference  to  his 
hands.  Though  lightof  foot,  he  soon  found 
that  one  man  gained  upon  him,  leaving  the 
remaining  two  in  the  rear.     Western  ran 
on,  however,  till  nearly  overtaken,  whea 
turning  nimbly  round,  and  drawing  his  | 
sword  at  the  same  time,  he  cut  his  un^ ' 
guarded  pursuer  over  the  face,  and  again 
sprang  away  towards  the  city- 
He  reached  it  in  safety,  but  in  much 
surprise  at  this  adventure,  which  remained 
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"a  mystery  to  him  long  enough;  he 
mentioned  the  circumstance  to  any  oat^ 
tearful  tliat  it  might  be  the  means  of  ooik 
fining  him  more  within  the  precincts  of 
the  barmeks,  for  Intherto  he  had  been  iik 
dulged  with  private  quarters  in  the  tow* 
on  account  of  his  numerous  musical  en* 
gagements* 

The  affair,  however,  did  not  remain  xi 
secret  as  he  intended  it  should  have  done, 
for  he  was  one  day  given  to  understaodb 
by  the  major,  that  a  repetition  of  his 
rambles  might  injure  him  in  more  respecM 
than  one.—**  Besides,  sir,"  added  he,  sml^ 
ling,  "it  will  not  be  making  a  kind  return 
for  the  indulgence  allowed  you,  %vliere  am* 
sical  talent  is  so  rare,  to  risk  your 
thus." 

Western  had  not  time  to  reply,  for  t1 
were  joined  by  several  other  officers ;  aail 
lie  turned  into  the  band^room,  wondering 
by  what  means  liis  friendly  major  had  be- 
come acquainted  with  his  adventure. 

A  circumstance  still  more  singular  oc- 
curred to  him  soon  after  this,  and  was  ai 
follows: — Being  one  day  seated  in  the 
perfumers  who  was  employed  by  all  tbe 
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gentlemen  of  the  regiment,  and  undergo. 
ing  the  usual  operations  that  were  requi- 
site, previous  to  his  proceeding  to  a  public 
concert,  the  maiden  Annette  tripped  m\ 
at  the  door,  dehvered  a  note  to  him,  and  \ 
then  making  some  little  purchase,  depMrted 
as  quickly  as  she  came* 

As  Western  looked  after  her,  in  some 
surprise  that  she  spoke  not,  a  man  came 
up  to  the  door,  and  looking  earnestly  into 
the  shop,  suddenly  halted,  and  after  a  mo-i| 
ment's  hesitation,  entered.  He  appeared 
to  be  neither  an  Englishman  nor  a  North 
American  ;  his  complexion  approached  to  I 
olive — he  was  tail  and  well  made,  and  hi^ 
eyes,  which  were  black  and  piercing,  set- 
tled in  serious  observation  on  our  hero. 

It  was  like  a  drean;  to  Christopher,  that 
he  had  seen  him  before*  but  where  and 
wlieii  he  could  not  call  to  mind. 

He  still  held  the  note  in  his  hand,  at 
which  the  stranger  repeatedly  glanced,  then 
turned  his  looks  upon  the  holder,  and 
again  upon  the  note,  or  the  perfumer. 

When  the  latter  had  satisfied  himself] 
with  the  sit  of  the  curls,  and  commenced 
the  le^  noble  though  more  ticklish  opersM 
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lion  of  shaving,  the  stranger  arose  io 
haste,  as  if  to  look  after  some  one  that  bad 
passed  the  door;  but  stumbling  suniehow 
over  the  foot  of  the  operator,  he  stnidt 
kim  so  suddenly  and  forcibly  upon  the 
right  arm,  that  a  deep  gash  was  instantly 
formed  on  the  nether  jaw  of  Western, 
who,  fearing  the  worst,  pushed  aside  the 
terrified  perfumer,  and  gave  the  orninaus- 
looking  strttnger  a  stroke,  with  so  much 
fury  and  vigour,  as  to  break  or  dislocate 
the  jaw,  and  send  i)im  reeling  into  the 
street-  The  blood  poured  from  his  own 
face  in  torrents,  and  he  followed  the  In* 
dian  to  repeat  the  blow,  feeling  convinced 
that  the  villain  had  stumbled  intention- 
ally ;  but  when  he  recovered  his  feet,  he 
presented  such  a  hideous  altered  spectacle, 
as  to  move  to  compassion  even  our  hero 
himself:  the  chin  rested  almost  on  the 
right  shoulder — the  mouth  stood  wide  open 
— and  the  tongue  and  teeth  quite  exposed; 
his  eyes  were  starting  from  their  sockets, 
with  the  strong  but  ineffectual  efforts  he 
made  to  move  tlie  jaw  ;  he  cried  and  pant- 
ed with  pain  and  amazement ;  and  in  this 
itate  Western  left  him,  to  find  relief  for 
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bis  own  wound,  if  indeed  relief  were  to 
be  had. 

On  examining  it,  the  surgeon  of  the 
n^ment  declared  there  was  no  danger  to 
be  apprehended  from  the  wound;  but  said, 
if  the  instrument  had  not  been  stopped  by 
the  bone  as  it  slanted  downwards,  it  would 
have  completely  severed  the  artery. 

Western  was  unable  to  attend  the  pub- 
lic concert  that  evening,  which  led  to  ma- 
ny  inquiries;  and  the  report  was,  that  he 
had  been  severely  wounded,  by  one  who 
had  made  an  attempt  upon  his  life ;  he  was 
accordingly  visited  the  following  day  by 
many  people,  amongst  whom  was  his  old 
friend,  Mr.  Minwhal,  who  expressed  much 
r^ret  at  finding  his  head  and  face  bound 
up;  he  assured  him,  however,  that  it  was 
entirely  accidental,  as  his  kind  friend,  Mr 
Tliornstock,  had  declared. 

••  Tbomstock  f  cried  Western,  in  sur- 
prise. 

**  Yes;  it  was  one  of  his  retinue  that 
occasioned  your  misfortune,  but  who  is 
now  in  great  danger,  from  the  nature  of 
the  injury  he  received.** 

<<  You  astonish  me,"  cried  our  hero ;  **  I 
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how  know  why  his  face  was  famUiartL 
le ;  it  is  the  tarch^ bearer  whom  I 
fed  on  leaving  your  door,  the  evening 
r the  Creole's  arrival;  and  I  am  fully  <* 
rvinced  that  his  stumbling  was  an  actrf 
1  meditated  revenge,  and  not  accidental* 

**  Tliat  is  a  harsh    construction,"  wi 
^Mr.  Minwhal,  not  over  pleased  at  havin* 
the  term  "  Creole**  applied  to   Ins  future 
^Bon  in  law ;  and   he    soon    after    took  his 
leave,  pleased  with  his  own  sagacity,  whict 
Pformerly  led  him   to  fear  some  disagree- 
fable  consequence  from  an  intercourse,  and 
I  therefore  his  discountenancing  of  it.    *'I  wffl 
rdo  any  thing  in  reason  to  serve  the  voung 
[man,"  tiiought  he;  "but  I   must  not  set 
lim  on  an  equality  ^vith  the  deputy;  Le- 
ilia  and  her  mother  uill  see  the  propriety 
Df  my  intentions,  and   will  acquiesce  in 
[them,  I  am  sure."    Tliey  were  greatly  siir- 
j)rised  at  the  report  of  the  squire,  and  the 
ryoung  lady  retired  to  talk  it  over  with  her 
maid-servant,  Annette* 
I|l     Though  it  was  long  ere  Western  could 
resume  his  duties  and  avocations,  his  con- 
finement was  rendered  less  irksome  than 
Ht  would  otherwise  have  b^n.  by  the 
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I  peated  messages  and  little  presents  of  Im 
young  friend,  the  gentle  Letilla. 

Letilla  sometimes  sighed,  and  half- 
breathed  a  wish  that  fate  had  made  Wes- 
tern  the  deputy-governor  of  the  city,  in* 
stead  of  the  leader  of  the  band. 
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CHAR  I. 


Summer  once  more  came,  smiling  upon 
the  inhabitants  of  Nova  Scotia,  who,  more 
than  any  other  people,  are  wont  to  wel- 
come it.  and  the  rambles  of  Western  were 
again  resumed,  but  never  again  by  night 
As  he  one  afternoon   sat  ruminating  on 
the  singular  turn  which  the  disaster  at  the 
theatre  had  given  to  his  fortune,  a  gentle- 
man  being  desirous  to  speak  with  him, 
was  shewn  into  his  apartment.    Headvan* 
I  oed  unceremoniously,  saying — *'  I  am  the 
brother  of  the   unfortunate  Ratwin,  who 
died  this  morning  of  the  injuries  received 
at  your  hand,  and  I  come  now  to  demand 
satisfaction/* 
I       "  You  are  welcome  to  take  it,  sir,*'  said^ 
I   Christopher,  rising,  and  drawing  his  sword : 
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your  brother  merited  what  he  receiTe 
though  I  am  sorry  it  terminated  so  fatuDy^ 

"  Put  up  your  sword,  sir/*  replied  At 
stranger;  **  you  cannot  expect  that  I 
should  wish  for  an  adjustment  here»wbof 
all  the  advantage  would  be  your  own,  ami 
all  the  danger  mine ;  but  I  trust  you  wiB 
meet  me  this  day  upon  equal  terras^  iod 
allow  me  that  satisfaction  which  you  N 
justly  owe*** 

"  Name  your  time  and  place,**  said  Wes* 
tern. 

**  Shadrach  Shaugh,  and  near  the  bridgr 
^be  eight  the  hour,  and  both  alone/*  said  be 

"Be  it  so,"  replied  Western ;  and  ibc 
man  retired* 

The  whole  of  this  affair  was  arranged  in 
short  a  time  as  you  have  been  reading  i 
account  of  it     Western  immediately 
paired  to  the  apartments  of  a  particul 
friend,  ensign  Green,  to  whom  he  coni 
ed  the  whole  business.     The  ensign, 
had  been  his  confident  in  all  things,  ei- 
claimed  vehemently  against  the  folly 
going  alone. — "  You  will  be  assassinate 
said   he,  "and  your  person  thrown 
some  chasm  in  the  Shaugh.** 
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Western  at  length  agreed  to  allow  his 
friend   to  accompany  him,   but   to   keep 
aloof,    so  long   as   nothing  appeared   to 
warrant  the  appearance  of  foul  play.     He  | 
returned  to  his  apartments,  wrote  to  his  I 
friends,  made  an  inventory  of  his  effects, 
directing  them  to  be  sent  to  his  parents  in 
England,  and  then  sat  down  to  bid  adieu  | 
to  his  young  and  amiable  friend  Letilla, 

This  was  a  difficult  task,  and  it  was  near] 
the  appointed  hour  before  he  could  please] 
himself  with  the  epistle;  it  was  finished, 
however,  at  length;  sealed  and  left  on  his 
bureau ;  and  as  it  was  to  be  seen  by  her 
only  in  the  event  of  his  death,  he  was! 
more  explicit  than  under  any  other  cir* 
cumstances  he  would  have  been.    Ah,  fate 
— fate!  how  completely  veiled  from  hu* 
man  investigation  are  thy  mystic  pages, 
and  how  little  thought  poor  Christopher j 
Western  by  what  hands  his  signet  mustj 
be  broken ! 

A  fine  evening  in  May  beheld  him  and 

his  friend  enter  the  straggling  wood,  called 

Shadrach    Shaugh.      They    soon    passed 

Minwhal  House;  leaving  it  far  to  the  left, 
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our  hero  cast  a  softened  look  towardi 
walls. — **  Alas !"  thought  be,  "  perhaps  ere 
this  hour  to-morrow,  one  of  your  inmate 
may  look  with  a  moistened  eye  over  oj 
last  farewell  r 

They  soon  came  within  sight  of  ik 
bridge ;  the  ensign  then  remained  behitii 
and  Christopher  advanced  alone,  Tbm 
was  no  appenrance  of  any  ha  man  being; 
the  bridge  was  gained,  and  now  he  stood 
upon  it,  it  commanded  the  prospect  oo 
every  side;  he  paced  its  length  se% 
times;  the  hour  was  gone  by;  and  as 
replaced  his  repeater,  he  beheld,  is  ' 
from  a  neighbouring  hollow,  three  darii 
looting  ruffians,  with  Ratwin,  the  brotfc 
at  their  head.  The  young  soldier's  fir 
impulse  was  to  draw  his  sword,  and  e\i 
vate  it  towards  the  point  where  he 
left  his  friend,  which  was  the  signal 
upon  in  case  of  treachery ;  he  derived  litl; 
consolation  from  this  quarter,  however,  1 
he  saw  a  degree  of  confusion,  and 
persons  than  the  ensign,  upon  the 
'where  he  left  him ;  but  ere  he  had  tir 
to  ascertain  any  thing  particular,  Ratwin? 
with  his  bravoes,  mounted  to  the  bridge* 
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**  You  have  betrayed  me/*  cried  Wes-, 
tern ;  "  you  come  accompanied." 
I  **  I  come  to  demand  blood  for  blood,"  he 
replied,  stepping  hastily  forward,  and  at* 
tacking  our  hero  with  finy ;  at  the  same 
time  the  next  in  his  rear  made  a  pass  a^ 
him  beneath  his  arm,  whilst  the  other  two 
dark-visaged  accomplices  seemed  eager  to 
share  in  his  destruction, 

At  this  instant  a  loud  iiurrah  from  the  j 
ensign,  and  sijt  of  the  light  company  toj 
which  he  belonged,  changed  the  face  of  1 
things;  for  three  of  tlie  olive-fiiced  ruffian*' 
turning  round  and  beholding  the  rapid  ad-  ' 
vance  of  the  red-coats,  hastily  quitted  thq^l 
bridge,  and  ran  swiftly  off  in  a  contrary-j 
direction. 

Western *s   antagonist  sprung  into  the] 
river,  and    his  friends  coming   up  at  thej 
same  moment,  they  all  pursued  the  three] 
who  had  quitted  the  bridge,  being  sure  of 
him  (as  they  thought)  wlio  liud  taken  t 
water:  the  pursuit  was,    however,  vainji 
and  they  returned  to  secure  the  man  wha<^ 
had  leaped  into  the  river;  here  too  they 
were  foiled— the  river  was  shallow,  and  he 
had  little  to  impede  his  progress;  this  cir. 


I  cumstance  had  deceived  our  hero,  who 
I  thought  of  the  water  as  he  had  found  il 
I  in  November.  Ratwin  escaped ;  but  tk 
^H  gratitude  of  Western  to  his  deliTemi 
^^  may  readily  be  conceived,  and  they  r^ 
turned  towards  the  dep6t  with  speed. 

*'  The  sun  is  down,  Western/*  said  » 
sign  Green,  "  and  these  ruffians  >\ill 
turn  with  many  helpers,  no    doubt;  hiT 
they  will  be  too  late  this  bout/* 

The  men  were  requested  to  keep  the 
own  counsel  upon  this  subject,  aiwl 
hero  retired  with  his  friend. 

**  Ratwin  is  a  treacherous  villain," 
the  music- master,  as  they  seated  thetnsdt 
"  It  is  my  opinion,**   said  the  ensi( 
**  that  there  is  a  greater  behind  the  i 
tain;  he  is  merely  a  tool.    You  havcj 
great  offence  to  some  person,    by 
means;  and  *tis  fit  you  should  be  Uj 
your  guard     This  conviction  induced 
to  order  the  men  into  •  Shadrach  Sliaugt 
and  glad   I  am   that   I  did  so;  yet  yc 
would   not  hear  of  an  ambuscade*     Yo 
are  not  to  judge  of  all  mankind.  Wester 
by  what  you  see  of  your  own  eountr^mc 
It  would  have  been  a  thing  almost  impos- 
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sible  for  the  monarch  even  of  Great  BrU 
tain  to  have  engaged  three  or  four  of  his 

f  numerous  subjects,  to  aid  him  in  such  a 
diabolical  piece  of  villainy  as  this;  yet 
here  you  find  even  four  men  found  ready 
to  commit  murder,  for  some  vile  knave,  for 
a  few  dollars  perhaps;  and  as  this  is  not 
the  first  attempt  they  have  made  upon  you, 
I  once  more  bid  you  be  upon  your  guard; 
and  in  particular  avoid  all  intercourse  with 
the   inmates  of   Minwhal   House,    for   I 

I    strongly  suspect  the  mischief  to  originate 
in  that  quarter.    You  look  incredulously,** 
he  continued,  "  and  so  you  did  this  day* 
before,  on  learning  my  suspicions  of  an' 
ambuscade ;  yet  they  were  well  founded. 
You  may  observe,  indeed,  it  is  the  part  of] 
a  wise  man  to  take  lessons  from  experi- 
ence, and  of  fools  to  be  governed  by  opi- 
nion.    Excuse  me,  my  friend  j  for  as  you 
know  we  embark  for  Trinidad  to-morrow^  j 
I  must  be  plain  with  you,  respecting  thaJ 
confidence  you  are  so  apt  to  place  in  stran- 
gers: besides,  on  rejoining  my  regiment 
whenever  that  may  happen,  I  would  not' 
like  to  find  that  both  our  music-masters 


were  left  behind  in  the  cold  clav  of 
Scotia.'' 

Poor  Western  promised  to  be  rooie 
cumspect,  but  declared  he  knew  not 
any  one  he  had  offended. 

It  was  late  when  he  quitted  the  eniigD'i 
rooms  for  \m  own  city  quarters ;  and  <m 
arriving  near  the  house,  be  perceived  i 
small  dark   figure   issue   from   the  doflii 
which  closed  after  him;  it  bore  tbe 
pearance  of  a  broad-set  negro   boy, 
went  rapidly  down  the  street,  so  as  to 
quickly  lost  in  the  shade.      Western^ 
being  ad mittedf  was  informed  that  a  n 
servant  had  that  minute  deposited  a  pared 
for  him  in  his  own  apartment,  and  loime^ 
diately  departed. 

"  You  did  wrong  to  allow  him  to  en 
my  room/*  said  he  to  his  landlady, 

*•  He  would  deliver  it  upon  no  other 
terms,  sir,"  she  replied;  "and  I  took  tbe 
liberty  of  opening  your  door  with    ttu^ 
skeleton  key/'  ^^ 

g^  On  entering  his  apartment,  he  bebeU 
indeed  the  parcel  on  his  bureau;  but  the 
letter  addressed  to  T^etilla  was  gone 
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Frantic  with  rage,  he  ruslied  out  of  the 
house»  in  pursuit  of  the  negro,  who,  he 
had  no  doubt,  must  have  purloined  it. 
He  ran  in  the  direction  of  Minw  hal  House, 
for  since  leaving  the  ensign,  it  was  ypper- 
most  in  his  uiind. 

On  arriving  near  it,  however,  lie  halted, 
not  wishing  to  be  discovered  by  the  do^ 
mestics.  It  was  near  midnight;  not  a 
soul  was  stirring  but  himself;  not  a  step 
but  his  own  broke  in  upon  the  silence  of  I 
night  it  now  struck  huii,  that  if  the 
parcel  came  from  the  kindly  Letilla,  the 
messenger  would  naturally,  on  seeing  the 
superscription,  convey  the  letter  to  her. 

Animated  with  this  hope,  he  liastily  re- I 
turned  to  ascertain  whether  it  really  came 
from  her  or  not*  He  lifted  the  parceV] 
cut  the  tapes  that  bound  it  tightly  up, 
tore  open  tlie  envelope,  and  the  instantM 
that  the  air  obtained  admission,  an  explo-  f 
sion  took  place,  that  stretched  him  inani-  ] 
mate  upon  the  floor. 

The  hostess  and  servant  man  ran  in  tc 
see  what  had  occasioned  the  noise,  whet 
the  former  fell,  like  the  wife  of  Ananias, 
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flead  and  discoloured,  by  the  body  of  oar 
unfortunate  hero. 

Carlo,  the  servant,  perceiving  the  room 
to  be  full  of  smoke,  and  feeling  a  stench 
that  almost  choked  hino^  sprung  bide 
from  the  door,  ran  into  the  street,  tod 
alarmed  some  of  the  neighbourSy  who 
came  to  his  assistance. 

On  approaching  the  parlour,  however, 
no  one  was  able  to  endure  the  smell.  Ctee 
of  those  assembled  was  a  physician,  of 
some  note  in  the  place. — *'  Hold  bade, 
friends,"  cried  he ;  "  to  enter  at  pres^it 
may  be  instant  death." 

They  then  followed  him  out  He  or- 
dered the  windows  to  be  forced  open,  and 
as  much  air  as  possible  admitted  into  the 
room.  Torches  were  next  held  into  it,  ef* 
fixed  to  the  ends  of  long  staves;  and  alter 
every  means  had  been  used  to  remove  the 
poisonous  effluvia,  he  proposed  that  some 
one  connected  with  the  strangulated  per- 
sons should  rush  in,  and  drag  them  out,  u\ 
quickly  as  possible. 

Every  one  looked  at  his  neighbour;  but 
Western  was  a  stranger,  and  bis  hostess  i 
widow,  so  nobody  stirred. 
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The  good   physician  (for,  like  number^  , 
of  the  same  profession,  he  was  really  so)^  | 
drawing  in  as  much  air  as  his  lungs  would 
contain,  darted  in,  and  drew  forth  the  poor 
woman,  cold  as  her  Dative  winter,  and  livid 
as  lead. 

There  appeared  to  have  been  dangei^i  1 
even  in  this  first  effort ;  for  the  doctor  re^ 
paired  instantly  to  the  door,  to  inhale  the 
pure  air.  But  who  was  to  bring  out  poor 
Weslern? — he  was  beyond  the  strengtii  of! 
our  good  Samaritan,  who  was  a  slight* 
noade  person.  Where  now  was  Lewis  i 
the  bold  and  generous  Lewis?  and  Wil- 
liam, the  free-hearted  William?  Alas! 
both,  this  very  night,  were  standing  im- 
mersed to  the  breast  in  the  unhallowed 
stream  that  washes  the  base  of  blood-defiled 
Seringa  pat  am. 

Amongst  those  whom  the  uproar  had 
brought  together,  were  the  son  and  appren* 
tioe  of  our  philanthropic  doctor.  On  being 
informed  of  the  extraordinary  affair  before 
them,  they  instantly  rushed  in,  and  dragged 
out  the  inanimate  body  of  the  young  sol- 
dier into  the  midst  of  the  crowd.  He  was 
then  borne  away  to  the  doctor's,  where  he 
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ig,  in  the  middle  of  June,  as 
by  the  side  of  Shad  rach  Waters, 
med  by  the  voices  of  men,  who 
3  be  quarrelling;  suddenly  they 

Kh  He  mounted  a  knoll  upon 
d  just  beneath  him,  saw  two 
rrtal  combat ;  the  one  a  copper- 
Kan,  the  other  a  military  man 
Ht  his  own  band  by  his  dress, 
Bee  he  could  not  well  discern. 
Itistant  the  former  fell,  despe- 
ided,  and  the  latter  fled.   Wes- 

aAer  hitn,  but  that  only  im* 
^rward  the  faster 
:^ened,  too,  in  sight  of  several 

who  appeared  to  be  liurrying 
mischief;  and  it  was  whilst  they 

in  rounding  tlie  base  of  an  in- 
;:Dck,  that  the  soldier  fled»  and 
Ascended  to  assist,  if  possihle, 
'  d  man, 

^  now  came  up,  and  mistaking 
W  person   whom  they  saw  en- 

the  American,  surrounded  and 
m  to  his  utter  dismay  and  asto- 

he  cried,  **  I  am  not  the 
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middle  of  Jane,  a9 
of  Shadracli  VA^aters, 

voices  of  men,  who 
ling;  suddenly  they 
runted  a  knoll  upon 
neath  him^  saw  two 
;  the  one  a  copper- 
>ther  a  military  man 
1  band  by  his  dress« 
lid  not  well  discern, 
•  former  fell,  despe- 
he  latter  fled.  Wes- 
,  but  that  only  im- 
^ster. 

01  sight  of  several 
ared  to  be  hurrying 
it  was  whilst  they 

[Xhe  base  of  an  in- 
soldier  fled,  and 
sbt,  if  possible^ 

Flip,  and  mistaking 
rhom  they  saw  en- 
^»  surrounded  and 
tcr  dismav  and  asto- 


"  I  am  not  the 


was  put  into  a  warm  bath»  and  every  metUf  ' 
resorted  to  that  skill  and  feeling  could  de* 
Tise,  but  in  vain. 

An  aged  Indian,  who  had  fallowed  the 
body  into  the  house,  now  proposed  to  ad- 
minister a  dose  of  snake-root,  as  the  liil 
remedy  ior  the  poison  inhaled,  which  the 
doctor  declared  to  be  nothing  less  than  the 
vapours  of  the  cursed  Bohon  upas  itself. 

'*  But  where  is  it  to  be  had,  Sam  ?**  sui 
the  doctor, 

**  Sam  had  just  littel  bit  at  home — Sam 
run  hard — him  be  here  now  de  minnit^ 

Sam  did  indeed  run  hard,  and  soon  re- 
turned  out  of  breath. — **  De  boil  wateiw 
de  boil  water/'  he  cried,  pushing  throogb 
the  crowd. 

A  decoction  was  made  immediate! y,  and 
coi^veyed  into  the  patient's  stomacb«  by 
means  of  a  tube,  the  warm  bath  again  re- 
sorted to,  and  a  vein  opened,  whence  issued 
a  few  drops  of  bloody  which,  after  a  abcrt 
[  time,  began  to  flow  more  freely. 

Philanthropy  and  skill  were  now  trii 
phant ;  the  young  music-master,  as  be ' 
generally  called,  began  to  recover;  and  the 
body  of  the  poor  hostess  being  brought* 


the  same  applications  were  tried  upon  it, 
but  in  vain ;  she  was  corpulent,  and  the 
spark  of  life  had  fled,  never  to  return. 

Although  Western  was  able  the  follow- 
ing day  to  sit  erect,  he  was  quite  insensi- 
ble ;  and  even  when  his  friend,  the  worthy 
ensign  Green,  came  to  take  leave  of  him 
previous  to  his  departure  for  Trinidad,  he 
possessed  no  recognition  whatever.  He 
remained  in  this  state  of  insensibility  many 
days ;  his  good  constilu  lion,  however,  over- 
€:ame  the  deleterious  effects  of  the  poison- 
ous packet,  and  in  a  few  weeks  he  resumed 
his  business ;  for  many  months  he  conti- 
nued very  pale,  and  an  object  of  curiosity 
to  all  those  who  had  heard  of  the  extraor* 
dinar}'  attempt  upon  his  life* 
tHi  Letilla's  family  were  not  backward  in 
their  expressions  and  acts  of  kindness  ;  his 
condition  brought  that  of  their  beloved 
daughter,  on  a  former  occasion,  strongly 
to  their  recollection ;  so  that  when  the 
young  man  began  to  recover,  the  squire 
brought  his  carriage  to  his  lodgings,  and 
compelled  him  to  accompany  him  to  Min- 
whal  House,  the  scene  of  Letilla's  fortu- 
1^    nate  recovery. — **  I  care  not,*"  cried  he  to 
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his  lady,  "  who  likes  and  who  doef  tM 
like  it;  if  Mr.  Thomstock  cannat  brook 
his  presence,  as  we  once  suspected,  kl 
him  absent  himself  for  a  season,  Zotindj! 
I  may  surely  choose  who  shall  partake 
with  me  the  shelter  of  my  own  roof  T 

Mrs.  Minwhal  was  far  from  opposing 
this  arrangement;  and  tlie  poor  soldier  of 
Cheetham  Hill  once  more  sat  down  with 
Letilla  to  her  harp.  Their  favaitrite  ain  ' 
were  again  renewed,  together  with  manf 
little  soul- touching  melancholy  strraiSi 
which  he  had  composed  during  his  banisli- 
ment»  as  he  was  pleased  to  term  it,  ^^ 

Our  readers  will  have  felt  by  this  iitO^M 
that  Western  was  not  likely  to  becooae  i 
favourite  with  the  deputy-governor; 
was  too  young,  too  handsome  and 
plishedy    resembled   Letilla  too   mttch 
her  feelings  and  pursuits^  and  had  eon 
red  too  sensible  an  obligation  upon  her 
rents,  ever  to  be  borne  with  by  that  gen 
tleman;  and  when,  upon  the  second  daj^ 
of  his  residence  there,  he  was  found  b^l 
him«  stringing  her  harp  to  a  piece  of  hii 
own  composing,  and  smiling  up  in  ber 
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fiice  as  the  chord  toned  in  unison  with  his 
flute,  we  need  not  be  much  surprisetl  if 
his  visit  was  unusually  short. — "  I  will  re- 
turn again,"  said  he  to  the  squire,  sornewhaHj 
indignant,  *'  when  you  are  less  engaged.'"  n 

From  the  time  of  his  entrance  until  liitj 
departure.  Western  never  ceased  to  gaze] 
Oil   him;    his  face,   voice,   and    mien,   $€^| 
strongly  resembled  those  of  liatwin,  that 
the  admonition  of  the  ensign  rushed  on  his 
mind    with    irresistible    conviction ;    the 
scene   at  the  perfumer's — Itatwin's   visit 
— ^thc  ambuscade  at  Shadrach  Sliaugh — thei 
theft  of  the  letter — the  little  negro  man- 
and  the  fell  packet,  formed  altogether  such  I 
a  combination  of  coinciding  events,  as  to 
induce  the  belief  that  they  were  directed 
by  a  single  hand;  and  whose  so  likely  ai| 
this  man's,  this  reserved  man's,  who,  with 
all  his  wealth,  was  never  known  to  stretch  ] 
forth  his  band  to  save  a  falling  brother. 

Under  the  influence  of  feelings  such  aft] 
these,  will  it  be  supposed  tliat  our  heraj 
stood  upon  any  ceremony  with  him  ?  Sure*-  [ 
ly  not ;  on  the  contrary,  he  started  sud-i 
denly  upon  his  feet,  fixed  his  eyes  boldly 
upon  him,  clenched  the  flute  as  though  it 
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had  been  something  less  harmless,  and  wm 
on  the  very  point  of  exclaiming— ''Jbi/imiif 
when  the  difference  of  their  coinplexiQ 
recalled    his   circumspection.      Still  ihaf 
was  a  similarity  in  their  tone  of  voic^,  tid 
he  sat  comparing  thena  minutely,  untilj 
Tbornstock  departed. 

**  Tell  me.  Miss  Minwi»a]/*said  he»  tonT 
ing  seriously  towards   her,  **  did  you  if^ 
ceive  a  letter  addressed  to  you  by  tne  i 
evening  of  the  explosion  T* 

**  Never,    Mr,    W'estem,'*    replied 
maiden,  blushing. 

As  Mn  and  Mrs,  Minwhal  Were  pr 
he  explained  by  relating  the  whole 
as  it  happened,  from  the  visit  of  Hati 
until  his  return  with  tlie  ensign  aiul  the' 
soldiers  to  the  dep6t ;  he  concealed,  how* 
ever,  liis  suspicions,  so  far  as  they^  werecoo^^ 
nected  with,  or  attached  themselves  to,  tblf 
deputy,  since,  at  most,  they  could  be  coo* 
strued  merely  into  such,  h 

The  time  passed  away  most  delightfuDy,™ 
save  upon  such  days  as  Mr,  Tbornstock 
called,  and  then  he  would  contrive  to  be 
out  upon  some  little  excursion,  and  on  his 
return  would  retire  to  his  apartment 
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One  evening,  in  the  middle  of  June,  as 
he  strolled  by  the  side  of  Shadrach  Waters, 
he  was  alarmed  by  the  voices  of  men,  whot 
appeared  to  be  quarrelling;  suddenly  they 
came  to  blows.    He  mounted  a  knoll  upon . 
the  banks,  and  just  beneath  him,  saw  two 
men  in  mortal  combat ;  the  one  a  copper- 
coloured  Indian,  the  other  a  military  man  i 
— nay,  one  of  his  own  band  by  his  dress, 
but  whose  face  he  could  not  well  discern. 
Upon  the  instant  the  former  fell,  despe- 
rately wounded,  and  the  latter  fled.   Wes-fl 
tern  called  after  him,  but  that  only  im- 
pelled him  forward  the  faster 

This  happened,  too,  in  sight  of  several 
individuals,  who  appeared  to  be  hurryingi 
to  prevent  mischief;  and  it  was  whilst  they 
disappeared  in  rounding  the  base  of  an  in- 
tervening rock,  that  the  soldier  fled,  and' 
Western  descended  to  assist,  if  possible,  lij 
the  wounded  man- 

The  people  now  came  up,  and  mistaking 
him  for  the  person  whom  they  saw  en- 
gaged with  the  American,  surrounded  and 
bound  him,  to  his  utter  dismay  and  asto- 
nishment 

"  Gentlemen,'*  he  cried,  •*  I  am  not  the 
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inan. who  dew  him;  I  wati  w^nqn  (o  tbe 
whole  transaction :  the  amiaiMin  ia  gone  off 
in  that  direction;  and  I. beg  of  you»  ftr 
the  love  of  justice,  to  pursue,  him  this  in- 
stant, lest  \fe  escape.  I  will  aeoompaDy 
you.** 

This  dedaration,^  however,,  vaa  treated 
with  the  contempt  which  it  appeared  to 
merit — ^  It  was  an  insult,**  they  aud,  ""to 
assert  such  a  har^fiiced  fidsehood,  in  the 
presence  of  those  who  had. witnessed  the 
murder." 

It  was  in  vain  he  assured  them  of  his 
innocence;  they  turned  from  him,  and 
raised  the  dying  man,  to  give  him  ease. 

Western  called  on  him  to  declare,  with 
his  dying  breath,  whether  it  were  he  that 
wounded  him  ? 

The  exhausted  victim  answered  faintlT 
— "  Yes,  yes,  you  be  de  man  dat  kill  mc; 
me  now  die.  Oh  !  de  back»  de  back  !  Ob, 
Ratwin,  I  die,  and  you  -^  Here  te 
speech  failed — his  eyes  became  fixed  and 
glazed — his  head  sunk  upon  his  shoulder, 
and  with  a  slight  convulsion  he  expired! 

"  Ratwin  P  cried  Western^  turning  • 
look  of  horror  upon  the  identical  viUiiB 


19 

who  had  so  lately  sought  his  life — "  un- 
bind me  this  instant,  or  I  will  disclose 
that  which  shall  bring  destruction  upon 
thyself  and  thy  employers!" 

"  Lead  him  after  rae,**  said  Ratwin  to 
his  coinrades,  with  a  smile  of  bitter  satis- 
faction. **  Do  you,  Koola,  inform  your 
fellows  of  what  you  have  witnessed.  Bear 
the  body  of  poor  Condro  to  squire  Min- 
whalX  where  you  will  find  the  magis- 
trate; take  his  instructions,  and  act  ac* 
cordingly/' 

Western  protested  against  accompany* 
ing  Ratwin ;  but  on  their  preparing  to 
bind  his  feet,  and  carry  him,  he  submitted ; 
and  thus  guarded  and  manacled,  was  he 
conducted  througli  the  populous  town  of  | 
Halifax,  to  the  common  prison,  amidst  the 
rude  gaze  of  thousands,  who  ran  to  be- 
hold so  uncommon  a  spectacle  as  a  mur- 
derer, and,  above  all,  a  military  one;  and 
indeed,  few  could  look  much  more  like  a 
murderer  than  our  poor  hero  did  at  this 
time — ^pale,  dejected,  sick  with  apprehen- 
sion, burning  with  shame,  at  so  woful  a 
degradation,  he  almost  staggered  under 
such  a  complication  of  misfortunes. 


so 

••poor  wretch  r  said   they,  ••  bis  veiy 
looks  condemn  him  f 

51  any  of  his  brother*  soldiers  too»  with 
pitying  and  wondering  looks,  came  forth 

to  gaze  upon  him,  as  he  passed. ^  Ahf 

cried  they,  •*  those  nightly  rambles  wof 
his  ruin!  That  Shadrach  Shaugli  bm 
seen  many  a  murder  ere  this.  Poor 
Western !  who*d  have  thought  it  ?  BqI 
murder,  soon  or  late,  wiil  out.  It  caHsto 
Heaven  for  vengeance  f 

The  prison  gates  growled  after  hiiaj 
he  was  thrust  into  a  dark  dungeon,  a  m€ 
lancholy  instance  of  the  mutability  of  1 
tutiet  and  a  sad  proof  that  even  innc 
without  prudence,  will  not  preserve 
Grom  the  incidental  evils  of  human  life. 

When  the  bleeding  remains  of  Condr 
were  conveyed  to  Minwhal   House, 
the  magistrate  called  for  by  the  bearers,  tl 
whole  family  rushed  forth,  terrified  at 
sad  spectacle, 

"  Who  has  committed  this  deed  of  vtlJ| 
lany  ?"*  cried  the  deputy. 

••  The  music-master,"  replied  the  bearers^l 

"  Who  do  you  mean  ?'*  cried  Mr,  Mm*  ^ 
what 
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■       •*  His  name  is  Western*  your  honour," 

f  replied  the  speaker. 

I        **  Who  charges  hini  with  murder?"  cried 

I    Letilla,  pale  and  trembling, 

I  **  I  do,  for  one,"  repHed  Koola,  "  as  does 
Ratwin,  and  several  others;  and  they  have 

taken  him  to  pris " 

A  faint  cry  from  the  gentle  Let  ilia  in- 
terrupted the  speaker,  and  fixed  Thorn- 
stock  in  the  resolution  of  using  every 
means  that  cunning,  power,  and  wealth, 
could  effect,  for  the  destruction  of  the  un- 
fortunate  musician*     He  proceeded  imme- 

P  diately  to  the  prison,  and  gave  strict  or- 
ders that  no  one  should  be  permitted^^  ta 
see  the  prisoner,  without  an  order  fropo. 
himself  This  injunction  was  so  closely^ 
adhered  to,  that  his  colonel  was  refused 
admittance  the  same  evening. 

His  examination  took  place  early  the 
following  morning;  and  so  strong  and  ma- 
nifold against  him  were  the  evidences,  that 
even  the  colonel,  who  took  his  seat  with, 
the  magistrates,  declared  to  Mr*  Minwhal 
the  same  evening,  that  his  case  was  hopeless, 
Minwhal,  however,  whose  conscience 
perhaps  touched  him  for  bis  neglect  and 


coldness  upon  a  former  occasion, 
mined  to  render  him  all  the  assist 
his  power  ;  nor  did  the  colonel,  in  any  wijj 
discountenance  his  intentions. 

This  declaration  of  the  officer's  opinion 
was  melancholy  intelligence  for  the  i% 
mates  of  Rlinwhal  House.  Let  ilia,  how- 
ever, lent  no  ear  to  those  %vho  declared 
him  guilty  of  a  crime  so  dreadful— **  It 
was  so  unlike  him/*  she  exclaimed*  "  d»J 
his  avowal  of  the  crime  %vill  alone  convince 
me. — He  is  a  stranger,  my  dear  fath€ 
said  she,  turning  to  him  beseechinii 
"  far  from  his  friends  and  native  land- 
not  let  him  perish  unassisted,^ 

We  pass  over  the  sorrows,  and  roa 
dismal  days  and  nights  which  poor  \Vi 
tern  endured  in  his  lonely  dungeon, 
ther  none  but  his  advocate  was  allov 
access. 

The  morning  of  trial  at  length  arrive 
the  court  was  crowded  with  all  the  wi 
and  beauty  of  the  settlement,  who  had 
hitherto  been  accustomed  to  view  him  un- 
der very  different  circumstances ;  but  hem 
alas !  the  ornamented  orchestra  bad  ijivcn 
place  to  the  spiked  receptacle  for  criminal 
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— the  sombre  prisoner's  box  ;  and  the  ani- 
mated looks  which  formerly  had  rise  in  the 
applause  of  brilliant  assemblies,  were  ex- 
changed for  a  countenance  in  which  sor- 
row, doubt,  and  apprehension,  strongly 
prevailed. 

Conscious  of  appearances  being  against 
him,  he  avoided  the  recognition  of  every 
person  present,  lest  he  should  encounter 
pity  or  contempt,  in  the  eyes  of  those  who 
formerly  looked  on  him  with  pleasure  and 
admiration  only.     The  officers  of  the  bri- 
gade were  present.     The  judges,  the  go-  j 
vernof,  and  the  deputy,  confronted  him 
in  a  conspicuous  situation ;  and  counsellors, 
barristers,  and  jury,  had  awaited  alike  most 
anxiously  the  appearance  of  the  murderer. 
The  kindly  squire  Minwhal,  mean  while.  | 
together  with  the  advocate  whom  he  had 
employed,   seated  themselves  as  near  toi 
him  as  possible. 

Murmurs  of  the  deepest  interest  and 
regret  were  heard,  on  his  being  placed  at] 
the  bar,  where  he  shortly  resumed  his  com-] 
posure,  and  in  a  manner  that  could  scarce^] 
ly  have  been  looked  for  in  either  youth  or] 
guilt    The  indictment  was  read,  which 
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charged  him  with  the  murder  of  Coodw, 
one  of  the  BraziUaii  attendants  of  ihecte- 
puty-governor,  Mr.  Tlionistock,  to  wl 
he  pleaded  *'  not  guilty.*' 

Tiie  trial  then  commenced,  and  thefim 
witness  called  was  Rat  win,  who  depoiei 
being  on  business  in  Shadrach  Shaugh^ 
near  Lister  Waters,  in  company  within 
veral  others  of  his  fellow- servants,  that  be 
observed  the  deceased  endeavouring  t» 
avoid  the  strokes  of  the  prisoner,  who  re- 
peatedly struck  at  him;  and  that  before 
they  had  time  to  reach  the  place  w*here  ihe^ 
crime  was  committed,  the  fatal  wound ' 
given  ;  timt  prisoner  then  finding  hit 
detected  in  the  act,  affected  to  be  aidin 
the  victim  of  his  cruelty  to  rise ;  and 
being  charged  witli  the  murder,  decli 
it  to  have  been  committed  by  another] 
son,  who  had  that  moment  fled. 

The  evidence  of  this  witness  w^as  st 
ly  borne  out  by  that  of  four  others, 
had  assisted  in  the  capture. 

They  were  cross-examined  by  the 
soner*s  counsel,  but  their  consistency 
fled  his  most  skilful  eflbrts;  and  every 
seemed   convinced    of   Western's  guiJtj 
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even  bis  only  friend,  Minwhal,  relinquish- 
ed the  hopes  he  had  hitlierto  indulged  of 
saving  him. 

When  the  prisoner  was  called  on  for  his 
defence,  he  calmly  arose,  and  addressing 
the  jury,  in  treated  their  patience  and  strict 
attention  to  what  he  was  about  to  advance  J 
for  their  consideration;  and  amidst  the  most 
profound  and  deathlike  silence,  he  began 
at  the  period  when,  in  the  perfumei-'s,  the  I 
brother  of  the  Brazilian  llatwin  occasion*.! 
ed  the  wound  in  his  face^  which  was  stil 
visible :  that  he  had,  in  consequence,  struck! 
him  a  severe  blow,  which,  it  was  said,  even^ 
tually  occasioned  his  death  :  that  Ratwin/| 
the  witness,  then  waited  on  him,  dennand- 
ing  satisfaction,   and  appointed  ShadrachJ 
Bridge  as  the  place  of  meeting :  that  he 
accordingly  attended,  though  contrary  to 
the  advice  of  his  friend,  ensign  Green,  who 
declared  it  to  be  bis  opinion,  that  botli 
Rat  win  and  his  brother  were  the  tools  of 
some  other  person,  and  that  assassination 
was  intended;  instead,  therefore,  of  going 
alone,  as  the  Brazilian  had  requested,  en- 
sign Green  accompanied    him,   but  kept 
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aloof,  to  discover  whether  or  not  his 
picions  would  prove  well  founded;  thd 
were  indeed  verified,  for  he  came  aecomj 
nied  by  four  ruffians,  who  set  upon  him 
once.    As  fate  would  have  it,  the  ensif 
with  six  of  the  light  company,  came  to 
assistance.   The  witness  then  fled,  with 
associates,  and  he,  with  his  friends,  retur 
ed  to  the  dep6t.    The  ensign  (he  said)  ha 
directed  the  men  to  place  themselves  m 
der  cover,  an  hour  before  the  time  appoir 
ed  for  the  meeting;  and  that  this  forte 
nate  arrangement   was  entirely  unknot 
to  liim,  until  explained  by  the  circur 
stance  of  their  timely  assistance. 

He  next  informed  the  jury  of  every 
cumstance  connected  witli  the  explosit 
minutely  describing  the  dwarfish   nc 
who,  he  had  no  doubt,  was  a  creature 
this  Rat  win,  or  some  way  concerned  wit 
him;  he  moreover  assured  the  court,  tF 
he  was  unarmed  when  he  left  squire  Mie 
whal's  house,  the  day  on   which  he  wa 
seized  for  the  murder  of  Condro. 

Here  the  prisoner  ceased  to  speak,  ani 
the  foreman  of  the  jury  asked  whether 
sign  Green  was  in  court.     He  was  iufor 
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ed  that  lie  had  sailed  for  Nova  Scotia  some 
time  before.  He  then  asked  if  any  of  the 
men  were  there  who  saw  Katwin*s  reported 
treachery  in  Shadrach  Shaiigh  ? — "  No," 
was  the  reply ;  the  whole  company  had 
accompanied  him  to  Trinidad. 

The  next  inquiry  was,  whether  any  per-j 
son  had  seen  the  prisoner  go  unarmed  from  J 
Minwhal  House  on  the  day  of  the  murder?] 

No  reply  being  made  to  this  question,  ] 
Ratwin  handed  up  the  sword,  which  he 
said  lie  drew  out  of  the  body  of  the  mur- 
dered person. 

On  tills  being  examined  by  the  officei'8 ! 
of  the  regiment,  it  \vt\s  declared  to  be  the 
sword  of  Western,  one  that  had  been  given 
him,  at  the  express  desire  of  the  late  Mr. ' 
Chard,  the  music-master, 

Tliis  was  the  most  incontrovertible  evi*' 
deuce  produced  yet ;  a  universal  murmur 
ran  through  the  court,  and  the  best  friends 
of  our  hero  declared  him  guilty — a  lost 
man  ;  the  more  so,  as  he  did  not  offer  any 
contradiction  to  this  declaration,  merely 
the  court  that  he  had  left  that 
behind  him  at  his  apartments, 
c  2 
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when  he  came  on  his  visit  to  l^linwhai 
House.  This  declaration  was  borne  mil 
by  the  squire  himself,  but  it  weighed  little 
against  tlie  mass  of  cireu instant ial  evidence 
brought  forward  against  him ;  and  the 
judge  proceeded  to  sum  up,  for  the  dir» 
tion  of  the  jury  ;  and  after  dilating  at  mtxit 
length,  upon  the  nature  of  the  trans 
before  them,  thus  concluded  : — '•  But 
you  think  that  the  testimony  of  the 
soner  is  superior  in  weight  to  the  evidc 
of  six  persons,  and  that  he  could  not  ha 
obtained  the  weapon  at  some  period 
tween  leaving  Mr.  Minwhars  and  the  mt 
der,  you  will  bring  your  verdict  in  hisi 
vour;  but  if  you  believe  that  he  has 
his  defence  on  the  granted  evidences 
witnesses  who,  forsooth,  have  all  left 
country^  and  wlio,  he  knew,  could  not 
produced,  you  will  feel  it  your  duty  j 
bring  him  in  guilty." 

The  jury  then  arose  to  retire,  when 
officer  of  the  court  handed  a  note  up 
the  foreman,  who  having  opened  and 
it,  requested  that  one  more  witness  migi 
be  examined,  ere  they  adjourned. 

The  deputy  here  said  something  al 
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the  irregularity  of  the  precedent,  but  the 
person  was  nevertheless  placed  in  the  wit- 
ness-box, Ratwin  and  his  friends  having 
descended. 

Western  looked  at  him  earnestly,  but 
knew  him  not ;  not  so  the  vivacious  little 
man,  for  looking  kindly  on  him,  he  said — 
"  Ha,  massa  Swimmer !  you  no  know  me 
now,  but  me  not  forget  you  doe ;  what  you 
doe  wid  my  littel  dagger,  massar  Swim- 
mer?" 

Western  instantly  recollected  the  per- 
son his  humanity  had  preserved  from  drown- 
ing the  preceding  November* — **  I  remem- 
ber the  witness  now,  ray  lord,  but  know 
not  how  any  testimony  of  his  can  bear 
upon  my  case,"  said  Western, 

'*  You  must  explain  to  the  court,"  said 
the  foreman,  "  what  you  know  concerning 
the  prisoner." 

"  Me  was  frient,  and  de  goot  brodder 
of  poor  Condro,  that  be  dead;  me  did 
watch  with  poor  Condro  many  times  to 
kill  the  swimmer  dere ;  and  one  day  we 
did  be  very  near  him,  when  me  see  it  was 
my  swimmer.  Me  tell  Condro  me  would 
not  let  any  botty  kill  him ;  so  Condro  then 
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try  to  kill  me,  and  we  fight,  and  be 
fiilK  and  den  me  run  away  quite  fhsi 
dats  all" 

This  declaration  threw  the  court  and  tin 
whole  of  the  assembly  into  the  utmost  eou^ 
fusion ;  so  intense  was  the  interest  it  ex^ 
dted,  that  every  individual  rote  frocn  fair 
seat ;  a  murmur,  that  indicated  the  stniiig> 
est  emotion,  ran  througli  it,  and  sileDQif 
being  obtained,  thejuryman  again  addr«if 
ed  the  witness,  with  the  approbation  of  the 
judge,—**  What  is  your  name  ?  and  whence 
come  you  ?*' 

**  Wurt  I^ngo,  and  me  come  from 
Brazille  wit  massar  Ratwin/' 

"  What  was  your  motive  for  waylsyi 
the  prisoner,  the  swimmer  there,  as  y 
call  him?"  ^ 

*'  Me  don't  know  at  all;  Ratwin  tell  i^^ 
he  kill  his  broder;  maybe  he  tell  you  alT 
the  thing  about  it  himself;  me  no  like  fMM 
vex  Ratwin  de  big  much  ;  he  no  like  m^^ 
any  more,  me  no  ver  veil/* 

The  jury  now  requested  that  Ratwi 
might  be  called  and  re-examined  ;  ihe  cri 
forthwith  summoned  him ;  but  11^ twin 
taken  the  opportunity  which  the  confu 
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of  the  court  had  afforded  hira  a  few  mi- 
nutes before  to  slip  unperceived  in  amongst 
the  crowd,  and  thence  out  of  the  court ;  so 
that  it  was  immediately  ascertained  that 
both  he  and  his  associates  had  absconded. 

This  event  was  announced  amidst  the 
loudest  cheers,  hats  and  handkerchiefs  wa- 
ving over  every  head,  the  officers  bemg 
the  first  to  set  the  example,  and  ^vho,  de- 
scending to  the  bar,  shook  our  hero  by  the 
hand,  heartily  congratulating  him  on  his 
narrow  escape  from  so  villanous  a  combi- 
nation. 

The  proper  officers  were   immediately 
despatched  in  pursuit  of  this  hand  of  vU-i 
lains ;  the  multitude,  who  always  lean  to] 
the  side  of  the  oppressed,  proceeded  to  theirJ 
master's,  the  deputy,  and  loudly  demand- 
ed the  Brazilian  bravoes,  who  they  dedaredl 
had  taken  shelter  therein ;  but  receiving 
no  reply,  and  finding  no  admittance,  they] 
proceeded  to  demolish  the  doors,  windows 
outhouses,  and  gratings* 

The  deputy  being  informed  of  what  was  ' 
passing,  applied  to  the  colonel  for  assist- 
ance; but  he  repulsed  the  applicant,  ob-j 
serving  that  there  was  strong  grounds  to 


suppose  Mr.  Thomstock  had  identified 
himself  with  his  Indian  servants,  in  tk 
case  of  his  music-master;  and  unless  k 
cleared  himself  of  the  imputation,  he  sbodM 
have  no  assistance  whatever  from  theflfr 
Utary. 

This  plain  declaration,  it  is  said, 
ed  him  so  much,  that  he  protested  he 
would  not  serve  under  that  goverometf 
of  which  colonel  Johnson  was  a  member. 
He  accordingly  embarked  ivith  tl>e  whole 
of  his  retinue  early  the  next  morning,  in 
a  vessel  of  his  own,  that  was  about  towA 
for  the  southern  continent ;  nor  need  ne 
inform  our  readers,  that  lie  never  ivtar- 
wards  thought  proper  to  return  to  Nc 
Scotia. 

With  the  sensibility  which  we  may  su 
pose  a  nightingale,  liberated  from  her 
tor's  wires,  would  chant  her  song  of 
tude,  did  Western   return  to  his  pU 
duties  and  avocations — again  did  bis 
and  hautboy  draw  listenin^^  crowds— an 
once  more  was  he  seated  near  the 
Letilla  and  her  harp. 

Heaven's  ways  are  inscrutable  to 
and  the  circumstances  which  somet 


threatens  destruction,  may  lay  the  founda- 
j  tion  of  future  security.  It  iiappened  that 
Western,  amongst  other  little  considera- 
tions and  presents,  made  to  the  old  In- 
dian, who,  by  means  of  the  snake<root, 
had  preserved  his  life,  presented  the  suit 
of  regimentals  that  had  been  spoiled  in  the 
water,  in  his  efforts  to  save  Wurt  Longo; 
it  happened  too  that  Wurt  Longo  had 
occasion  several  tiroes  to  visit  this  old  In- 
dian doctor,  (for  so  he  was  often  termed), 
on  account  of  some  infirmity.  On  one  of 
these  occasions,  he  saw*  and  made  an  easy 
purchase,  of  this  spoiled  suit  of  regimen- 
tals, which  so  much  resembled  those  of  his 
preserver,  the  **  swimmer,"  that  he  de- 
lighted in  sometimes  putting  them  on, 
and  imitating  the  air  and  deportment  of 
poor  Western,  "  ray  goot  purty  swimmer," 
In  this  suit  he  was  clad  on  the  day  he  laid 
wait  for  him,  in  company  with  the  luck- 
less Condro ;  they  had  been  highly  bribed 
by  Ratwin,  who  was  the  confident,  the 
agent,  and  near  relative  of  the  deputy 
Thorn  stock  ;  and  it  was  this  dress  that 
beckoned  the  maid  Annette  to  him»  as  be 
C3 


flew  through  Sliadrach  Grove,  at  no  grat 
distance  from  Minwhal  House*  Sbe  ni^ 
took  him  for  Western,  but  in  a  few  wwdi 
he  undeceived  her. 

After  our  hero  was  taken  up  for  tht 
murder  of  Condro»  and  the  senrants  of 
Thomstock  swearing  so  positively  to  tte 
peculiar  costume  of  the  murderer,  a  car 
fused  train  of  suppositions  occupied  tbt 
maiden's  imagination,  asleep  and  awalce 
Was  it  possible  to  have  been  this  Coodro'i 
companion,  Wurt  Longo?  Where  did 
Wurt  obtain  those  clothe?,  which  were 
worn  only  by  the  major  of  the  band  h 
why  did  he  run  in  such  haste  and  terror^ 
and  that  too  but  a  short  time  before 
body  of  the  murdered  man  was  brought 
the  mansion  ? — what  were  the  depu 
people  doing  in  the  wood,  so  fiir  froia 
Tbornstock  House? 

These  workings  of  the  spirit  were 
first  mentioned  to  Letilla,  and  every  nn 
were  used,  through  the  servants  of  the  ft* 
mily,  to  find  out  this  Wurt  Longo^  wi 
was  not  done  until  the  evening  before  tfa^i 
trial:  he  was  conducted   secretly   to  the*' 
presence  of  Letilla,  and  under  the  promise 
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of  protection,  disclosed  all  he  knew  of  the 
plan  which  had  been  long  premeditated 
for  the  destruction  of  Western. 

Letilla  upon  this  consulted  with  a  Mr 
Barnes,  who  was  her  father's  steward,  and 
resided  in  the  mansion;  he  accordingly, 
late  as  it  was,  proceeded  with  the  man  to  the 
house  of  the  solicitor  of  the  family,  who 
was  to  be  in  court  the  day  following;  he 
took  down  his  affidavit  of  all  he  had  re* 
lated,  retained  him  in  his  own  house  the 
whole  of  the  night,  and  conducted  him  in- 
to court  without  once  losing  sight  of  him» 
and  at  the  critical  moment  when  every 
heart  was  softened  towards  the  young  soU 
dier,  handed  up  the  note  to  the  foreman, 
and  soon  after  the  affidavit  to  the  bench. 
The  reader  knows  the  result,  and  will,  no 
doubt,  exclaim  with  us—"  Wonderful  and 
mysterious  are  the  ways  of  Providence  T 
^  A  closer  intimacy  took  place  between  i 
our  hero  and  the  family  from  this   time! 
forward ;  the  regiment  remained  in  Nov^^ 
Scotia  till  the  year  1799,  when  it  was  or* 
dered  up  to  Quebec,  the  capital  of  our^^ 
Canadian  settlements,  where  it  remained 
nearly   a  year.    On  its  return,   Western 
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was  welcomed  by  the  good  family  of  tbi 
Minwhals.      Letilta  had   been    wooed  by 
some  of  the  wealthiest  and  most  respect- 
able gentlemen  in  the  settlement,  but  to 
no  purpose;  and  to  prevent  any  fiiture  ap- 
plications on  that  head,  dc^clared   that  bet 
affections   were   engaged    to    the   young 
Englishman*     Whether   it   was   in   eon* 
pliance  with  their  daughter's  wishes,  m 
in  the  assurance  of  his  natural  goodOM^ 
or  both,  we  cannot  tell,  but  the  fact  h, 
that  the  good  squire  Minwhal  made 
an  offer  of  his  daughter,  which  he  accej 
with  rapture.     The  nuptials   were 
nized  at  the  family  mansion,  the  col 
giving  her  away,  and  who,  with 
the  oflScers,  spent  a  week  there,  out 
8peet  to  Western,  who  purchased  a 
jority,  being  fond  of  a  military  life. 
The  regiment  remained  in  Nova 
until  1801,  when  being  ordered  home,  tl 
good  old  gentleman  and  his  family  resolv* 
ed  to  accompany  him  and  their  daughter 
and  her  infant  son  to  England,  of  whielid 
country  they  had   heard  so  much.     The 
estates  were  left  in  care  of  Mr  Barnes,  and 
the  transports  were  convoyed  by  the  Bris* 
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tol  raan*of-war,  and  the  Melpomene  frigate- 
There  was  little  sickness  on  board,  and  I 
the  weather  continued  fine  until  they  had 
doubled  the  southern  point  of  the  bankfl ; 
of  Newfoundland,     Here,  however^  theyj 
encountered  a  storm,  that  shook  the  stout- 
est  nerves  aboard  the  fleet ;  it  came  sweep- 1 
ing  from  the  north,  and  notwithstanding 
every  effort  of  the  crews,  carried  them  far 
southward,  out  of  sight  and  aid  of  each 
other.     The  sky  was  overcast  for  many] 
days ;  Letilla  was  astonished  and  terrifiedj! , 
to  find  at  one  moment  the  vessel  tottering] 
upon  the  crest  of  some  tremendous  wavej 
and  in  the  next  plunged  headlong  down 
into  the  yawning  gulf. — *'  Alas  !'  cried  I 
poor  Annette,  pale  and  bewildered,  look- 
ing upon  either  side,  and  clinging  to  some 
object  for  support^'*  should   these  two 
monstrous  waves  but  close  upon  us,  what  | 
would  become  of  us  ?" 

At  length  the  wind  abated,  the  sun  once 
more   appeared,  and  the  curling  billows 
dwindled  into  swelling  seas.     From  north  < 
to  south,  from  east  to  west,  was  nothing 
seen  but  one  white  sheet  of  foam,  that 
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seemed  to  meet  the  concave  sky  ooj 
side. 

Alas!  how  solitary  must  the 
feel  when  placed  thus,  cut  off  from 
hope  of  help ;  death,  in  the  shape  of  fea' 
ful  floods^  growling  and  roaring  all  arouiri; 
not  a  speck  of  land  to  rest  hi$  look  or  bopf 
upon;  not  a  ship  in  view;  and  weiehl 
settling  this  moment  to  the  bottom,  Wt 
an  eye  to  cast  a  pitying  look,  nor  aught  to 
mark  the  spot  where  the  cold  blue  watfn 
settled  over  his  head !  .  , 

When  the  weather  permitted  the  mj^ 
tain  to  take  observations*  they  were  fouod 
to  be  in  the  latitude  of  twenty-five  degi^a 
north ;  and  in  a  few  days  were  fortunak 
enough  to  make  the  Madeiras.  They  re- 
mained here  a  short  time  to  refit,  bi»t 
heard  not  of  any  part  of  their  convoy  ;  m 
that  there  were  serious  apprehensions  of 
their  having  foundered  during  the  storou 

On  the  first  of  June»  the  troops  w< 
re^embarked ;  and  on  the  second*  they 
sail  for  old  England.    The  weather 
now  delightful,  and  a  fair  wind  in  six  days 
brought  them  into  the  latitude  of  forty  de- 
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gnn,  partUel  with  the  aouthem  extmnitjr 
of  Spain. 

On  the  morning  of  the  9th,  the  man  at 
the  mast-head  cried  out-^'*  A  aail !  a  sail  ( 
bearing  north-west." 

Supposing  it  to  be  one  of  the  convoy, 
the  captain  laj  to»  until  ita  approach  per. 
mitted  the  colours  to  be  distinguished. 
He  then  hoisted  the  British  flag,  which 
waa answered  by  an  English  ensign;  and 
ordering  the  sails  to  be  taken  in,  the  vessel 
approached  rapidly. 

On  coming  within  half  gun^^hot,  how* 
ever,  the  ensign  was  struck,  and  surmount- 
ed by  the  malignant  crescent,  amidst  the 
barfauous  shouts  of  an  immense  number  of 
Moors,  who  showed  themselves  on  deck  j 
thar  ports  were  thrown  open,  and  discover- 
ed a  double  tier  of  great  guns.  The  tran« 
aport  carried  none;  resistance  would  have 
been  faily,  and  she  was  boarded  by  shoab 
of  hardened-^looking  pirates. 

No  words  can  portray  the  horrora  of 
the  scene  which  followed ;  the  troops  were 
disarmed,  and  thrust  into  the  hold,  and  the 
hatehes  dosed  on  them ;  LetiUa  was  car- 
ried insensible  into  the  cabin,  her  mother 


knocked  dow«J^„4  ^ouU,  ooj-J^' 
MoomVt  ca'*:^"^.;^^  ^itbout  cere--*  , 

^dnot  lf?^i,t  tears  and  entte-ty*  | 

^^"'^ntStferodous  hearts. 

ened  even  tbeir  w  ^^^^^  ^  ^i 
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voke  their  guards  to  fire  upon  them  throu|^ 
the  grating. 

About  six  in  the  evening,  a  message 
from  the  pirate,  Meer  Pettab,  imported 
that  the  ladies  must  prepare  to  remove 
•board  the  oorsair* 

This  was  a  death-blow  to  Western ;  Le> 
tilhi  fainted  in  his  arms ;  he  declared  that 
nothing  short  of  death  should  part  them. 
She  continued  so  long  insensiblot  that  her 
.husband  was  permitted  to  remove  her  on 
deck,  where  the  air,  after  some  time,  re^ 
itored  her.  She  hid  her  face  in  his  bosom, 
and  whisperingly  intreated  him  to  throw 
her  into  the  sea,  rather  than  suffer  her  to 
be  taken  aboard  the  corsair. 

Western  requested  to  speak  with  the 
ifinte ;  he  came  nearly  intoxicated ;  and 
being  asked,  through  his  interpreter,  con- 
:  oeming  their  ransom,  he  looked  with  an 
hideous  smile  upon  the  beautiful  Letilla, 
saying — **  We  will  speak  of  that  to-mcnr- 
row,**  and  then  returned  to  the  quarter- 
deck. 

The  husband  was  roused  almost  to  fren- 
wj,  when  his  attention,  as  well  as  that  of 
every  one  else,  was  arrested  by  a  loud  an- 
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nouncement  irom  the  masUhead  in 
Moresco  tongue,  which  signified— >^  Aid 
— «  sail  !**  The  corsair  captain,  direclii| 
his  glass  in  a  south-easterly  direction,  giw 
orders  tor  both  ships  to  chase,  and  n^tm* 
ed  to  his  own,  leaving  about  one  huodni 
men  in  the  transport,  under  his  seoati 
lieutenant 

The  unhappy  Western  kept  his  efei 

the  direction  whither  the  captain  had  t^ 

rected  his  glass,  and  where  he  soon  p0* 

ceived  the  maintop  of  the  vessel  in  qi» 

tion,  upon  the  surface  of  the  smooth  birighl 

sheet  of  water,  like  a  solitary  reed  rM||^ 

in  a  morass.     The  stillest  silence  reigned; 

the  signals  from  the  corsair  increased  ev&f 

minute,  and  every  one   pressed    to    itat 

side  to  see  it,  as  first  her  sails  and  next  Imi 

bull  arose  to  view.     Both   vessels  spiedl 

every  sheet  to  approach  tiiis  new  priA> 

and   the   British    officers    followed    tbar 

guards,  who  came  on  deck  to  be  spectaiioif 

of  the  event 

*•  God  in  his  mercy  grant,"*  cried  Wt 
tern,  '*  that  it  may  prove  an  English 
of  war  r* 

The  sun  was  setting  last  behind;  tl 
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wiiole  of  the  ship  was  now  within  view, 
and  about  two  leagues  east;  the  corsair 
hoisted  American  colours;  the  strange  ship 
replied  with  Dutch.  They  were  now 
within  half  a  league,  when  the  impatient 
Meer  Pettah  hoisted  the  ill-omened  cres- 
oent  above  the  union  star,  amidst  the 
howls  and  jeers  of  his  crew. 

A  panic  seemed  to  pervade  the  Dutch- 
man at  this  sight;  the  helm  was  put  about, 
but  in  vain — Meer  Pettah  had  the  weather 

*  God  help  us  P*  cried  Western,  ^  it  is  a 
Dotch  Indiaman.** 

'^  Alas,  unhappy  creatures,**  cried  Le- 
tilla,  **  we  gain  upon  them  fast.*" 

Our  hero  kept  his  eye  upon  the  captain^s 
coantenance,  who  seemed  to  view  this 
Datch  Indiaman  with  intense  interest,  and 
who^  taking  his  glass  from  his  eye,  ex.* 
claimed-—''  Heaven  grant  it  may  be  so  !** 

There  were  now  eight  or  ten  officers 
around  him,  who  now  looked  at  him,  and 
then  at  the  high-prowed  Indiaman,  that 
in  vain  endeavoured  to  escape;  the  last 
tack  enabled  Meer  Pettah  to  run  within 
one  hundred  yards  of  her,  and  she  now 
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seemed  to  await  him,  quite  ho 
subdued. 

«  By  the  British  trident,*'  cried  the 

Ush   captain,  •*  her   shfx)ud$    are  cro 

with  scarlet  coats — slie's  of  the  true  bat 

dog  front,  too— no  more  Dutch  than  I  im* 

The  corsair  now  called  her  to  surraMlff* 

srhen  instantly  the  British  jack  sprung  «f 

ipoii  the  maintop  head,  hailed  by  ihm 

Iritish  cheers;  the  ports  were  thrown opA 

ind  the  muzzles  of  the  great  guns  of  Ik 

^Shannon  frigate  lowered  terribly  upon  tk 

^Algerine-     A  tremendous   broadside  wm 

^poured  into  her,  whilst  the   crew  of  ill 

corsair  ran  blaspheming  to  and  fro,  foi* 

Ing  with  rage  and  disappointment. 

The  gallant  frigate  next  approached  tk 
ransport  in  dignified  silence,  and  ran  €it 
tier  larboard  guns.  This  was  a  crilid 
moment,  as  a  single  discharge  would  htft 
?nt  the  whole  to  the  bottom.  Tlie 
lish  captain  and  officers  ran  up  on 
luarter-deck,  hailing,  in  English,  the  am 
yf  the  Shannon,  who  were  about  to  apfl^ 
their  matches.  They  forbore*  howevefi  ~ 
good  time,  and  again  heeled  round,  lo 
the  corsair. 
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Captain  B of  the  Shannon  called 

out  to  Meer  Pettah  to  surrender ;  but  he 
leplied  by  discharging  his  pistol  at  him, 
which  wounded  him  slightly  in  the  face. 
This  was  too  much  for  humanity  herself: 
the  marines  poured  in  their  fire  from  the 
shrouds,  upon  her  deck — the  seamen  board- 
ed her,  sword  in  hand,  led  on  by  their  gal- 
lant boatswain,  who,  in  a  personal  encoun- 
ter,  cut  down  Meer  Pettah,  and  forced  the 
crew  to  take  shelter  where  they  could.  The 
crescent  was  quickly  torn  from  its  pennon, 
aad  the  royal  standard  flag  hoisted  in  its 
fitead. 

The  Moors  on  board  the  transport,  see- 
ing the  fate  of  their  brethren,  prepared  to 
sheer  off;  but  the  officers  ran  to  the  hatches, 
and  unbolting  them,  called  on  the  British 
troops  to  come  forth.  Instantly  the  deck 
was  covered  with  them,  struggling  with 
the  Arabs  for  their  arms.  These  were 
aoon  secured,  and  the  tall  caps  of  the  gre- 
nadiers quickly  towered  over  the  ill-omen- 
ed turbans. 

The  corsair  was  taken  possession  of,  the 
crew  being  distributed  among  the  three 
vessels.     The  British  officers  and  ladies 
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were  brought  on  board  the  Shannon, 
turning  their  most  unfeigned  thanks  to 
that  Providence  that,  in  a  manner  so  uii- 
foreseen,  and  at  a  moraent  of  such  immt 
nent  distress  and  danger,  had  ^iretaid 
forth  an  all-protecting  hand  fa^tbdrd^ 
liverance. 

The  day  succeeding  these  events, 
ascertained  that  the  Algerine  coni 
immense  wealth,  the  produce  of  her  pi^ 
cies  I  and  as  Western  and  his  lady  paced  tbi 
quarter-deck  of  the  Sliannon,  two  mililn; 
gentlemen  approached  them*  The 
addressed  our  Iiero,  saying,  **  May  I  be 
cased  in  inquiringt  sir,  if  your  name  lie 
Western  ?" 

**  It  is,  sir/*  he  replied* 

"  Of  what  country,  sir  ?'' 

"  England,  sir;  the  county  Lan 

"  And  of  the  little  village  of  Cheetluiia 
perhaps,"  jidded  the  other  personage, 

"  Even  so,  gentlemen;  you  are  indeed 
correct— but  how  know  you  that,  and  wby 
inquire?" 

**  Look  on  us,  Christopher,"  said  thejt 
smiling  kindly  upon  hitn ;  "  is  there  naM^ 
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about  U8  that  reminds  you  of  Whitsun- 
week  in  ninety-two?" 

"*  Gracious  Heaven !"  exclaimed  the 
young  officer,  **  do  I  indeed  behold  my 
dear  brothers,  William  and  J^wis?*" 

^  Heaven  be  thanked T  they  replied; 
'*  you  do  indeed  behold  them/' 

Their  emotion  spoke  their  joy,  for  fur- 
ther utterance  was  denied  them.  Those 
only  who  have  been  reared  together  be- 
neath the  eye  of  tender  and  sensible  pa- 
rents, can  form  a  just  conception  of  their 
delight  They  were  introduced  to  Le^ 
tilla  and  her  family,  who  shared  in  their 
joy  on  this  providential  occasion.  Nor 
was  the  gallant  captain  less  gratified,  who 
thought  he  saw  in  this  event  the  hand  of 
Heaven,  which,  in  order  to  reward  the 
piety  of  these  worthy  relatives,  had  made 
him  the  instrument  of  its  dispensation. 

The  brothers,  William  and  Lewis,  had 

continued  in  the together,  until  the 

surrender  of  Seringapatam  and  the  con- 
quest of  Mysore,  the  death  of  Tippoo,  and 
the  restoration  of  the  ancient  dynasty, 
rendered  it  unnecessary  for  the  regiment 
to  renudn  longer  in  that  country ;  and  with 
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part  of  the  corps  they  were  on  their 
to  their  native  land«  when  they  wereifo 
ven  off  the  coast  of  Spain  by  stroog  eMBh 
ly  winds,  and  hove  in  view  of  the  pii^ 
and  his  prize,  in  time  to  avert  the  sevens 
calaraity  that  could  have  befallen  tbefi* 
mily  of  Mr,  Minwlial,  which  thus  fortfr 
nately  received  an  addition,  of  all  othfli 
the  most  agreeable  and  unexpected,  it  I 
criisis  when  iate  appeared  to  have  sbulort 
every  avenue  to  ho{>e,  and  opened  a  p» 
sage  to  interminable  missfortune*  No  otht 
misliap  impeded  their  voyage  ;  the  m 
continued  calm  and  unruffled  a&  tbtf 
minds,  and  the  skies  as  clear  and  setewtf 
the  prospects  Avhicli  time  and  hope  hM 
up  before  them. 


CHAR  V* 


If  I  were  now  lo  die, 
*T«er«  now  to  be  raoft  happy  ;  for  I  f^mr 
My  soul  tialh  lier  con  trot  m  «btoliit«g 

Tliat  not  another  comfort  like  to  UUt 

Succeeds  in  unknovvn  fate.  Stt  a  e  ttriAi^ 

The  beginning  of  June,  in  the  year  188% 
found  old  Mn  and  Mrs.  Western  aeiitri' 
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in  the  garden-chair  which  commanded  a 
view  of  the  road  that  led  off  from  Man- 
chester to  Bury.  Behind  them  rose  their 
eottage^  flanked  by  modern  erections, 
whilst  the  centre  bespoke  the  construction 
of  queen  Anne's  days ;  the  low  well-dress- 
ed quickset  hedges  exposed  to  the  view 
of  passengers  the  clean  lead  lights,  over- 
hung with  branches  of  the  peach  and 
plum-tree,  whose  ample  blossoms  seemed 
slUimpatient  to  yield  their  post  to  their 
juicy  offspring;  whilst  the  green  borders 
0f  the  shelly  walks  were  bespangled  with 
the  most  lovely  flowers  of  this  flowery 
month. 

Beyond  the  cottage  appeared  several 
small  buildings,  dispersed  through  the 
grounds,  which,  at  a  distance,  bore  the 
semblance  of  a  park,  but  which  was  no- 
thing more  than  a  well-stored  orchard^ 
bounded  by  a  lofty  wall,  which  preserved 
it  from  the  north  and  eastern  blasts,  and 
prevented  depredations;  the  whole  very 
much  unlike  the  rough  thorn  hedges  and 
muddy  ditches  which  guarded  the  do- 
mains of  Mr.  Western  in  the  year  1793. 

•    TOL.  IIL  o 
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The  money  which  had  been  forwtrii 
from  Hamburgh  had,  in  part,  been  bf 
him  employed  in  the  repurchase  of  htt 
paternal  lease ;  the  residue  he  placed  sA- 
ly  out  at  interest,  or  secured  by  am^ 
mortgage — •*  For"  said  he,  *•  dear  M** 
tha,  our  worthy  children  may  return,  poo; 
dck,  or  maimed,  and  then  %vhnt  a  hapji 
ne«s  it  will  be  to  them  to  find  a  homeiikf 
thiii,  and  the  means  to  maintain  cheo 
kiitr 

Here  then,  as  before  observed,  ther  sit 
in  tlie  autumn  of  life,  but  in  the  spriogrf 
hope  and  cheerfulness,  when  an  open  kJ" 
dau  drove  up  the  gentle  ascent,  and  afto 
stopping  several  times,  as  if  making  i^ 
quiries,  it  drew  up  at  the  pretty  gita 
gate  which  opened  on  the  catttenf* 
From  the  carriage  alighted  an  elte^ 
lady,  and  a  young  one,  who,  frwin  liP 
resemblance  to  the  former^  wa^  evideo^ 
her  daughter  '     «  liiioff  «ili 

The  worthy  old  ^Vestem  and  his  f*^ 
ner  rose  to  meet  them»  and  opening  ^ 
gate,  led  them  to  the  e})air ;  wheiv  ••* 
having  been  seated  a  few  minute^  i^ 
looking  kindly  at  the  old  couple^  the  ctf^ 
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lady  thus,  addressed  them-^'*  We  seek  a' 
family  of  the  name  of  Western,  and  are 
directed  to  you,  as  being  the  only  people 
io  this  quarter  who  bear  \V 

*^  Our  name  is  Western,  madam,"  said 
the  gardener,  bowing. 

*•  You  have  sons  in  the  army,  have  you 
not?" 

••  We  have,  madam— three.** 

*•  Two  of  these,  I  believe,  we  know-^ 
William  and  Lewis." 

'*  So  were  the  two  eldest  named,  ma- 
dam," said  the  sire. 

^iAh,  my  dear  mother,"  exclaimed  the 
beautiful  young,  lady  by  her  side,  **  in- 
qoiriea  are  superfluous:  behold,  in  this 
good  matron's  face,  the  counterpart  of 
WHKam's!" 

■^.Heaven's  love  light  on  my  boya,  sweet 
lady,"  said  Mrs.  Western,  the  tears  rush- 
ing into  her  eyes;  ^  when  and  where  saw 
you  my  son  ?" 

^  Tis  many  years  ago,  dear  madam," 

anawered  the  maiden—^  the  place  a  d&» 

aeft :  we  were  alone-rin  deep  distress— 4n 

momenlBiy  danger. of  deatb^.  and  woiae 

nSL     . 
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than  death — your  gallant  son,  with  ang^ 
hand«  aided  solely  by  compassion,  sleppri 
in  between  as  and  destruction ;  and  at  At 
risk  of  his  most  valuable  life,  placed  m 
beyond  all  peril:  and  not  content  wirt 
what  he  had  already  done,  bestowed  ti* 
means  of  supporting  that  existence  wfaiA 
he  so  nobly  had  preserved.  Oh,  hew* 
a  gallant  soldier;  and  having  now  Ar 
power  to  recompense  hiro,  we  come  to 
shew  the  will*' 

The  beautiful  and  animated  face  of  tht 
young  Fidela  (for  it  was  she  indeed)  wt» 
turned  up  towards  the  mother*s,  in  a  glow 
of  pleasure,  as  thus  she  eulogized  her  son. 

*•  William  bore  a  tender  heart  towanil 
every  one;  he  would  not  needlessly  oflhid 
a  worm,**  said  Mr,  VN'^estern,  end€iiYmr<* 
ing  to  restrain  a  tear  of  pleasure,  cmi  hesf* 
ing  his  praises  from  lips  so  beautifuL 

Whilst  Fidela  was  speaking,  her  too- 
ther drew  from  her  pocket-book  a  bank- 
note of  double  the  value  of  William's  be- 
quest; and  placing  it  in  thefather^s  hamk 
said — •*  Reserve  this,  sir,  for  your  worthy 
^ton.  The  amount  includes  no  more  tbiD 
common  interest;  and  were  it  ten  tiaiei 
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doubled,  it  would  but  meagerly  requite 
our  obligations  to  him.** 

**  Ah,  madam,'*  said  the  old  man,  **  as 
I  have  no  knowledge  of  the  transaction,  I 
cannot  be  the  repository  of  a  sum  so  se- 
rious ;  the  more  so,  as  I  am  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  the  temper  of  my  son,  who, 
I  am  convinced,  could  never  be  prevailed 
on  to  receive  again  a  present,  such  as  I 
know  he  meant  this  to  be — made  too  at  a 
period  when,  I  am  aware,  much  more 
than  this  was  an  adventitious  acquisition ; 
allow  me  to  return  it,  and  be  yourself  his 
banker.** 

•*  It  may  not  be,  Mr.  Western,**  she  re- 
plied.  **  Accept  it,  I  entreat  you :  and 
as  we  have  taken  up  our  abode  at  no  great 
distance  from  you,  we  will  canvass  it  an- 
other time.  This  is  a  most  delightful 
spot,**  she  continued,  rising;  **  I  will  take 
a  turn  in  these  beautiful  avenues,  if  Mrs. 
Western  will  favour  me  with  her  arm.** 

The  good  Martha  arose;  they  commen- 
ced the  tour  of  this  Arcadia,  followed  by 
Mr.  Western  and  Fidela — not  the  lonely, 
the  desolate  Fidela,  lost  and  heart-broken 
in  the  Belgian  wilds,  but  the  all-accom- 


plished  Miss  Rolltn,  the  daughter  by 
riage,  and  the  protegee  of  the  oelebntti 
colonel  Gordon.     The  ^^oodness  and  b«i- 
ty  of  her  mother  had,  sor>n   atler  her  ^ 
turn  to  England^  captivated   majcKr  Gtf* 
don,  with  whose  sister  she  resided*    Ih 
solicited  her  hand,  whtch^  after  sometini, 
she  was  induced   to   bestow*      Wilb  hai 
the  once  more  braved  the  ocean ;  and  hil- 
ling remained  with  hitn  in  India  six  jrMl^ 
they  returned  in  safety,  he  having  attindi 
the  rank  of  colonel,  and  greatly  incrairi 
his  fortune  whilst  in  that  country,  aliofi 
^esteeming  himself  {Kirticiilarly  fortunateik 
*^\e  choice  he  had  made  of  a  partner.    ^^ 
^''    She  had  often  related  to  hinn  her  exta^ 
Ordinary  esaipe  from  the  den  in  BdgiuVi 
by  means  of  the  gallantry  and  good  ieoK 
of  Serjeant  Western;  and  it  was  at  hiixt* 
quest,  that  now,  on  their  return  from 
dii»,  she  should,  with  lier  dauglitcr^ 
the  earliest  opportunity  to  visit  hn$  fa 
in  the  hope  of  beholding  and  recompm* 
iing  him. 

^     Seated  in  the  neat  parlour,   where 

^i  thousand  times  be  had  gambolled^ 

rays  of  the  setting  sun  obstructed  bj 


thick  foliage  which  huog  over  the  clear 
lead  lights,  gilding  each  rustic  ornament, 
did  lady  Gordon  and  her  lovely  daughter, 
with  most  lively  interest,  relate,  to  the 
listening  and  delighted  parents,  their  ad-^ 
ventures  in  the  rear  of  the  retreating  army 
over  the  inhospitable  wilds  of  Holland, 
and  the  singular  meeting  of  their  sonsi 
I  within  the  ruins  of  a  mansion^  which,  at 
the  same  time,  gave  shelter  to  the  last  of 
the  unfortunate  Stuarts,  With  wonder 
and  delight  was  the  relation  devoured,  par* 
ticularly  that  part  of  it  which  related  to 
the  bill  of  one  thousand  crowns,  which 
was  lionoured  on  their  arrival  in  England, 
on  the  instant  of  presentation,  and  which 
lady  Gordon  believed  in  truth  to  be  the 
remote  origin  of  her  present  happy  cir* 
cumstances. 

It  was  late  ere  they  took  leave  of  this 
worthy  couple,  made  doubly  happy  by  the 
assurance  of  their  sons'  virtue  and  honour 
—delighted  to  think  that  the  seeds  which 
they  had  planted  in  ttieir  bosoms  were 
productive  of  the  fairest  fruits,  and  that 
in  their  transplanting  from  their  native 
scenes  of  serene  repose,  to  the  Golgothar 


of  the  contentious  world,  their  laurels  hi 
been  of  early  growth,  and  bedewed  with 
the  tears  of  gratitude  and  virtue. 

As  the  abode  of  lady  Gordon  and  her 
family  was  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Cheet- 
ham,  they  were,  as  may  be  supposed,  often 
visiters  at  good  Mr  and  Mrs.  Western's, 
where  one  day  they  observed  that  the  good 
dame  had  been  in  tears,  and  her  husband 
less  cheerful  and  cjommunicative  than 
usual.  Their  presence  appeared  to  impose 
a  restraint  upon  them,  and  lady  Gordon, 
fearing  they  liad  received  some  unweloo[])e 
information  respecting  their  sons,  begged 
to  know  if  her  apprehensions  were  wrf 
founded  ? 

"  Alas,  madam  !"  answered  Mrs.  Wes^ 
tern,  **  you  judge  right  in  supposing  the 
uneasiness  you  see  in  us  to  be  connect^ 
with  our  dear  boys.  This  is  the  twelfth 
anniversary  of  their  sacrifice ;  and  the  cir- 
cumstances under  which  they  devoted 
themselves,  force  upon  us  the  sad  recoUeo* 
tion  of  the  pangs  we  endured  on  that  oc- 
casion. Twelve  years  have  passed  away 
since  that  melancholy  transaction  took 
place,  and  during  all  that  time  we  have 
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never  been  once  blessed  with  the  sight  of 
them.  The  war  is  now  terminated,  and 
many  have  returned,  even  to  this  our  viU 
lage,  but  there  is  no  account  of  our  three 
sons;  our  latest  letters  from  them  bear 
date  nearly  two  years  back.  C  ould  I  onc^ 
more  behold  them  seated  in  quiet  in  the  i 
shelter  of  the  home  which  their  goodness 
has  regained  and  secured,  my  life  would 
dose  in  peace;  it  is  the  only  sublunary 
wish  that  I  indulge/* 

,ir  **  Time,  that  hath  brought  this  evil  oti 
08»  may  anon  replace  it  with  good:  thingsi 
might  have  been  much  more  calamitous  ; 
like  others,  they  might  have  returned, 
luaimed,  disfigured,  or  demoralized :  na 
misfortune  had  befallen  them  when  last 
they  wrote;  so  let  us  not  despair,  Martha," 
said  the  father,  "  nor  vex  ourselves  with 
imaginary  fears*  The  storm  which  threat- 
ens ruin  often  passeth  harmless  over  us. 
*Tis  unfair  to  make  our  friends  partakers  of 
our  woes;  let  us  go  forth;  the  sun  will 
soon  be  down,  and  I  wish  to  shew  our  ho- 
noured visiters  my  new  plan  of  grafting," 
Thus  saying,  he  arose,  and  led  the  way  to 
n  S 


where  he  had  been  making  expenoMMi 

upon  the  influence  and  effects  of 

saps,  by  engrafting  a  variety  of 

of  fruit-trees  upon  a  single  trunk  ;  but  ii 

passing  the  little  green  gate  wbicb  frontal 

the  roadi   they  beheld   their  old   faitbU 

house-dog.  Ranger,  who,  for  a  lei^th  4f 

time,  had  been  crippled  with  age«  end* 

vouring  to  force  himself  a  passage  tbraugb 

itf  faintly  howling  the  while,  and  makiif 

vain  efforts  to  leap  the  bttle  barriert  at ' 

days  long  past 

.    '*  Why,  Ranger,  poor  fellow/*  said 

Westerh,  stopping  to  observe  his  ( 

to  get  out,  '•  what's  the  matter,  eh  ?  whtt' 

leap  gates  at   thy   time  o'  life ! 

kennel,  man — get  thee  to  rest/' 

li  Ranger  looked  wistfully  up  in  hi$ 

master's  face;  then  running  to  his  mi 

shook  himself^  and  whined  most 

ingly;  and  once  more  sprung   up  at  tl 

gate  top,  but  failed  in  his  effort  to  dear  i 

and  fell  back  upon  the  grarelled  walk, 

*•  The  breeze  brings  a  gratetut  scent  i 
the  poor  creature,"   said    Mrs*  VVest 
**  he  shall  e*eii  go  forth;''  then  opening  tl 
way  for  himi  he  seemed  to  recover  new 
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Kfe  and  vigour,  for,  throwing  aside  his  in- 
firmities, he  bounded  off  in  the  direction 
of  Manchester,  as  he  formerly  had  done 
opon  the  return  of  any  part  of  the  family 
after  a  little  absence. 

"  The  creature  is  beside  himself,**  said  1 
John  Western,  as  he  stood  looking  after 
him  coursing  down  the  road,  now  stagger- 
ing, then  tumbling  in  his  eagerness,  and 
again  recovering  and  resuming  the  race. 

Our  little  group  now  got  upon  higher 
ground  to  observe  his  motions,  and  beheld 
him,  though  at  some  distance,  quit  the 
causeway,  and  throw  himself  in  the  way 
of  several  horsemen,  whose  progress  he  at 
once  seemed  to  impede,  for  dismounting, 
they  appeared  to  caress  the  creature,  who 
ran  alternately  to  each  for  some  time,  then 
suddenly  quitted  them,  and  made  back 
towards  his  home,  with  as  much  eagerness 
as  he  evinced  on  quitting  it. 

The  dismounted  horsemen  followed  the 
dog,  leading  their  beasts  by  the  bridles, 
all  of  them  directing  their  looks  most 
earnestly  towards  the  garden. 

**  Alas!  John,**  said  Mrs.  Westenij  turn- 
ing pale  as  death,  and  breathing  quickly. 


what  are  yott>ddDkiiig*oa  mnn  toll  me?" 
mi  the  old  milii;  wifii  hialookaiDOit 
kmAy  difcectedi;  towatda-tbe'^atniigmtf 
they  advanced 
.'^^  Doyou  notise  that  apiang  tif  intii 
the  person  on  this  aide  ?^  i 
Tdo,  I  do^<!hUd;  yoa  think  it  n? 
like  poor  Cbri8ty!a?f: 

••Oh,  Jbhnr 

••Nay,  nay,  be  caloi,  my  dear;  fii^ 
will  be  done,  child  r  said  the  lather,  tr«a 
Uing,  as  bis  aged  partner  leaned  ookii 
for  support. 

''  Fidela,"  exclaimed  lady  Gordon,  kak 
ing  tenderly  and  intelligently  tt  hr 
daughter. 

^*  Ah,  yes,  mother,  of  a  truth  tliii  > 
aeijeant  Western  f  replied  Fidefat 

AH  doubt  upon  the  subgect  now  fi^i 
cd  to  the  sweetest  certainty  ;  die 
of  all  this  intense  interest  let  go  their 
dies,  hasted  up  the  causeway,  poshed 
the  little  gate,  hailed  with  delight 
i^ged  parents,  and    were   only  juH 
eaough  to  prevent  their  sinking  n\ 
of  their  conflicting 
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Jedge  of  their  feelings,  oh  ye  parents, 
who  have  long  pined  to  behold  your  dar- 
ling oiFspringt  who,  carefully  taught  and 
tenderly  reared,  return  to  you,  abounding 
in  health,  virtue,  and  reputation  !  Appre-^ 
date  their  happiness,  oh  ye  sons,  from  i 
whose  bosonns  time  nor  absence  could  ob* 
literate  the  image  of  your  earliest  benefac- 
tors, nor  eradicate  those  impressions  of ; 
virtue  which  their  precepts  and  example 
bad  made ! 

Fe^ver  words  were  uttered  than  might 
have  been  expected  on  this  singularly  hap- 
py occasion;  but  their  emotions  wereover^* 
powering,  and  language  was  inadequate  to 
their  portrayment* — "  And  do  we  see  you 
once  again,  beneath  your  father's  roof?" 
aaid  **  Dear  father — kind  mother !  how  are 
we  rejoiced  to  find  you  hale  and  well !"  re- 
peatedly uttered,  was  the  utmost  stretch 
of  speech  heard  for  some  time.  At  length 
the  good  dame,  calling  to  mind  the  vici- 
nage of  lady  Gordon  and  her  daughter, 
turned  round  to  address  them ;  but  they 
had  retired  to  the  house,  and  from  the 
window  beheld  the  gratifying  scene  which 
before    them* — **  Come,   Fidela,**^ 


pUiilh*tid!f^v  l»lWjiii1ii><iiTiil]iiil|ii 

>:.^  Paidm  Bit.  itt«lam'^^diie«e|iB«d»  M 
teg  toiMBwiii  lieee  «IoMh«  fittlet  ufMI 
•Qi^  utieqoal  to  Ihe  VBeouiH^r^oC  MmIi< 
emflict.  of  emotiom^  I  ■wWh  we  fiaetf 
the  Gfov^  antfl  4i*y^b0do«ie  oMie€o» 

.."^Sftynottc^Fidala;  I  would  not Im 
been  absent  at  this  aeaaon  Ibr  naght  Hi 
you  oouM  name.^ 

Forth  then  they  went,  and  readied  the 
happy  groupi  as  Mrs.  Weatem  was  de* 
scribing  lady  Gordon  to  them,  but  of  wbon 
they  appeared  to  have  no  knowledge;  bol 
on  her  appearii^,  and  at  the  first  aoandsf 
her  weli-remembered  voice,  William  hi* 
tened  towards  her,  exclaiming  to  bis  lao* 
ther,  *"  Ah,  Lewis,  as  I  live,  our  loof4^ 
gretted  companion  of  the  Belgian  wildn- 
the  worthy  lady  of  poor  Rollin,*  takof 
her  o£Pered  band  affectionately ;  ^  thb  a 
wonderful  indeed-^well  oompensating  d 
our  toils  and  dangers. — But  your  dai^btt 
madam,  the  gentle  Fidela  ?** 

**  Is  well,  sir,'*  replied  her  ladyship,  **  tfrf 
the  pleasure  I  experioiee  at  this 
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Is  doubly  enhanced,  to  find  that  our  nam«, 
after  such  a  lapse  of  time^  are  still  remem* 
bered  by  you :  but  come,  allow  me  to  in- 
troduce you  to  one  who  labours  to  dis* 
charge  a  long  contracted  debt.**  And  as 
she  spoke  they  entered  the  little  parlour^ 
where  the  beautiful  Fidela  sat  in  esctreme 
agitation.  She  arose,  and  presenting  her 
hand  to  Western,  exclaimed — "  Benetac- 
tor  and  preserver !" 

An  unconcerned  spectator  of  these  scenet 
might  very  readily  have  perceived  a  dif* 
ference  in   the  manner  in  which  Fidela 
and  William,   now  major  Western,   met 
and  greeted  each  other,  to  that  which  pre- 
vailed when  either  of  them   greeted  any 
other  of  the  company,     Fidela's  manner 
was  timid,  but  afTectionate  and  confiding^ 
whilst  the  major's  countenance  betrayed 
an  anxiety  to  be  informed  of  more  than  he  I 
dared  venture  to  ask- 
Instead,  therefore,  of  relating  innumer* 
able  questions  and  affectionate  replies  of  | 
this  interesting  assemblag€%  we  will  state»» 
that  in  the  course  of  the  evening,  whilstT 
they  were  promenading  the  grounds,  and 
admiring  the  methods,  economy,  &e*  of 
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Mr.  Western*s  system  of  faoriiculture; 
chance  (sliall  we  say)  placed  Fidelaand  the 
major  side  by  side;  and  the  same  deity, 
no  doubt,  occasioned  them  to  walk  sonii* 
what  ill  the  rear  of  their  companion^ 
where,  in  the  current  of  an  earne3t  conveib 
sation,  of  which  the  present  establishment 
of  lady  Gordon  formed  the  principal  fea- 
ture, major  Western,  looking  down  upon 
the  hand  of  which  he  had  gently  taken 
bold,  aaid,  **  If  I  am  to  judge  from  tlie 
appearance  here.  Miss,  1  am  still  permitted 

to  call  you ^ 

**  RoUin,"  she  replied,  filling  Up  tlie 
pause  which  his  perturbation  and  anxiety 
had  occasioned ;  whilst,  as  she  uttered  liie 
word,  he  fancied  he  felt  a  slight  pressure 
of  her  fingers  upon  his:  whence  feeling 
more  free  to  converse,  he  candidly  declared 
that  his  sweetest  hope  upon  his  voyage 
home  from  India,  was,  that  some  kind 
chance  might  cast  liim  in  the  path  of  Fi- 
dela  Rollin,  ere  time  should  have  obliter* 
ated  all  remembrance  of  the  halbardierp 
and  that  his  greatest  satisfactioni  upon 
each  grade  of  his  promotion,  was  that 
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ariglit  be  the  better  enabled  to  prore  the 
extent  and  sincerity  of  his  esteem. 

Fidda  was  a  candid  creature,  and  re- 
plied by  a  second  and  less  dulnous  pres* 
sure  of  the  hand,  which  the  gallant  mo* 
jor  bore  instantly  to  his  lips;  and  then  pres- 
sing it  to  his  bosom,  was  about  to  become 
very  eapliett,  when  the  promenaders  halt— 
ed  for  tlieir  coming  up. 

^  Fidela,  my  dear,*"  sud  her  mother, 
**  we  will  now  return  to  the  Grove,  and 
there  await  the  arrival  of  other  friends. 
Do  you  know,  my  love,  that  there  is  an* 
other  Mrs.  Western  in  our  vicinity,  with 
her  progenitors  and  offspring,  and  who  I 
am  desirous  <^  recdving  there — Mrs. 
Christopher  Western,"  added  she :  **  come, 
gentlemen,  let  us  lose  no  time  in  this  affair, 
fbr  great  indeed  must  be  their  anxiety  for 
your  return,  with  the  assurance  of  your 
parents*  well-being.'' 

The  carriage  was  summoned,  in  which 
the  aged  couple,  with  the  two  ladies,  pro* 
oeeded  to  the  Grove;  the  brothers  rode 
back  to  the  hotel,  in  order  to  return  with 
Mr.  Minwhal*s  family. 

Colonel  Gordon  received  the  old  people 
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with  the  utmost  kindness  and  cond^oei}< 

>n ;  nor  was  it  long  ere  his  other  visitoa 

ede  their  appearance,  on   the  introduo 

m  of  whom  he  started  up^  and  steppin| 

rwards  towards  the  major,  exclaimed-^ 

By  all  that  is  generous,  lady   GordoQi 

y  hero  of  the  Coola !"  I 

Astonishment  seized  all  present,  unt3 

r  a  little  time;  and  when  composure 

i  rcf^Hined,  and  the  introduction  of  Le^ 

nWid  her  family  had  taken  place,  thf 

"tial  still  holding  the  major  by  the  haDdti 

t$  explained — *'  In  the  passage  of  the 

above-mentioned  river,  the  troops  had  ta 

ford  just  beneatl         gims  of  Seringapti 

tamt  and  he,  with  several  others,  was  borni 

from  his  footing  by  the  strength  of  the 

current,  and  carried  down  from  the  head 

of  the  column  which  he  commanded,  when 

Western,  seeing  his  danger,  pushed  aftef 

him,  and  brought  him  safe  ashore."     Then 

turning  to  the  major,  he  said^**  I  hft?e 

s^n  you  but  once  since  that  awful  night 

and  under  circumstances  which  rendered 

it  impossible  to  acknowledge  my  obliga^ 

tions.     The  regiment,  after  our  success 

I  ordered  forward^  for  the  proteciioo  ol 


Tanjore;  and  not  returning  by  way  of' 

the  imperial  city,  I  was  denied  the  pleasure 

of  proving  to  you  the  extent  of  iny  gra- 

titude,  or  even  of  learning  your  name; 

I  and  now  to  find  in  you  the  preserver  of  j 
my  wife  and  daughter,  truly  amazes  me, 
but  renders   the  obligation   too  weighty 
ever  to  be  removed — no  means  which  I 
possess  can  ever  recompense  you/' 

■  "  My  good  fortune,  sir,"  replied  the 
major,  **  in  the  success  it  granted  me  on 
each  of  these  occasions,  and  your  friendly 
construction  of  my  conduct,  much  mort 
than  repays  me,  for  what  1  am  certain 
colonel  Gordon  would  have  done  in  simi- 

Ilar  circumstances/* 
During  the  time  occupied  by  this  inte- 
resting  scene,  the  grandson  of  Mr.  Min-i 
I  wbal  had  mounted  the  knees  of  his  Kngi 
lish  grandsire,  and  was  amusing  himselCl 
with  the  large  silver  buttons  of  his  sky^ 
blue  coat,  whilst  his  English  grandmothefi 
with  moistened  eye,  was  caressing  LetiU 
la,  and  whispering  in  her  delighted  ear 
the  tendcrest  blessings. 

Were  the  narrator  of  these  events  to  at- 
tempt a  minute  description  of  the  delight* 
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ful  sensations  which  occupied  and  gkwrid 
in  every  bosom  present,  bis  failure  woutt 
render  more  evident  his  inability,  ihtt 
aui^ht  which  he  has  hitherto  endeavourrf 
to  portray;  he  will  therefore  coodotfe 
briefly  stating,  that  the  lovely  FkIA 
shortly  became  Mrs,  Western;  and  tfcii 
sympathetic  couple,  who  not  long  beftw 
were  separated  by  the  distance  of  half  the 
globe,  were  now  rarely  a  pace  asunder,  bot 
locked  for  ever  in  the  soft  embrace,  recoai- 
pensed  their  long  separation  by  a  Uferf 
love. 

The  wealth  of  Mr.  Minwhal  and 
colonel  became  a  common  stock  ;  annui 
lands,  and  rentals,   were  bought  up 
the  following  year  Lewis,    wlio   still  rt^ 
maiiied  a  bachelor,  had  the  real  sattsfactioQ 
of  entertaining  count  Le  Fa une  upon  his 
own  estate,  and  was  highly  gratified  by 
finding  how  much  he  was  remembered  bjr 
this  nobleman,  who  had  named   his  fii^U 
son  after  him,  Lewis  Western.  S 

Were  it  the  custom,  gentle  reader,  to 
paint  a  moral  from  the  scenes  of  these 
events,  we  should  say  that  the  piety,  affec- 
tion, and  obedience  of  these  young  m 
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first  led  them  into  the  piUh  where  such 
rfnguhur  adventures  were  encountered,  and 
that  by  their  good-natwep  ooursge,  and 
bonourable  feelingSt  they  secured  to  them- 
sdveSy  not  only  the  esteem  and  confidence 
<^all  who  knew  them,  but  the  favour  of 
that  Being  who  appreciated  their  merits, 
and  finally  enabled  them  to  succeed  in  all 
their  undertakings,  and  secure  to  them- 
selves the  twofold  happiness  of  sweetening 
their  own  existence,  and  rendering  that  ci 
many  others  less  painful  and  precarious. 
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CHAP.  I. 

**  Honours  best  thrhre. 
When  ratber  from  our  acts  we  them  derive, 
ThAQ  oor  foregoert." 

The  Denmaus. 

**  No,  George — no;  Joe  is  too  heedless  to 
oiake  a  prudent  use  of  either  one  or  f  other. 
No  taste  has  he  for  Hummy,  nor  steadiness 
to  maintain  old  Granby's  reputation ;  old 
Granby  shall  be  yours — but  mark  me, 
George,  never  to  be  drawn  in  quarrel  with 
a  friend,  nor  against  your  king  and  coun- 
trymen. The  bee,  Arthur,  shall  be  thine ; 
I  know  thy  hankering  for  it ;  that  pulped 
lip  declares  thee  Pan  by  nature,  and  Hum- 
my  shall  call  thee  master ;  we  will  have 
her  tipped  and  newly  keyed,  my  boy,  at 
Ladyday.     The  buff  shall  be  Joe's— it 
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CHAP.  L 

"  HoQouri  best  thrive, 
Wlieti  rBtlier  from  our  acti  wa  them  derirey 
Than  our  foregocr*.'* 

The  Denma/is^ 

^*  riO^  George — ^no;  Joe  is  too  heedless  to 
make  a  prudent  use  of  either  one  or  t'other.  ] 
No  taste  has  he  for  Hiimmy,  nor  steadiness  j 
to  maintain  old  Granby's  reputation;  old] 
Gran  by  shall   be  yours  —  but    mark  me^ 
George,  never  to  be  drawn  in  quarrel  withJ 
a  fnend,  nor  against  your  king  and  coun- 
trymen.    The  bee^  Arthur,  shall  be  thine; 
I  know  thy  hankering  for  it;  that  pulped 
lip  declares  thee  Pan  by  nature,  and  Hum- 
my  shall  call  thee  master ;  we  will  have 
her  tipped  and  newly  keyed,  my  boy,  at 
Lady  day.      The  buff  shall  be  Joe's — it 
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shall,  and  may  be  useful  in  a  way ;  'tuTfl 
aerve  to  bind  him  to  his  great  ancestor, 
the  oak  there  by  the  door,  when  he*s  full 
of  the  devil  and  prank." 

This  desultory  dis'  Lirse»  if  such  it  maf 
be  named,  was  held  ^  a  bald-headed  soa 
of  Mars  to  his  two  lephews.  He  had 
fought  his  way  u  om  the  ranks  to  t' 
captaincy  under  old  Qmnby»  and  upoo 
that  mountain  of  rec  mpence  for  a  long 
life  of  peril,  toll,  and  integrity,  balf-pajr 
had  he  retired  hither  to  his  native  villag<^ 
and  taken  up  his  abode  with  his  only  bro 
ther,  whom  fortune  had  kindly  elevated  to 
the  rank  of  its  schoolmasten 

George,  the  eldest  of  these  youths,  was 
intended  for  the  same  humble  professioiv 
but  owing  perhaps  to  the  numberless  he^ 
roic  episodes  which  he  was  in  the  habit  rf 
hearing,  he  not  only  imbibed  an  aversios 
for  his  parent's  avocation,  but  an  ardeait 
jpredilection  for  that  of  bis  uncle,  and  whiA 
was  by  no  means  weakened  by  the  preseat 
of  old  Granby,  the  cimitar,  which  of  aK 
other  inanimate  objects  he  prized  the  mcA 

This  old  hanger,  which,  from  its  peculia 
bend,  was  named  by  the  family  *<  the  d 
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■tar,**  and  from  its  having  been  thefaith-^ 
l|  companion  of  the  captain  in  many  a 
pody  fight,  "  old  Granby,*'  hang  over 
le  chimney  piece,  its  most  important  orna- 
pent,  in  the  opinion  of  its  original  owner, 
([  well  as  in  tliat  of  George*  its  new  master. 
^ Beneath  this  pride  of  captan  Denman*s  * 
|ul,  and  parallel  with  it,  enclosed  in  a  long  > 
peen  case  of  frieze,  upon  two  large  brass- 
f»ded  nails,  rested  the  old-fashioned  flute, 
|th  its  double  top,  or  head,  wliicli  form- » 
I  at  pleasure  either  flute  or  clarionet,  andl 
liich,  after  many  a  hard-fought  day,  and 
bary  march,  had  been  his  only  solace,  his 
^per,  or  his  couch  ;  for  on  this  would  he 
111  some  little  air,  that  brought  before  his 
^es  the  sweet  localities  of  his  native  ham- 
I.  From  some  irremediable  fissure,  which 
^several  of  the  notes  occasioned  a  buzzing 
pmdf  it  obtained  the  appellation  of  **  bee," 
^  often,  in  the  kindliness  of  young  Ar- 
liir's  affection  for  it,  **  humniy  ;'*  barring 
^s  defect,  it  was  a  sweet-toned  pipe;  and 
|l  Arthur  indeed  there  existed  no  defect 
hat  ever. 
.The  consequence  of  these  presents  was, 
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that  the  old  veteran  had  to  breathe  Wm* 
ielf  in  teaching  George  to  fence,  aiwicfacl 
bis  wind  in  perfecting  Arthur  in  htsguDnt 
Joe,  the  second  brother*  was  seldoiB  ^ 
sent  at  these  exercises,  absenting  hiiarf  « 
day  fifter  day  from  home,  often  in  tk  I 
company  of  some  neigbbourifig  gi* 
keeper,  but  more  frequently  acoomfM^ 
ing  the  fishermen  who  resided  ne^ik 
village,  in  their  excursions  amoDf  * 
islands  ttiat  bordered  on  the  coasts,  warn 
times  ret  liming  laden  with  the  choicest  tii 
of  the  season — sometimes  with  gtrDe,f 
-other  articles,  which  he  had  reoeiwed  i 
barter  fi»r  it^and  still  more  fwmmti! 
soaked  to  the  i§kin  with  salt  water,  bungir 
and  fatiguedi  sans  fish  and  game. 
1.  These  pursuits  rendered  bioa  vefylw*^ 
mjt  and  expert ;  for  ivhat  with  bia  itto^ 
ance  on  the  foresterftg  to  protect  tbeglii 

or  assisting  poachers  to  ensnare  it oc  ^ 

pointing  out  to  the^^f  mariners  vshm^ 
stow  in  safety — or  misleading  the  reft# 
men,  by  conducting  theoi  to  somepl^ 
where,  by  his  own  advice,  a  small  &^ 
of  H  rich  "  rtm  cargo"  had  been  depe^ 
—he  Iiecame  so  exceedingly  knowin^^^ 
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is  teniied,  that  many  people  began  to  think 
lie  would  overleap  his  own  sagacity,  and 
he  hanged ;  others  that  he  would  become 
the  prince  of  poachers,  and  that  game 
wouldfin  a  short  time,  become  as  common 
in  their  pantries  as  in  the  parks;  many 
that  he  would  soon  have  the  command  of 
m  smuggler  himself,  and  that  brandy  would 
iiiortly  supersede  small  ale,  and  fine  hyson 
lie  served  up  in  lieu  of  mint  and  marigold 
throughout  Easton  Maoels. 

If  in  these  auguries  there  were  any  la- 
tent truth,  the  strong  predilection  which 
the  youth  indulged  for  the  sea,  and  an  ac- 
cident which  occurred  when  in  his  nine- 
teenth year»  averted  their  verification,  and 
left  the  villagers  to  make  the  most  they 
eooM  of  small  beer,  and  retain,  in  full  re- 
vest, the  more  healthy  dectKtion  of  their 
native  herbs :  this  accident  was  occasioned 
by  a  pressgang,  who  for  want  of  food  for 
limrsharkism  (quite  new  that)  cruised  up 
tiie  river  Mersey,  and  piked  the  whole 
erew  of  a  fishing-smack,  among  whom 
was  roving  Joe. 

This  mishap,  though  long  apprehended 
by  his  affectionate  parents,  brought  pain 
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and  anj^ish  to  their  hearts ;  for  altboaft 
Joe  never  domesticated  much,  there  «» 
that  in  his  nature  which  endeared  liimW 
his  friends,  and  which  his  father  often  ok 
served,  might  render  him  a  worthy  mail' 
ber  of  their  little  circle,  should  he,  um 
tiated,  arrive  at  manhood:  his  molbif l« 
would  often  make  allowances  for  hu » 
garies,  and  I'emind  his  uncle,  that  weiei 
imperfect  objects  neglected  and  despM 
what  must  become  of  "  Huinmy"*  ii|ii 
that  principle? 

It  was  in  the  evening  of  an  April  d» 
1793^  when  the  first  intimation  tlieyH' 
ceived  of  their  son*s  enlhralnaent  wa&ff 
a  letter  from  himself^  informing  ib«fD  ^ 
his  being  pressed,  and  that  he  had  mh0 
quently  volunteered,  entreating  their i'' 
given  ess  for  the  step  he  had  takffi,  |*^ 
mising  in  a  few  days  to  visit  tbefn*  pt 
vioLis  to  sailing  for  Spithead, 

"  Fret  not,  brother,'*  ^id  the  dpi* 
to  the  fVither;  **  he  is  now  in  a  situiti* 
where  he  risks  nothing  with  loose  ooitB* 
lions.  His  love  of  roving  also  will  ^ 
fully  gratified,  whilst  he  must  remain  tf^ 
der  that  control  which,  wtth  siicbti0<^ 
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will  be  hiB  only  safeguard:  besides,  are' 
we  not  five  in  number  here,  who  have  all 
m  right  to  stand  forward  in  the  defence  of 
our  country?  and  may  we  not  well  spare 
one?  You  must  reason  yourself  out  of 
80  selfish  a  feeling,  and  console  your  mind 
with  the  reflection,  that  his  own  inclina- 
tions went  halfway  in  his  adventure,  for, 
in  truth,  it  merits  not  a  more  serious 
name.  Alas!  ye  insulated  people  know 
Bought  of  human  ills;  a  fever — a  fire — or 
i  flood,  which  sweeps  away  the  inhabi-' 
tants  of  some  insignificant  hamlet,  is  the 
greatest  grief  you  know.  Oh,  brother, 
oould  you  have  seen  the  scenes  which,  day 
"by  day,  wept  tears  of  blood  before  me — 
the  peaceful  fields  changed  in  an  hour  to 
reeking  Golgothas  —  the  night  assault, 
when  thousands  upon  thousands  of  repo- 
fflng  citizens  are  roused  from  their  peace- 
ful slumber,  by  the  infernal  roaring  of  ar- 
tillery, forced,  by  their  tumbling  dwell- 
ings, naked  thence,  where  death  is  seen 
in  every  shape — a  mother  cut  down  upon 
her  own  threshold,  and  her  infant  severed 
in  its  Other's  arms — whole  families  buried 
beneath  the  niins  of  their  homes-series  of 


children  —  shrieks    of   mothers  ^  father 
ptnting  with  terror  and  anxiety  to  pre- 
serve them— ridden    over    by   a    furic 
charge  of  cavalry^    or  separated   perbs 
for  ever,  by  the  tremendous  fall  of 
ponderous  building.    Yet  even  the^ 
horrid  as  they  be,  are  heaven  to  tlie 
vage  and  the  plunder  which  succeed; 
man  of  opulence  without  a  home,  a  nakc 
lonely  outcast — his  sons  slain — danghtei&i 
defiled — his    mansion    burning — and 
complaints  unnoticed  or  derided.      T| 
me  no  more  of  grief;  the  condition  of  J^ 
is  equal  to  his  deserts;  he  may  im prove j 
if  he  choose/*  ii 

The  arguments  which  convince  men's reiiii 
son,  very  often  fail  where  theafifeetions 
engaged  ;  and  although  the  father  felt  tl 
full  force  of  his  brother's  appeal  to  comp»> 
rative  evils,  in  order  to  console  hinip  the 
mother  of  poor  Joe  could  see  no  reasott  i 
under  heaven  in  the  conclusion^  that  bet 
cause  the  Germans  ransacked  each  other'* 
cities,  Joe  should  be  forced  on  board  fu 
man-of-war.  ^H 

When   the  time  arrived,  however,   i^^ 
which   he   vii^ited   home,  and   convinc 
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tftem  that  he  was  perfectly  satisfied  with 
Ibis  berth,  her  grief  became  ameliorated, 
and  his  father  presented  him  with  Moore's 
J  Navigator,  devotiiifj  as  much  of  his  time 
to  his  instruction  in  the  science  as  the  son 
would  endure;  so  that  ere  his  departure, 
he  was  master  of  plain  and  spherical  tri- 
gonometry— knew  how  to  keep  tfie  ship*s 
journal — to  correct  the  dead  reckoning — 
find  latitudes  by  double  altitudes — ob- 
btained  an  insight  into  nautical  astronomy 
—work  a  lunar  observation — and  liad  just] 
entered  upon  oblique  sailing,  wlien  the  * 
bout  of  adieu  arrived*  Witli  the  blcssin^^^ 
of  his  parents,  and  affectionate  furewells  of 
bis  brotl»er5,  the  hearty  shake  of  captain 
Denman'^  sunburnt  hand,  and  his  earnc:it 
request  tliat  be  would  always  keep  double  ' 

Iwfttch  over  his  unsettled  temper,  and  shut 
the  hatches  of  his  lieart  upon  the  devil, 
whenever  he  found  him  rising  there,  he 
*  entered  the  boat  that  was  to  convey  hitn, 
^  and  several  otiier  young  vohmtcers,  to  the 
'  lender,    which    lav  out  near  the    Black 
Kock  at  the  niuutli  of  the  Mersey. 

There  he  g^^s,  the  young  and  gallant 
£3 
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British  tar,  with  the  tear  of  regret  in  hit 
eye,  the  smile  of  hope  upon  his  eheek,  and 
the  ardent  love  of  glory  and  adventure  in 
bis  heart.  In  what  port  shall  we  next 
cast  anchor?  what  breeze  shall  blow  thee 
alongside  of  us,  poor  Joe  ? 


CHAP,  IL 

Alji«,  pour  toiintry ! 
AffftOit  tfrmA  io  kiiowu  ifielf,  it  cianot 
B«  Ci'll'd  oor  iDottirr,  but  ttiir  ^rare. 


I 


Thr^c  irioJent  dctie^t«i  have  vicikfitt  «q<)i^ 


And  In  I  heir  triurDf*li  dic< 


Homeo  tnd  /dl«. 


The  DragooHf  and  Edith  of  Rush  Ktif\ 

From  tlie  time  of  Joe's  departure,  the  I 
mily  of  the  Denmans  became  much  mc 
observant  of^  and  interested  in«  the  paasii 
political  events  of  Europe,  than  p€ 
they  would  have  been  had  not  one  of  the?" 
family  become  an  actor  therein.  The  w^k- 
*1y  news  was  therefore  regularly  sent  frooi 
the  nearest  post  town  ;  and  the  movementi 
of  the  belligerent  armies  were  not  mofe 
interesting  to  the  captain^  than  was  Ikt 
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mling  of  the  fleets  to  the  parents  of  the 
youthful  seaman. 

The  violence  and  hatred  of  the  French 
towards  their  rulers,  their  military  enthu- 
siasm against  their  northern  enemies,  the 
positions  of  Brunswick  upon  their  frontiers, 
and  the  defeat  of  the  allies  at  Jemappe, 
the  desertion  of  Dumourier,  and  the  falling 
off  of  the  Prussian  glory,  were  objects  of 
such  surprise,  interest,  and  import,  to  the 
captain,  that  for  weeks  together  he  slept 
not  more,  upon  an  average,  than  two  hours 
out  of  the  twenty-four. 

As  these  subjects  were  openly  discussed 
between  the  captain  and  his  brother,  need 
we  be  surprised  that  the  two  youths  should 
feel  a  spark  of  that  flame  which  had  light- 
ed up  the  spirit  of  enterprise  throughout 
Europe  ?  Certainly  no.  George  followed 
up  his  uncle's  instruction  in  the  sword  ex- 
ercise with  renewed  vigour,  after  each  nar- 
ration of  military  adventure ;  nor  did  Ar- 
thur escape  the  universal  mania,  which  was 
in  no  small  degree  increased  by  a  letter 
received  from  Joe,  which  gave  a  lively  ac- 
count of  operations  on  the  enemy's  coast, 
of  his  own  satis&ction  with  his  present 
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condrtion,  and  the  hope  of  hcfKiur  Mil 
emolument  that  it  held  up  to  him  ;  oon- 
cluding  with  the  observation,  that  he  would 
not  lead  the  life  of  insipid  sameness  fipooi 
which  he  had  cut  his  cable,  to  be  ma* 
head  gamekeeper  of  sir  Lingard  Lee. 

The  depth  of  the  impressiDn  which  tho 
letter  made  on  the  minds  of  George  aid 
Arthur,  might  perhaps  never  have  hem 
fully  known,  had  not  the  above-name:!  »r 
Lingard,  follovfing  the  example  of  mmj 
other  patriotic  aristocrats,  resolved  to  n!^ 
a  regiment  of  horse  for  his  majesty's  » 
vice.  In  this  intention  he  was:  greatly  en- 
couraged by  captain  Denmaii,  who  undif- 
took  to  superintend  the  training  and  & 
ciplining  of  it;  and  as  sir  Lingard*s  m&^ 
ence  was  powerful  in  the  district,  it  w* 
not  long  ere  the  number  was  complett 
Being  the  patron  and  landlord  of  Mr,  D» 
man,  he  offered  George  a  serjeantcy,  wii* 
a  promise  of  promotion,  when  quatiBcdftv' 
a  cornet cy,  and  to  place  Arthur  in  t*^ 
band,  as  his  own  protegee. 

These  offers,  though  opposed  by  b* 
parents^  were  backed  by  the  uncle,  aiMl* 
may   be  supposed,  by  the  inclinations  rf 
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the  young  men  themse-Tcs :  Ktif  k  isLj:^^ 
when  it  was  asserted  :  .::  t-nf  ru.xis:  ual 
raised  the  re^iar-fri:  :'c-r  ::.:  '^r  -=r^  .liir  .»:  ■ 
their  scruiMcs  give-i;.  i^::    i  tr  j  .-.  .1 
were  enroUeiL 

The  cjII  t\»r  ir.er.  '.:=-:  zT   ;":  1.  -  \r.i^- 
by  the  iiiiperativc  F::',  ^fc:   3.  «•- "-    x.r 
those  gtntlrn.er.  v  h'  :  -i  rii.^-i  ■  ^  ...rr.' 
at  their  own  ^XL-^r.:^-*^-.-  }•''-"-  -'-  -''   - 
forego  their  cri^;:-i.  ;,..'i.-.      :  - -.j-,  ..-.^ 
tlieir  men  to  \o!^:.:  1.-  .   :.      :-•  i  ^, . 

At  the  ct#j I. Tii e : .  :-t  v. -. :  :  : .  . ._   v  i.-     r.xs . 
are  full  oi'ard  .-r:  r\-^:    .-.r.-  :  .1    ii.'  =•:- 
hibiled  the  ru  r*   ir. :  :-;  .-.-.:  v..,.  &- 
oompa.iy  tlieoi .  :..c  t. -^i-:  s.m     ...t- 
of  our  arms  are  ^i  -:.:-  :^n:r^>7-.  :..  >  .     -■ 
and  we  dr^ar.!  n>:  :•'  :.  ^  :   r..- .  .:.:r     1- 
borrors;  yet  v.  ^.'Is:  x^  ::--:.::  r.^  '. 
pleasure  the  bc-c-ty  -/  :  >  :^^---    j;*  ^/..^ 
let  us  not  forget  :.:\  1  iiPi,  :.»  i.:.^-    i:.ii 
«P|ietile  fiir  blood. 

-.  ,4  Into  a  dragoon  reg;T.rT.:v..i!i  li.:  '^rrjrjz 
^Mtab  with  tlie  ezp&cu'J>,c^  i:..:  a^^'/^: 
tlwprainiap^of  iuool^iK.'i  ^^r/  »-u^.ir.  srx 
;  OD  the  poir.:  \i  ^-s  'jin^  .x 
S]rie^  he  Led  :^'.c  j^-^^-^  1. 
re  TilLagev  bet  Jd^arsnef.  i 
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most  afiTectionate  letter  to  his  friends,  and 
oommitting  it  to  the  charge  of  young  Ar- 
thur to  deliver,  he  bade  adieu  to  the  green 
hills  and  wliite  shores  of  old  England, 
whilst  Arthur  returned  with  the  band,  wlio 
were  intended  to  form  the  germ  of  another 
regiment,  under  the  same  pretence,  again 
to  promise  and  again  betray. 

The  regiment  into  which  the  hero  of 
this  tale  had  entered,  was  intended  to  ban 
joined  the  division  of  the  British  army  in 
the  Netherlands,  under  general  Abercrom- 
bie,  but  subsequent  events  clianj::^!  it> 
destination;  for  after  having  reniaiiud  ^ 
short  period  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Ham- 
burgh, it  was  re-cnibarkcd  for  Irolar.d. 
where,  it  was  believed,  an  efticient  force  c? 
cavalry  was  indispensable. 

Upon  all  occasions  of  active  servici-. 
George  Denman  distinguished  liimselt'  by 
his  orderly  conduct  and  activity  :  and  hav- 
ing  preserved  the  life  of  his  niajon  by 
plunging  after,  and  bearing  him  outof  tl« 
Ijiffey,  into  which  he  had  been  carried  by 
his  affrighted  horse,  during  a  spring  tide 
the  action  was  deemed  so  honourable  to  hi> 
feelings,  so  disinterested,  and   apart  troic 
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duty,  that  it  was  represented  to  the  duke 
of  York,  at  that  time  commander-in-chief, 
who  immediately  promoted  him  to  a  cor- 
netcy. 

The  strong  desire  which  Denman  had' 
imbibed  from  his  uncle  for  the  cavalry* 
service,  rendered  him  exceedingly  ardu- 
ous in  his  duty;  and  the  bias  being  weW 
supported  by  his  spirit  and  activity,  he  soon 
became  so  expert  in  the  management  of 
the  animal,  and  so  intimate  with  its  nature 
and  qualities,  that,  for  some  time  previous 
to  his  promotion,  he  had  been  appointed 
riding-master  to  the  raiment;  and  few 
horses  were  purchased  until  he  had  passed 
his  opinion  on  them.  The  best  horse  in 
the  country,  therefore,  generally  fell  to 
him,  and  upon  this  would  he  perform  feats, 
that  called  forth  the  admiration  of  the  co- 
k)Del,  an^excited  the  astonishment  of  the 
inhabitants.  George  would  lift  his  whip 
from  the  ground,  within  twelve  yards  of  a 
aix  feet  wall,  at  full  speed,  and,  recovering 
himself,  clear  it  fairly.  This  hazardous 
feat  he  frequently  performed,  at  the  re- 
quest of  his  colonel  or  brother-officers,  in 
the  presence  of  the  neighbouring  gentry. 
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vTliis  dragoon  regiment  was,  from  its 
well-known  loyalty,  considered  a  vc 
suitable  one  to  remain  in  Ireland  at  thii 
period,  where  the  principles  of  liberty  ar 
equality  were  fast  spreading  among  ll 
people,  who,  when  they  beheld  the  rev« 
Intionary  armies  of  republican  Friinoe 
umphing  every  where  over  des|K>ti.^R>^ 
hailed  the  events  as  the  work  of  Heavefi«i 
believing  they  beheld  in  their  success  the 
basis  of  their  own  liberatiftMi, 

Several  of  the  Irish  gentry,  and  olht 
men  of  talent  and  activity,  resided  in  Parij 
during  the  whole  of  the  reign  of  terrof«| 
and,  of  course,  were  well  quaHfied,  aud  m 
ways  relucUtnt,  tii  create  and  support  th< 
spirit  of  discontent  and  resistance  amongi>t 
dieir  countrymen  at  home* 

The  language  resorted  to  fur  tlie  pur^ 
pose  of  increasing  this  spirit,  was  such 
well  accorded  with  the  fiery  tempej-s 
the  people.  Tlie  restoration  of  lands^  ih^ 
abolilion  of  tithes,  of  tests  and  disqualif 
cations,  of  religious  distinctions  and  incap* 
abilities,  but,  above  all,  the  hope  of  a 
public,  upon  the  new  principle  of  **  the 
vereign  people,"  .^vgjj  h«)jLgyt^ll».ll»^,J4«4 


doubted  consequence  of  their  resistance  to 
British  domination.     Indeed  the  unmanly  ' 
and  impolitic  exemption  of  Roman  Catho- 
lics from  the  senate  of  their  coutitry,  was! 
the  real  foundation  of  the  Irish  rebellion;^ 
the  gentry  felt  themselves  degraded,  and  • 
considered  that  tliey  had  no  right  to  sup-^ 
port  a  system  that  repressed  their  arol)ition,^ 
trampled  on  their  interests,  violated  their  ^ 
rights,  and  despised  their  principles.    "  We 
are  tired,"  said  they,  **  of  returning  good 
for  evil ;  let  us  cease  to  be  thus  infatuated 
— let  us  shake  off  this  uimatural  connec-^ 
tion  with  England,  and  establish  a  govern- 
ment  of  our  own,  one  that  will  embrace 
all  her  children  with  equal   fondness,  and 
treat  them  with  equal  impartiality — one^ 
to  which  we  may  appeal  witli  the  certainty' 
of  being  heard — one  that  will  not  turn 
away  in  scorn  from  our  complaints,  only 
because  our  fathers  taught  us  to  worship 
our  Creator  ditforently  to  theirs.     Unless 
this  unlKillowed  union  with  England  be 
dissolved,  dear  countrymen/'  argued  the 
landholders,  **  we  cannot  remain  amongst 
you,  and  the  subletting  must  continue; 
the  rentals  we  receive  must  still  be  spent. 
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among  foreignersj  and  that  which  ougfct 
to  be  circulated  amongst  you,  what  wooM 
ameliorate  your  condition,  is  driven  haw 
by  this  miserable  system   of  exemplios! 
No,  countrymen*  we  cannot  Femain  amonjpt 
you — we  will  not  be  pointed  at — we  wB 
no  longer  be  a  proscribed  class  ! — we  wl 
seek,  beneath  the  auspices  of  a  more  lilJ^ 
rat  government,   our  natural    priirilegOr 
where  we  shall  not  be  shut  out  from  iIk 
advantages  of  our  class,  from  the  bkndiib* 
ments  of  life  on  the  score  of  religion  I  tte 
system,  countrymen,  corrodes  our  hcartJ* 
drives  us  into  exile,  and  leaves  you  to  con- 
tend with  poverty  and  contempt! — Apse* 
country  men  !**  they  cried  -  **  shake  off  tbi 
shameful  bondage — demand  your  rights* 
freemen,  and  we  will  support  you !" 

Such  was  the  spirit  of  the  langtiage  di^ 
rected  in  secret  to  the  innumerable  assaei- 
ations  of  united  Irishmen,  entitled  barn^ 
nies,  by  those,  as  it  was  understood,  irl» 
possessed  rank  and  riches,  and  ivho,  thrtHJi* 
the  medium  of  such  daring  inen  as  JJap^ 
per  Tandy,  Sir.  MCann,  W,  Byrw,  e^ 
quire,  and  lord  E,  Fitzgerald,  sought  ^ 
rouse  the  people  ot'  Ireland  from  their  if* 
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thy  to  a  keen  sense  of  their  degradation 
and  oppression. 

The  tocsin   of  liberty  was  sounded — ht] 
union  of  all  classes  throughout  the  island 
succeeded  ;  secret  meetings  were  held — ba-«| 
roniiil  divisions  formed — money  raised—. 
arms  purcliased— men  enrolled  to  the  num-  ; 
ber  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  thousand^ 
and  officers  appointed  to  lead  them  against 
the  British  establishments  in  that  country^  j 
which  in  a  short  time  appeared  to  totter 
on  their  basis.     In  such  a  state  of  things^ 
as   was   before   observed,    all    the    troop* , 
which  could  be  spared  were  sent  from  £og? 

land,  and   tlie  dragoons,  to  whielvl 

JDenman  belonged,  was  formed  into  several 
divisions,  and  quartered  in  different  dis- 
tricts of  the  country. 
4tThe  wild  scenery  of  Wicklow  and  Kil- ' 
dare  was  particularly  pleasing  to  our  hero^ 
and  he  never  was  more  delighted  than^i 
when  bewildered  in  their  mazes  and  laby^ 
rinths;  when  the  abrupt  rocky  hill  im-*. 
peded  his  career,  or  the  deep  chasm  yawn4» 
ed  beneath  his  horse's  feet. 

Nothing  occurred  to  occasion  the  remo- 
val of  the  corps  from  Ireland,  until  afteir  j 
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tlie  suppression  of  the  rebellion,  prerioas 
to  the  commeneeraent  of  which,  in  the 
year  1797,  he  was  again  promoted,  and  the 
division  to  which  he  was  attached,  relum- 
ed from  the  north  to  the  netghbaurhcMidc/ 
Dublin  and  Kiidare,  the  only  part  of  li^ 
land  to  which  he  felt  attached »  and  wkefe 
be  had  ample  scope  for  the  indulgence  rf 
his  favourite  amusement.  It  bappeod 
that  one  hot  day,  being  innpeded  in  feii 
OOUfse  by  a  clear  mountain  rivulet,  bit  i« 
usual,  gave  his  steed  tlie  rein>  and  demi 
it  As  the  animal  alighted  on  the  oppcfehe 
bank  I  a  slight  scream  ocoisioned  him  U 
tarn  round  to  ascertain  the  cause,  nba* 
he  perceived  a  young  female,  clad  in  while 
loose  garments,  sitting  beneath  a  huik 
that  had  concealed  her  from  his  view  in 
his  approach  to  the  stream^  She  appetifd 
to  have  been  employed  in  embroidery;  hcf 
bead  was  uncovered,  from  which  fell  apf<^ 
fiision  of  chesnut  ringlets;  a  broad  pt^ 
lash,  encompassing  a  very  small  w«sL 
seemed  to  secure  the  whole  of  her  costuffli 
to  her  very  genteel  person.  Upon  ttn 
faorseman  stopping  to  gaze  rather  att£J>' 
lively  at  heft  she  arose  from   the  ha/k 
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threw  her  hat,  which  lay  beside  her,  upon 
her  head,  and  making  a  shght  bend  to  the 
soldier  who  had  alarmed  her,  tripped 
nimbly  away,  the  work  on  which  she  had 
been  employed  glittering  in  her  hand  like 
embroidered  satin. 

This  was  a  romantic  incident,  and  one 
that  accorded  with  George's  temperament 
and  habit  of  thinking.  He  stood  looking 
after  her,  and  continued  to  gaze  in  the  di- 
rection she  had  taken,  long  after  the  sinu* 
osities  of  the  way  and  thick  brushwood 
had  concealed  her  from  his  view,—**  What 
a  beauliful  maiden  T  he  mentally  exclaim, 
ed;  "  but  I  have  frighted  her  quite  away^ 
That  seems  to  be  a  sweet  spot  where  she 
was  seated,'  continued  he ;  **  1  will  just 
look  at  it,  and  then  return/'  He  accord* 
ingly  rebounded  over  the  stream,  and  dis* 
mounting,  sat  down  upon  the  little  knoll 
that  swelled  under  the  overhanging  bank, 
and  from  which  she  had  just  arisen.  The 
silvery  brook  from  this  spot  could  be  dm  I 
cerned  to  the  right  and  left  a  full  furlong 
each  way,  though  in  a  mountainous  district 

The  banks  were  bordered  with  flowers^ 
the  cowslip  and  primrose  smiled  among  the 
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Terdure,  and  innumerable  lilies  kissed  Am 
margin  of  the  rivulet 

Having  sat  here  a  few  minutes,  admiring 
the  extreme  beauty  and  solitude  of  Urn 
glade,  be  observed,  at  a  little  distanst 
among  the  grass,  a  small  green  case,  idtfe 
bright  clasps,  and  which,  upon  examM* 
tiMi,  be  found  to  contain  implenneiitior 
needlework  and  embroidery,  with  threal 
of  gold  and  silver  twist,  in  which  was  neat* 
ly  written,  **  Edith  Brennan.* 

With  the  intention  of  restoring  it  to  iti 
owner,  he  mounted  his  steed,  and  fallowed 
in  the  direction  slie  had  taken,  but  discover- 
ed no  traces  of  lier  whatever.     There  was 
a  cottage  stood  at  some  distance,  but  ap- 
peared not  like  the  abode  of  such  a  person 
as  Edith  Brennan,  which  he  had  no  doubt 
was  the  lady  he  had  seen.     But  supposing 
be  might  there  obtain  her  address,  be  rode 
towards  it,  but  was  disappointed ;  for  al- 
though he  entered,  and   passed  into  an  in-^ 
ner  room  callingon  the  inmates,  he  recei v 
no  answer.    As,  however,  there  was  the 
appearance  of  people  having  been  there 
very  recently,  he  seated  himself,  resolving 
to  wait  their  return ;  and  during  this 
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riod,  he  could  not  but  notice  how  great 
was  the  difference  between  an  EngUsh  and  i 
an  Irish  cottage.     In   the  former,  cleanli- 
ness  and    order   were    conspicuous,     thej 
cooking   utensils  gleaming  over  the  fire- 
place;   whilst   the   faamp   the   flitch,   and 
bread-rack,  demonstrated  their  necessity. 
Id  the  latter,  the  only  vestige  of  feasting^ 
were,  a  small  heap  of  boiled  potato  peelings,  | 
lying  on  the  hearth,  nnd  near  them  a  large  ^ 
iron  pot,  in  which  their  meals  seemed  to 
be  indiscriminately  cooked ;  for  whilst  its 
rim  exhibited  the  caked  stirabout,  tlie  hot* 
toni  within  shewed  the  fraijraents  of  uver-j 
done  potatoes.     Chairs  appeared  to  be  out^ 
of  the  question ;   but  there  were  several 
stools  and  one  rudely-formed  table,  which,  < 
in  all  probability  had  stood  in  its  present^ 
situation,  viz,  opposite   the  hearth,  ever; 
since   the   hovel  was  roofed.     There  was 
something  that  might  be  termed  a  window, 
but  neither  cupboard,  drawer,  nor  box,  of  | 
any    kind.      What     formerly     surprised., 
George,  but  which  he  now  knew  to  be  a  i 
very  common  case  with  the  Irish  hovels, 
there  was  no  chimney,  and  the  little  smoke 
which  arose  from  the  embers  of  turf  and 


green  wood,  escaped  through  afiotelntM 
roof,  wliich  had  been  left  for  that  purpcw 
by  its  rude  architect, 

Conteinplatinjj  the  objects  around  him, 
and  considering  wlmt  an  excess  of  poverty 
and  want  of  means  were  observant  in  these 
huts  of  the  Irish  peasantrj%   he  sat  more 
than  an  hour  ere  the  owner  returned,  who 
at  length  made  her  appearance,  with  so  lit- 
tle of  amiability  in  her  person,  that  she  at 
once  reminded  him  of  one  of  the  weird 
sisters,  save  that  she  was  shoeless,  and  froD) 
the  expansion  of  her  toes,  appeared  alwayi 
to  have  been  so.     Her  face  was  thin,  and 
resembling,  in  colour,  a  dried  herring;  \m 
eyes  tender  and  bleared,  the  effect  of  the 
peat  smoke  most  probably,  which  reveltd^ 
continually  within  the  walls,   rarely  quit- 
ting the  placf^,  unless  when  forced  through 
the  doorway  or  aperture,  by  the  density 
of  the  accumulated  volumes  that   rolled 
beneath  ihe  sooty  rafters,  suffocating  th« 
spiders  in   their  dens,  and  prohibiting  the 
existence  of  all  other  insects. 

Her  clothing  consisted  of  a  sort  of  brown 
cloth  body,  to  which  w^as  attached  a  petti- 
coat of  the  same  material,  an  old  straw 
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batf  with  but  half  the  rim  remaining,  and, 
J^une  as  it  was,  a  huge  grey  cloak  enve- 
loping her  wlmle  person. 

Tliis  uncouth  creature  started  at  behold- 
ing a  kifig's  minion  seated  in  her  hut, 
though  the  liorse  at  the  door  had  prepared 
her  for  something  extraordinary — **  Avur- 
neen,"  she  cried,  in  a  cracked  tone  of  voice, 
**  fat  is  it  you  want  u  ud  a  poor  ould  hush- 
la  like  me?  I  have  no  sons  for  sogers — 
no  not  one,  agra  !  they  are  all  gone  to  sae ; 
there  is  no  man  here  but  myself  and  my 
ould  husband  to  make  sogers,  aroon  !" 

I  come,  mother/'  he  replied,  rising,  and 
taking  her  hand  gently,  in  order  to  remove 
her  apprehension,  *'  to  ask  you  a  question 

I  relative  to  Miss  Edith  Brennan ** 
*'  No,  no,"  inttirupled  the  beldame, 
■*  ^here  is  no  such  person  living  in  Rush 
Keif,  no,  not  one^''  she  continued,  fixing 
her  half-shut  eyes  upon  him,  anil  with- 
drawing her  hand  from  his  hold,  into  wliich 
she  looked  very  siLspiciou.sty,  lest  he  had 
left  in  it  a  hog  (shilling),  which  she  liad 
been  given  to  understand  was  tiie  king's 
mark  of  bondage,  or  sura  given  for  enlist- 
VOL.  in.                  k\    . 
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jent;  and  shaking  her  head,  said "I 

la,  they  are  all  gone   to  sae — evety  i 
^  there  is  no  one  to  make  sogers  in 

Keif— they  are  all  gone  to  sae  T 
I      **  What,  and  Edith  too,   molherr  »_ 
quired  Denman. 

**  Och  no,  avurneen,  not  Edda,"! 
old  woman,  rather  shyly  ;  •'  I  doni 
whefe  she  is." 

'  I  have  business  with  her,  motlicr/ 
«  Oh  yes,  to  be  sure,  to  be  sore  jm 
have;  but,  in  troth,  there  is   nobody  of 
that  name  lives  in  Rush  Keif.** 

**  The  reason  1  ask  is,  that  I  wish  iOT^ 
-store  her  pocket-book  here,  which  Ifiniid 
'near  the  brook  yonder.** 

"  Ay,"  replied  the  old   body, 
Edda's  sure  enough." 

"  Ah,  mother,"  said  Denman,  **  I  ktew 
(-you  could  inform  me  if  you  chose,*" 
"  But  how  did  I  know  about  the  i 
^case?     Edda  is  the  lily  of  Rush  Keif,^ 
'mustn't  be  eyed  wudth  the  sogers." 

'  Edith  has  nought  to  fear  from  iat, 
mother;  I  wish  only  to  return  the  pocket* 
book,  and  apologize  for  the  alarm  I 
stoned  her." 
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Well  then,"  replied  the  obstinate  old 
wonian  in  grey,  "  lave  the  hussiff  wudth 
Iffie*  and  I'll  give  it  to  her,  and  tell  her 
your  moans,  if  ever  I  see  lier  again," 

Denman,  who  wished  again  to  have  a 

-view  of  Miss  Edith,  made  no  reply  ;  and 

finding  that   the     old   woman    liud    im- 

-bibed  the  antipathy  to  a  red  coat,  which 

in  the  western   Irish  is  so  deeply  rooted, 

urged  his  request  no  further;  but   rising 

■  to  depart,  said,  taking  her  hand  again — 

fc**.  Well,  mother,  I  find  you  will  not  be 

friends  with  me,  so  good  even  to  you  ;"  then 

—  mounting   his   horse,  and  placing  in   her 

P' band  a  half-crown  piece,  rode  off,  whilst 

she  stood  conteinpiLiting  it 

(SJie  held  her  liand  open  for  some  time, 
as  if  afraid  to  close  it  on  a  thing  so  omi- 
nous.— "  And  is  it  for  the  like  of  you,"  she 
muttered,  "  that  our  sons  and  our  sons' 
sons  hire  themselves  out  to  be  butchered? 

rand  are  you  the  prit  e  of  blood  ?'' 
These  words  hiid  no  sooner  Ibund  utter- 
ance, than  Judas  himself  seemed  to  stand 
before  her— Judas,  %vho,  of  all  human  kind, 
is  most  detested  by  the  Catholics  of  Ireland* 
F  2 
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She  immediately  made  a  short  cut  toi 
bank,  which  she  knew  the  tenopter  must 
pass,  ere  he  reached  the  road;  and  here  sh# 
stood  until  he  arrived,  when,  stretching 
forth  her  hand  towards  him,  said — **  Oh, 
sur,  I  have  no  claim  on  this  piece — resave 
it  back — I  have  no  sons,  you  know/' 

"  That  is  the  reason  1  gave  it  to  you; 
I  see,  poor  body,  that  you  are  destitute; 
keep  it  for  brognes,  against  the  frost — win* 
ter  will  soon  be  here/'  Thus  sayiug,  he 
put  spurs  to  his  horse  and  was  soon  out  of 
sight.  iji 

Norah  Kelly,  for  I  hat  was   the  old  wo?^ 
man  s  name,  had  seen  soldiers  before,  but 
never  until  this  day  conversed  with  oiie^* 
slie  had  of  late,  too,  seen  some  larg^  pieces* 
like  I  hat  in  her  hand,  but  never  until  n 
touclied  one.     She  continued  looking 
ternatt  ly  at  the  silver  and  after  its   donor« 
until   the  wood   of  Rush   Kmf^    through 
wliich  ran  the  narrow-rutted  way,  canceaW 
ed  him  from  her  view.     She  then  return- 
ed loher  hovel,  and  sat  contemplating  the 
impressions  on  the  coin,  until  her  good^ 
man  and  their  two. sons  arrived. 

However  careless  and  slovenly  in  hef 
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'household  affairs  Norah  was,  she  very  rare- 
ly neglected  to  have  the  customary  meal 
ready  against  their  return  ;  so  that  when 
Shennas  was  about  to  remonstrate  with  her 
for  such  inattention,  she  held  fortli  her 
open  palm  to  them^  where  the  broad  white 
piece  lay  iti  shining  contrast. 

I  "  What's  that  ?  and  hoo  gev  it  to  you? 
and  whare  did  you  get  it?"  they  all  at 
once  cried  out. 

P  o^  That's  the  royal   noble/'  she  replied, 
**  and  I  got  it  frotn  a  soger,  Shemas  dear !" 
*•  W'hut  soger?  and  whare  is  he,   mo- 
ther?** inquired  Patrick. 

**  A  rid  in  soger,  honey  ;  and  he's  away 
through  the  wood  two  hours  ago,  himself 
and  his  horse." 

•*  Vd  rather  you'd  got  it  from  any  one 
else,  mother,  than  a  soger,*"  said  Phelim, 
rather  sulkily. 

I      **  An   w battle  we  do  with   it  now  we 

^have  it?"  inquired  old  Shemas  ;  "  and  hoo 

-made  tlie  little  lioles  in  it?' 

I  "  It  was  for  brogues  agen  the  frost,  for 
ineself  honey  ;  but  what  bttterean  become 
of  it,  than  sending  it  to  the  blessed  stock 
of  liberty  ?"• 
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•*  That's  my  thought,  mother,"  said  both 
sons* 

"  Come,  then,"  cried  old  Shemas,  **  get 
the  boys  their  supper,  and  Phelim  shall 
away  wudth  it  to  Mr.  M'CannV 

The   old   woman   was   soon    upon   the 
alert ;  a  spark  was  roused  amongst  the  em- 
?rs— tlie  half-washed  potatoes  were  turn- 
jled  into  the  unwashed  pot,   the  turf  and 
pgrcen  wood  were  soon  blazing  and  crack- 
fling  under  it,  and  the  whole  mansion  of 
the  rt*bel  family   was  deUglitfully  fiHed 
;ith  stnoke*     When  their  hunger  became 
Tfippeased,  and  the  buttermilk-noggin  ^ftf 
[drained,    Phelim   set  out  to    deposit  the 
'^>iece  with  the  secretary  of  t lie  Irish  leagtie. 
Little  did  lieutenant  Denman   inriagfne, 
''that  in  bestowing  this  piece  of  silver  upon 
^a  poor  woman  to  purchase  brogues,  he  wm 
vftdding  to  a  fund,  wliich,  in  a  few  nioii^ 
afterwards,  furnished  the  means  of  shaking 
to  its  foundation  that  government  wiiich 
he  was  sworn  to  maintain. 

It  was  late  when  Phelim  returned  r  h^ 


*  John  M'Ci^nii  wa*  secreUry  mul  Ireuiurcrr  to  the  Uvitxi ;  bwt 
wi»»  Ukfji  mid  etecutcd  fwr  high  ire^^un,  at  the  ct>tiiniei)ce}uri't  of 
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came  not  alone,  but  accompanied  by  seve- 
ral young  men,  who  had  been  at  the  even- 
ing drill. 


CHAR  IIL 


All  lovely  aa  »hc  is,  conspiracy  oVr»hadiowA  her,  and  dsnger 


Hector  of  Rmh  Keif. 

SoBiE  time  upon  the  day  succeeding  these, 
little  events,  old  Norah  visited  I  he  glen, 
/whicti  she  knew  to  be  tlie  favourite  resort 
yof  Miss  Kdith  Brennan,  and  soon  after- 
wards she  beheld  her  sylphic  forni  ap- 
proach the  brook. 

On  seein|5  the  old  woman,  she  accosted 
her  in  gentle  accents,  s;iying — "  Ah,  Norah 
Kelly,  I  am  fain  to  meet  you  here,  for  the 
baronial  Cs  wish  to  converse  with  James 
(Shemas),  and  desired  me  to  inform  you.** 

*'  An  what  for  do  they  want  my  Siiemas, 
Edda  joy  ?**  said  Norah. 

"  On  the  great  affair,  1  believe,"  replied 
Edith. 
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'  •*  An  where  of  all,  honey  ?"*  asked  Nc 
ith  ;  **  and  when  ?*' 
.*  ••  At  the  arch,  and  on  the  green  befoi 
the  drill/'  answered  Edith. 

"Oh,  well;  and  vvudth  God's  help  i 
himself  that  wont  be  last  But  tell  mi 
Edda  dear,  what's  become  of  your  pu 
needle-case  V 

•*  Ah,  Norah,"  replied  the  maiden,  sm 
ing,  "  I  believe  I  left  it  here  yesierk?a; 
and  I  am  come  now  to  recover  it  if 
sible ;  1  trust  you  hare  found  it" 

"  Indeed,  honey,  and  I  have  not,'*'^' 
swered  the  old  woman  ;  '*  but  mysei 
knows  who  did." 

"  Well,  that  will  be  the  same  thing 
me,  Norah." 

**  May  be  not,  Miss,  since  the  finder  r€? 
quires  a  reward  from  the  loser,  I  believe.' 

**  Well,  that  is  only  reasonable,  and  th 
shall  receive  to  the  extent  of  my  mea 
my  gratitude,  and  my  best  wishes,  nil 

**  I  fear  these  will  not  satisfy  the  ftiidei^ 
Eddi/' 

**  Come,  nurse,"  said  the  nymph,  **  gi 
me  the  case  if  you  have  it;  I  have  need 
it  Tiou?,  and  no  time  to  waste  here ;  the 
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standard  is  wanted  im mediately,  and  I  am 
equally  anxious  to  have  it  in  readiness."     i 

**  \VeIl»  Edda  dear,  be  the  token  good, 
or  be  it  bad,  your  means  are  now  in  a 
trooper's  liold," 

*'  Hah,  so  I  feared,  Norah  ;  have  you 
seen  him  then  ?'*  i\ 

**  I  have,  dear;  a  tall  handsome  sogefii 
but  in  manners  no  thin  like  one— more  like 
a  widow's  only  son :  I   found  him  sittinuij 
under  my  roof  as  quiet  as  a  lamb,  and  hii 
horse  tied  to  the  stock  tree,  on  my  returr 
from  the  Arch  ;  he  begged  to  know  where 
he  might  find  you,  but  I  did  not  tell  him^ 
so  he  wouldn't  lave  the  toy  wudth  me,  for 
he  wants  to  plade  for  pardon  for  somethiii 
done  amiss;  he  gave  me  a  broad  piece,  aiida" 
we  sent  it  to  Mr.  M*Cann  :  now  tell  me, 
Kdda  dear,  how  did  he  offend  you ?'  c^ 

"  I  know  of  no  offence,  Mrs.  Kelly,  but 
am  sorry  he  did  not  leave  the  case  with  » 
you;  but  go  now,  my  gentle  nurse,  and - 
prepare  your   sons  for  the  meeting;  tell 
them  there  will  be  strangers  on  the  ground^l 
and  to  come  equipped  without  fail.'* 
■        They  then  separated,  Edith  wondering  . 
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if  indeed  it  was  the  wild  trooper,  who  ap- 
peared to  descend  frooi  the  clouds,  who 
held  her  pocket-book,  and  why  be  did  nol 
leave  it  with  Norah, 

On  the  morrow,  our  dragoon,  being  de* 
ter mined,  if  possible,  to  restore  the  bool 
and  speak  with  tlie  owner,  mounted  li 
Pegasus,  the  finest  in  the  county,  and  pi 
ceeded  alone  to  Rush  Keif;  and  from  tl 
pleasant  banks  of  the  stream  again  set  out 
in  the  direction  she  had  taken,  with  the 
intention  of  tracing  her  to  some  residence 
wluch  might  appear  to  be  the  abode  rf 
such  a  female.  Instead  of  turning  towardl 
the  cot  of  Norah  Kelly,  he  rode  more  to 
the  left,  and  though  sometimes  aided  by< 
beaten  track,  he  was  more  frequently  ioK 
peded  by  a  ditch,  or  a  thick  hedge  of  sallows. 

In  the  course  of  bis  ride,  he  observed 
more  cattle  quietly  grazing  than  be  had 
been  accustomed  to  see  in  this  quarter; 
and  though  there  were  many  hovels  and 
cottages  in  the  neighbourhood,  they  did 
not  appear  to  be  of  a  class  to  induce  a  bis 
lief  that  tfaey  were  the  abodes  of  the  own- 
ers. At  one  of  these  he  asked  a  femali 
she  knew  a  Miss  Edith  Brennan;  but 
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stead  of  replying  to  his  question,  she  va^ 
uished  into  the  hovel,  and  closed  the  doof  | 
after  her.     At  another,  where  two  young 
boors  converged,  and  to  whom  he  intende(j^ 
to  put  the  same  question,  he  was  served  inj 
a  similar  manner.  f  j 

Though  not  the  most  fastidious  of  men^l 
Den  man  could  not  but  remark  on  these! 
instances  of  itdiospitality,  a  tiling  hithertQi 
unobserved    by  him  in  Ireland;  but 
puling  it  all  to  chance,  he  rode  forward^] 
looking  on  every  side  for  some  one  more 
courteous,  to  whom  he  might  apply  for 
information ;    by    some   means,    however, 
he  was  constantly  baulked.     At  length  he 
approached  a  range  of  building,  whicli  bore 
the  appearance  of  an  extensive  farm,  laid 
out  in  tlie  English  fashion,  with  taste  anc 
elegance,  one  portion  of  it  having  been  re 
cently  erected;  the  whole  leading  to  the 
belief  that  it  was  the  abode  of  some  person 
of  property-  This  supposition  was  strength- 
ened, by   his  observing  three  gentlemen 
walking  to  and  fro,  arm  in  arm,  upon  a 
small  grass-plat  that  lay  in  front  of  the 
building,  from  which,  to  the  lane  where 
Denman  rode,  the  distaoce  might  be  two 


lOS 

hundred  yards,  and  which  consisted  of  i 
lawn  c»s  level  as  a  bowling- green. 

The  gentlemen    halted^   and    eyed  the 
dragoon,  with  more  attention  than  good 
manners  perhaps   warranted,  and    sever 
ladies  gazintr  through  the  window.s,  seerai 
to  inquire  what  a  trooper's  business  couj 
be  at  the  arch  of  Rush  Keif,     Farther  i 
and  in  a  line  with  the  lawn,  were  sevc 
very  hirge  enclosures,  in  which  was  a  gr 
nuniher  of  sheep  and  horned  cattle, 
neaili  one  of  which  a  young  woman  km 
with  her  pail,  and  near  her,  on  the  gr 
gambolled  a  fine  ruddy  boy,  who,  from  '4 
appearance,  belonged  to  the  owners  of  til 
mansion.  '^ 

At  sight  of  Denman,  the  maiden  ceased 
to  milk,  and  the  boy  ran  towards  the  hedge, 
to  have  a  nearer  view  of  the  soldier,  wh^H 
now   inquired  of  the  maiden   respecting^ 
Miss  Kdilh  Brennan. 

*•  Edda  Breiman  !**  repeated  the  girl. 
Yes,  my  dear,"  replied  Denman ; 
have  business  with  her,  and  if  you 
inform   me  how  I  may  speak  with   her, 
will  please  you.'* 

Oh,  then  indeed  I  wont    be  plas 
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ftt  alK   nor  spake  one  word  about  Mist 
Brennan  ;  because,*'  continued  slie,  drawi| 
ing  in  a  little,  '*  I  know  nothing  at  alii 
tbout  her/'  *i^| 

"  Come,  come,  sweetheart,"  said  Den^Jtl 
inan»  **  be  candid  with  me;  I  nish  to  speaUl 
with  lier,  upon  a  subject  of  no  iuiportanctf  I 
to  any  but  herself."  fi 

"  Indeed,  sir,  I  know  nothing  at  all  oft] 
the  lady/*  she  said,  retreating  to  her  pail> 

I    with  tlie  little  fellow  by  tlie  hand ;  *'  sarr 
bit.  sir/' 

Denman  was  convinced,  however,  thatf| 
sbe  did  know.     But   there  appeared   no\ 
alternative  but  to  ride  on,  the  more  so,  agsl 

I   one  of  the  gentlemen  had  approached  the 
gate,  which  opened  into  the  field  from  the 
lawn,  as  if  to  question  the  young  woman 
or  himself.  ^ 

P    T  The  boy,  how^ever,  either  dazzled  with 
the  costume,  or  w^ishing  to  speak  w^ith  nfii 
dragoon,  broke  away  from  his  nurse,  and 

-    ran  parallel  with  him,  within  side  the  hedge* 

I       *•  Well,  my  little  man,*'  said   the  lieu- 
tenant, ••  will  you  be  a  soldier?" 

•*  No,   no,"  replied  the  child,  "  I  musts 
lot  be  a  soldier,  mamma  says ;  nor  Charles 


nor  James.     Soldier,"  said  he,  nearing  the 
copping,  **  will  you  shew  me  your  sword?** 

Denmfjn  was  about  to  reply»  when  a 
loud  shriek  from  the  maiden  occasioned 
him  to  look  up»  when  he  beheld,  at  the 
distance  of  about  forty  or  fifty  yards,  a 
tremendous  bull,  running  furiously  tcv 
wards  them,  and  the  cattle,  bellowing  with 
affriglit,  scampering  out  of  his  way. 

The  young  female  continued  to  shriek, 
and  running  to  snatch  the  child  from  its 
perilous  situation,  fainted,  and  fell,  befoie 
«he  could  reach  him. 

There  was  but  one  way  now  of  saving 
the  boy's  life,  and  at  the  hazard  of  his  own^ 
the  young  soldier  determined  to  make  the 
effort. — "  Run!"  cried  he  to  the  boy. 
"  run  !'*  and  backing  his  charger  a  few 
paces  at  the  same  time*  he  set  spurs  to  bis 
flanks,  gave  him.  the  rein,  bounded  over 
the  hedge,  and  stooping*  lifted  the  boy 
from  the  ground,  placed  him  on  the  saddle- 
bow, and  sprung  on  one  side,  just  as  the 
furious  creature,  with  his  head  bent  close 
to  tlie  earth,  and  eyes  red  with  rage,  made 
sure  of  goring  bis  victiois;  but  missing 
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the  horse's  flanks,  he  came  with  his  whole 
force  plunging  against  the  hedging.  || 

The  lieutenant  called  on  the  girl  to  rise 
and  fly;  but  she  lay  quite  insensible;  and 
the  bull  rec(*vering,  and  maddened  by  ltis|  j 
disappointment,   turned   after  the    horse-f) 
man,   pursuing  with   a  swiflne39   that  ^^  I 
good  deal  surprised  him,  never  until  now. 
having  had  an  opportunity  of  beholding;, 
with    how  great  a  speed   tliese  animals,.  ^ 
when  enraged,  will  pursue  tlie  objects  ofi 
their   anger.     Roaring*    foaming,   tossing,  i 
his  head  aloft*  and  lashing  his  sides  witb. 
bis  tail,  he  pursued  the  adventurous  ofli-]^ 
OCT,  with  an   eagerness  that  was  viewed  J 
with  terror  and  amazement  by  the  gentle- 
men and  inmates  of  the  mansion.     Loud 
shrieks  from  the  ladies   at   the  windows, 
cxHivinced   Denman  that  the  animal  waf ^ 
one  of  had  fame. 

The  gentlemen  threw  open  the  gate^ 
calhng  loudly  upon  the  soldier  to  approach  ^i  I 
but  teeling  how  great  the  danger  wouldj 
be  to  the  great  numbers  assemhliDg  on  tb^ 
lawn,  should  the  animal  pass  through  aXA 
his  heels,  he  cried  aloud—**  Shut  the  gate|j 
shut  the  gate!'      But  the   universal  cry 
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was — **  No,  no,  no !  for  God's  sake  come 
this  way  I  Uii»  way !  Take  the  gate !  take 
the  gate !" 

But  imagining  that  he  beheld  tlie  gos. 
saoier  form  of  the  maiden  of  the  stremm, 
with  her  hands  cl»iiped  in  an  aguny  €f 
terror,  his  vanity  perbapa  oirercatne  hi* 
prudence^  for  grj^ping  the  child  with  in- 
creased firmness,  he  applied  the  row^ 
and  encouragiuwr  his  beautiful  charger 
the  rise,  amid  the  ch?ers  of  the  men  fl 
cries  of  the  women,  sprung  clearly  ov 
the  lofty  hedging,  and  ohghting  in  safety. 
bounded  along  the  lawn  with  the  ease 
elasticity  tliat  mark  the  accompli^i* 
equestrian ;  then  wheeling  round  to 
the  throng,  kissed  the  little  horseman,  aiv3 
placed  him  safely  in  his  mother's  an 
The  coolness  which  he  had  hitherto 
served  in  the  bearing  of  the  inhabitants  at 
Rush  Keif,  was  now  exchanged  for  the 
most  friendly  gratulations;  the  females 
blessed  him,  the  gentlemen  complimented 
him  on  his  gaUantr}'  and  horsemanship, 
and  the  peasants  admired  the  beautiful 
Hmbs  of  his  bright  che&nut 

The  enraged  and  diMppointed  bull 
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tinned  to  roar  and  toss  about  his  head 
within  the  enclosure,  and  repeatedly  at- 
tempted to  burst  through  it;  but  at  once 
seeming  to  recollect  that  there  was  another 
on  whom  he  might  exercise  his  rage,  he 
turned  round,  and  ran  towards  the  spot 
where  poor  Allice  had  fallen,  and  who  Was 
now  in  the  arms  of  Tolin  Coyle,  a  young 
man  who,  by  a  circuitous  route,  was  en- 
deavouring to  approach  the  gate  unseen 
by  the  bull.  Every  one  was  alarmed  for 
the  safety  of  these  young  people;  many 
were  about  to  enter  the  enclosure,  in  order 
to  assist  them,  but  halted  on  seeing  Den- 
min  pass  through  the  gate,  and  again  enter 
the  lists  with  his  terrible  enemy. 

Hector  had  fixed  his  red  eyes  upon  poor 
Tolin,  who,  being  determined  not  to  leave 
the  maiden  to  her  fate,  gave  himself  up  for 
lost,  on  finding  the  bull  made  directly  for 
them;  at  this  instant  Denman  overtook 
him,  and  drawing  his  sword,  smote  him 
heavily  with  its  flat  upon  the  rump,  riding 
out  so  as  to  enable  Hector  to  see  who  had 
assaulted  him.  The  artifice  succeeded,  for 
Hector  beholding  again  the  red  rider  who 
had  just  escaped  his  honis,  turned  furious- 
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ly  after  him ;  Dentnan  led  him  far  enough 
away  from  the  lovers  (for  such  they  were), 
and  Toll  a  bore  Alliee  in  safety  to  the 
kwHt  amidst  the  hurras  of  their  mutual 
friends.  Meanwhile  the  horseman  made 
the  circuit  of  the  field,  with  the  bull  ai 
near  Ins  re.-ir  as  rendered  the  race  exceed- 
itigly  interesting. 

When  the  Ueutenant  was  certain  that 
the  young  couple  were  safe,  he  repeated 
the  extraordinary  leap;  but  whether  be 
was  less  attentive,  or  the  horse  alarmed, 
iwe  know  not,  but  on  ahghting  he  stum- 
Wed,  and  pitched  his  rider  head  foremost 
from  his  seat,  where  he  lay  stunned  and 
insensible  to  all  that  passed  around  hint. 

The  most  unfeigned  regrets  were  feltlqr 
all  who  beheld  this  scene;  the  mernmttit 
was  instantly  changed  to  sorrow  ;  he  wa» 
borne  to  the  house,  bled»  and  put  to  bed, 
•-but  his  senses  returned  not,  Abaut  mid- 
night he  uttered  a  few  incoherent  w^ofds» 
such  as — '*  Charge  !  halt !  wheel !"  6ca 
The  nurse,  too,  who  was  the  mother  of 
Alley,  declared  the  next  morning  that  be 
repeatedly  mentioned  the  name  of  Edith 
Brennan ;  and  the  maiden  informing  ber 
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istress  tfiat  he  had  made  inquiry  for  Rligs 
Sdda,  an  instant  before  the  bull  had  burst 
rom  his  croft,  she  sent  for  her 

"  Miss  Brennan,  my  dear,  what  huow 
OU  of  our  military  guest?" 

The  young  lady  blushed  shyhtly  at  this 
lliestiun,  and  then  candidly  repeated  what 
be  knew  of  liiiii,  nothing  omitting. 

In  the  course  of  the  day,  Deuman  was 
risited  by  tlie  owner  of  the  mansion^  and 
Other  gentlemen  ;  and  again  the  night  set 
without  the  appearance  of  any  ta%'our- 
ble  synrptorn,  and  the  morning  came,  but 
jgtill  he  retiiained  insensible.  Upon  the 
third  day,  much  fever  was  found  upon  the 
patient,  and  Ins  medicine  was  ordered  to 
^e  administered  every  hour.  This  office 
fell  to  tiie  ladies;  and  when  it  came  to 
LAlley's  turn,  Aliss  Edith  watched  along 
r^ith  her, 

^  It  happened*  that  during  one  of  these 
Iperiods,  Der. man's  reason  returned;  he 
p^azed  around  in  surprise,  and  seemed 
I  to  be  endeavouring  to  collect  his  ideas ; 
Hhen  turning  his  eyes  upon  his  attendantSi 
they  rested  on  Edith,  After  a  few  mi- 
I  putes  silent  attention,  he  said—"  Tell  me» 


^ 


ii4 

happened,  that  I  aim  ihns  attended?* 
^'^  You  are  among  fnend^  nr/  lepU 
liSdith,  ^  who  will  rgbice  to  bear  of  joif 
inuprovement';  'to  be  not  uneiasj  in  tbf 
^efebunt.^ 

^^;Oh.»  said  the  sb1d^,'«jr 
tkm ;  I  wad  extremelj^  rash,  and  am  M* 
nuhedforit     Are  w^  yquiu^'p 
Mfety,  and  f he  chU^^  uf^u^^^  \ : 

•«  They  are  atl  well,  sir,  aiid  very  gnl^ 
Ij^'  fill  for  your  providential  interference/ 

*•  I  was  in  quest,**  said  Dennian,  fixin 
his  eyes  intently  upon  her,  "^  of  a  ladj 
named  Edith  Brennan.  Can  you,  Mxti 
inform  me  where  she  may  be  found?* 

"  On  the  conditions  of  j^our  now  ct» 
posing  yourself,  I  will  introduce  her  to 
you  to-morrow,**  replied  Eidith,  a  Bltfc 
confused. 

"  I  agree.  Miss,**  replied  Cxeorge;  -fit 
indeed  you  so  strongly  resemble  her,  tlal 
•he  must  be  your  sister.** 

Edda  now  arose,  and  leaving  Allice  and 
her  mother  to  administer  the  medidoc; 
retired  to  her  room,  greatly  surprised  tte 
the  young  stranger  should   have  sougltf 


;^er  out  so  anxiously,    with   the  intent 

rerely  of  restoring  her  pocket-book. 
The    next    morning,    finding    himself 
puch  better,  he  arose;  and  whilst  seated 
JBt  the  window  which  overlooked  the  lawn^ 
juras  visited  by  the  lady  of  the  mansion 
and    Miss  Brennan,  accompanied  by   the 
boy  Alfrtd,  whom  he  had  preserved.    The 
jphild  instantly  claimed  his  acquaintance, 
>nd  Edda,  blushing,  said — **  1  come,  sir, 
to  fulfil  the  conditions  of  my  promise." 
f     *«  I    g^g   ygy    j]^^  Miss    Brcnnan/*  said 
jlhe  officer,  **  and  feel  fully  sensible  of  the 
&vour;    and    here,"    said    he,  taking   the 
Gate  from  his  b(»som,  **  is  your  prnperty, 
which   to  any  but  yourself,  Miss,  would 
be  delivered  with  extreme  reluctance/' 
I  The  nymph  recx^ived  it  with  much  com- 
plaisatice,  and  the  day  passed  off  in  [>leas- 
ing  and  animating  conversation.     In  the 
ivening,  many  of  lli*j  ncighhauring  gentle- 
Den  visited  him,  and  congratulated  htm 
m  his  recovery;  the  surgeon  accompanied 
lim  to  Kilcutlen,  as  soon  as  he  was  cap- 
Ible  of  sitting  his  horse.    He  was  received 
^  his  brother  ofBcers  with   much  plea* 
pre  J  for  it  wl*    ;jpj>rchendcd  some  acci- 
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feir  maiden,  where  am  I  ?    and   what 
happened,  that  I  am  thus  attended  ?* 

**  You  are  among  friends,  sir,*'  repl 
Edith,  •*  who  will  rejoice  to  hear  of  your 
improvement;  so  be  not  uneasy  on  thai 
account." 

•*  Oh,"  said  the  soldier,  **  I  remem 
now;  I  was  extremely  rash,  and  am  pu» 
nished  for  it  Are  the  young  people  in 
safety,  and  the  child  unhurt,  Miss?" 

**  They  are  all  well,  sir,  and  very  grate- 
ful for  your  providential  interference 

*^1  was  in  quest,"  said  Denman,  fixing 
his  eyes  intently  upon  her,  **  of  a  lady 
named  Edith  Brennan.  Can  you»  Miss, 
inform  me  where  she  may  be  found?'* 

"  On  the  conditions  of  your  now  com* 
posing  yourself,  I  will  introduce  her  to 
you  to^morrosv,"  replied  Edith,  a  little 
confused* 

**  I  agree,  Miss,"  replied  George;  •*  for 
indeed  you  so  strongly  reseoible  her,  that 
fibe  must  be  your  sister." 

Eddu  now  arose,  and  leaving  Allice  and 
her  mother  to  administer  the  medicine, 
retired  to  her  room,  greatly  surprised  thai 
the  young  stranger  should  have  sought 
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her   out  so   anxiously,    with    the   intent 
merely  of  restoring  her  pocket-book. 

The    next    morning,    finding    himself 
much  better,  he  arose;  and  whilst  seatedr 
at  the  window  which  overlooked  the  lawiit: 
was  visited  by  the  lady  of  the  majision 
and    Miss  Brennan,  accompanied  by   the^ 
boy  Alfred,  whom  he  had  preserved.    The* 
child  instantly  claimed  his  ncquaintancep,, 
and  Edda,  bhishing,  said — **  I  come,  sir,^ 
to  fulfil  the  conditions  of  my  promise." 

•*  I  see  you  do.  Miss  Brtnnan/*  said,-^ 
the  officer,  "  and  feel  fully  sensible  of  the  . 
favour;  and  here,"  said  lie,  taking  thej 
case  from  his  bosom^  **  is  your  property^ - 
which  to  any  but  yourself.  Miss,  would^t 
be  delivered  with  extrenie  reluctance." 

The  nymph  received  it  with  much  com-  ^ 
plaisance,  and  the  day  passed  off  in  pleas- ^ 
ing   and  animatiu^  conversation.     In  the^ 
evening,  many  oftljc  neighbouring  gentle- 
men visited  him,  and  congratuhited  hira 
on  his  recovery  ;  the  surgeon  accompanied^ 
him  to  Kilcullen,  as  soon  as  he  was  cap^i 
able  of  fitting  his  horse.    He  was  received  m^ 
by  his  brother  officers   with   much   plea-^.^ 


sure:  for  it  was  apprehended  some  acci-ji 
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dent  had  happened  to  prevent  his  return, 
he  nt^ver  b€*fore  having  absenteil  himself  a 
'ilight  from  his  quarters. 

The  siinitner  |Kissed  sweetly  on — the 
negiment  received  many  recruits — Den- 
mnn  performed  his  pecnliiir  duties  with  so 
much  spirit  and  diligence,  that  he  vm 
promoted  to  the  adjutancy.  He  frequent- 
ly visited  at  Rush  KeiT,  where  he  becacne 
acquainted  with  several  gentlemen,  who 
afterwards  became  celebrated  for  the  part 
fchey  took  in  the  rebelUon,aiid  for  their  mi*- 

>rtunes* 

' '  Amongst  tliese  were  the  brothers,  cooiK 
seDors  Henry  and  Jolin  Shears*  Micbad 
Reynolds,  esquire,  Napper  Tandy,  and,  on 
two  occasions,  the  celebrated  lord  Kdwird 
Fitzgerald*  son  to  the  duke  of  Leinster; 
by  all  of  whom  adjutant  Denman  was 
treated  with  marked  respect,  and  e^ren 
affection. 

He  sometimes  passed  whole  days  and 
nights  at  Rush  Keif,  for  there  did  the 
amiable  Edda  dwell,  of  whom  he  became 
passionately  forid*  Edda,  as  she  was  usu- 
ally named  by  the  inmates  of  Rush  Keif, 
was  the  orphan  daughter  of  major  Bren* 
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InteTiy  who  fell  at  the  siege  of  Charleston, 
Lin  America;   and  being  unprovided   for, 
became  the  proidg^e  of  her  relative,  lady 
Byrne,     Her  gentleness  endeared  her  to 
all  who  approaclied   her,  and  her  beauty 
f  commanded  admiration,  wherever  she  was 
>!fieen;  such  was  the  effect  it  had  upon  the 
•young  Knglislnnan,  when  first  he  beheld 
^  her  seated  near  the  brook  ;  and  on  becom- 
ing acquaitited  %vith  her  amiable  disposi- 
tion at  squire  Byrne's*  his  admiration  be- 
u:  came  strengthened  by  esteem  and  affection. 
Dermian  happening  to  arrive  one  after- 
M  Doon,  when  all  the  family,   save  Edith, 
Efjiwere  abroad,  found  her  occupied  in  em- 
p  broidering  a   beautiful   piece  of  wrought 
.  satin,  whose  gn.und  was  green  ;  on  his  ap- 
proach, she  lia>.tily  ])laced  it  in  a  trunk 
which  stood  open  beside  her,  and  closing 
it,  turned  the  key.^**  Ah,  Miss  Brennan," 
he  said,  "  now  do  I  perceive  why  1  am 
sometimes  debarred  the  pleasure  of  your 
conversation ;  you  are  employed  on  what 
I  must  not  behold.     Allow  me  to  view 
that  glittering   vest 
Caesar." 


it   might  adorn  a 
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"  And  why  not  a  Brutus,  captain  Den- 
man  ?*'  replied  the  lady, 

*'  Brutus  then  be  it,  Miss  Edith,  pro- 
viding I  may  behold  the  mantle." 

**  In  tliis  you  much,  captain;  1 

must  not  exhibiv  stranger,^  siiid  she, 

imiling  on  him. 

**  A  stranger*  Jrennan !"  said  he, 

in  surprise. 

"  Oh  yes,  ci  ^man/*  she  answer- 

ed with  animaiiw..,  th  every  thing  eon^ 
nectcd  with  this  vest^  itn  utter  stranger/ 

"True,  Edith,  true;  and  you  are  de- 
termined that  such  I  shall  remain.** 

"  Not  if  you  wish  it  otherwise,  captauL* 

"  Ah,  Miss  Brennan,  this  condescensioD 
charms  me;  and  there  are  few  things  I 
would  not  achieve  to  merit  your  esteeai 
and  entire  confidence." 

"  Hush,  captain  !  hush,  I  entreat  yoii, 
lest  I  put  your  declarations  to  the  test," 
said  the  young  lady,  somewhat  confused, 

'•  Miss  Edith,"  he  exclaimed,  taking  her 
hand,  "  I  here  solemnly  protest,  that  my 
esteem  and  affections  are  so  deservedly 
placed  on  you,  and  so  trifling  does  eadi 
thing  else  appear,  when  compared  to  your 
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worth,  that  my  life  has  only  become  valu- 
able to  me  since  I  have  believed  myself 
worthy  in  your  opinion  " 

**  Yield  not,  captain,  to  such  impulses;] 
these  are  unquiet  times,  and  likely  to  be] 
more  so;  yet  if  you  are  over  anxious  toj 
behold  this  effort  of  my  fancy,  be  ready  at] 
midnight,  and  you  shall  see  it  complete  ii|| 
all  its  parts  and  all  its  destinations." 

•*  Thank  you,  fairest  lily  of  Erin*s  wa- 
ters,'* cried  Denman ;  "  I  will  attend  youj 
at  midnight,'* 

In  the  course  of  the  evening,  many  per*' 
aons  arrived,  whom  he  had  never  till  now  1 
beheld,  in  wliose  countenances  an  evident] 
anxiety  prevailed;  and  though  treated  with  - 
particular  complaisance  by  them  all,  he 
thought  they  looked  upon  him  with  an  in- 
quiring, if  not  a  suspicious  eye. 

His  curiosity  was  more  than  aroused  by  I 
tbis  circumstance;  and  as  the  great  house- 
clock  told  twelve,  the  words,  "  in  all  its] 
parts  and  destinations,"  crossed  his  recol-| 
lection  ;  and  a  tap  at  the  door  of  the  apart- 
ment in  which  he  sat,  summoned  hitn] 
forth*     It  was  Tolin  who  rapped,  and  who 
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irnmediately  led  him  to  the  great  If 
fore  mentioned.  But  wlio  can  describe  his 
surprise,  on  finding  it  covered  with  armed 
men,  formed  in  companies  of  fifty  eicht 
some  of  whom  were  riflemen,  some  miis- 
queteers,  but  the  majority  bearing  jnkm 
of  various  construction ;  and  though  not  Ml 
exact  uniform,  they  were  all  ftimislied 
with  the  green  cockade. 

As  he  stood  contemplating,  with  some 
surprise,  so  great  an  assemblage  of  armed 
men  at  such  an  hour,  he  was  joined  by  the 
ladies  of  the  mansion^  among  whom  was 
Edith. — "  Walk  this  way  with  us,  4:aptiiti 
Den  man,**  said  lady  Byrne,  ^  and  y ou  liball 
behold  the  mysterious  ensign.** 

They  proceeded  along  tlirough  an  open* 
ing  of  the  ranks,  left  for  that  purpose,  on- 
til  he  found  himself  in  an  open  area, 
where  he  was  greeted  by  those  gentlemen 
with  whom  he  had  become  acquaintCil  at 
Mr,  Byrne's,  and  was  hitroduced  to  iotA 
Edward  Fitzgerald,  who  treated  him  with 
so  much  kindness  and  afFability,  tliat  h^ 
suffered  himself  to  be  led  through  the  litm 
of  the  first  division  of  the  armyqfWickkFm, 
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wbich  included  about  three  thousand  in- 
fantry and  two  troops  of  cavalry. 

The  brigade  now  opened  into  a  hollow 
square,  in  the  centre  of  which  he  beheld 
the  ladies  of  the  mansion,  from  whom  he 
bad  just  parted.  In  the  centre  of  these 
stood  Edith  Brennan,  presenting  to  a  group 
of  armed  gentlemen  a  ghttering  standard, 
wbich  by  aid  of  the  bhie  Hghts  just  then 
ignited,  Denman  knew  to  be  the  object  on 
which,  for  some  time,  she  liad  been  emr 
ployed;  and  on  which  was  the  harp,  sur- 
inounted  by  the  shamrock,  and  over  that 
again  the  dangerous  words,  **  Erin  go 
bragh,"  and  beneath  them,  '*  Liberty  or 
death," 

As  lord  Edward  received  it  from  the 
hand  of  the  maiden»  she  exclaimed,  audi- 
bly— "  The  daughters  of  Erin  present  this 
ensign  to  her  sons,  in  the  full  conviction 
that  their  deed$  of  noble  daring,  in  the 
cause  of  freedom,  will  outshine  the  lustre 
of  its  insignia/' 

Lord  Edward  then  replied — '*  Fairest 
daughters  of  the  fairest  isle!  we  receive  it 

I  with  reverence,  and  swear  to  maintain  it, 
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'ttnsullied  as  your  honour  and  our  own,' 

"  JFS?  swear  it^  was  uttered  by  eveiy 
one  present     The  brigade  was  then  tomw 

into  lines,  and  marehed  by,  saluting  it 
rith  enthusiasm,  as  each  company  came 
ibreast,  repeating  the  motto — "  £rin  go 
bragh ! — Liberty  or  deatli  !**  - 

The  feelings  of  Denman  may  easily  be 
imagined  at  this  dangerous  spectacle.  Ladgr 
Byrne  took  his  hand,  inquiring  how  heaf^ 
proved  Miss  Edith^s  taste  for  embroidery? 

**  Indeed,  madam,"  he  replied,  **  I  hai 
so  partially  beheld  it,  that  I  must  di 
toy  opinion  for  the  present.*' 

"  I  own,"*  replied  her  ladyship,  •* 
she  has  but  meagerly  performed   her 
mise;  but  you  will  ere  long,  1   hope, 
hold  it  under  circumstances  more  faTOur- 
able  to  inspection/' 

Edith  spoke  not,  nor  even  smiled,  and 
considering  the  occasion,  appeared,  as  Den- 
man thought,  rather  depressed ;  but  he 
was  himself  too  greatly  occupied  by  hii 
own  excited  feelings  to  rally  her  upon  bei|» 
He  stood  meditating  u]>on  the  chance  that 
had  led  him  to  witness  one  of  those  rendes- 
vous  meetings  of  united  Irishmen,  of  whid) 
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be  lately  had  heard  a  great  deal ;  when, 
upon  the  sound  of  a  small  bugle,  the  men 
dispersed,  and  every  vestige  of  an  assem- 
blage vanished  from  the  lawn,  leaving 
only  lord  Edward,  the  counsellors  Shears, 
Mr.  Byrne,  and  the  ladiesi  who  immedi- 
ately entered  the  house,  where,  to  Den- 
manls  surprise,  was  prepared  a  most  ele- 
guit  banquet,  around  which  they  imme- 
^tely  became  seated — lord  Edward  ta- 
king the  head  of  the  table,  placing  Den- 
man  on  his  right,  whose  senses  were  in 
part  bewildered ;  for  he  found  himself  the 
participating  companion  of  men  whose 
.Tiews  were  undoubtedly  contrary  to  ioy- 
alfty,  and  who  were  assuredly  opposed  to 
the  government,  which  he  was  bound  in 
^ty  and  honour  to  maintain ;  and  he  well 
knew,  that  were  he  thus  discovered  by  its 
ianthoritiesi  they  would  be  justified  in  shoot- 
ing bim  as  be  sat.  These  reflections,  how- 
ever, were  soon  banished  from  his  miud, 
jot  rather  they  were  not  permitted  to  take 
povenion  of  it,  by  his  companions. .  The 
teonversation  was  conducted  with  so  much 
judgment— ^uch  a  display  of  wit  and  ta- 
kub^Hiuch  vivacity  sporte^  around,  and 
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abDunded,  whilst  nothing  of 
mlure  was  introduced,  that  %ht 
mc^  firtlidroijs  person  could  not  construe^ 
to  himself  th€  least  cause  of  oflfenee, 
Edda  too  was  there,  wliose  smiles 
capolile  of  driving  all  unpleasant 
tiotis  far  fixHn  his  mind,  as  the  rising:  s' 
beams  do  (he  mists  from  her  native  moo 
IrtHl  Edda  was  fair  aiS  the  sUver  1 
that  topples  on  the  surface  of  the  flowi 
Shannon,  and  her  heart  as  pure  as  t 
lucid  waters  of  the  winding  Nora 
There  rested  a  sedateness  on  her 
which  dignified  the  smiles  tbut  p] 
around  her  mouth*  She  waa  seated  o 
mte  to  our  dragoon  officeTp  whoae  gliti 
4lig>Mllume  was  a  strong  contrast  to  tl 
pUin  white  folds  of  India  muslin,  whkik 
were  gathered  round  her  slender  waisbfty 
a  girdle  of  green  embroidered  satin, 
ey«  were  the  most  beautiful  of  all-eol 
— a  bright  hasd,  with  the  sight  jet  blsck» 
which  now  and  again  sparkled  on  him  i 
such  a  manner,  that  in  a  short  time,  king;^ 
country,  loyalty,  corps,  rebellion,  and  alt 
things  else,  were  absorbed  in  admiratioo, 
and  in  the  hopes  which  they  inspired. 
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I.  At  kpgth  the  ladies  retired,  and  the 
rdecanters  were  placed,  wliich  circumstance 
•  did  not  tend  much  to  allay  his  excitement^ 
and  the  sun  arose  upon  their  carousal,  when 
lord  Edward  proposed  a  ride,  which  being 
readily  acceded  to,  the  party  set  out  for 
the  plains  of  Kildare. 

^n:  Riding   between  the  higli-blooded  no- 
Nbleman  and  counsellors  Shears,  Dentnan 
found  himself  in  another  world,  as  it  were* 
Their  conversation  turned  upon  subjects 
of  peculiar  interest,  and  he  was  entertain-- 
ed  with  so  many  anecdotes  of  the  late  ex- 
traordinary  revolution  in  France,  which 
painted  the  conduct  and  characters  of  the 
actors  therein  in  such  very  different  co* 
lours  to  those  in  whicli  he  had  been  accus- 
.tonaed  to  view  them,  that  he  resolved  to 
rej^eruse  the  accounts  of  that  wonderful 
^political  convulsion;  and  as  he  came  to 
^this  conclusion,  they  arrived  upon  the  wild 
wastes  of  Kildare, 

t,  The  pure  air  of  the  moorlands  playing 
around  his  temples,  soon  restored  tlie  tone 
I  of  his  nerves,  which  the  night's  debauch 
had  partially  discomposed ;  and  the  con- 
yersation  clianged  to  a  subject,  to  which 
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of  all  others  he  was  most  partial,  namely, 
the  training  and  management  of  hones. 
His  companions  were  soon  (x>nvinced  thit 
his  post  in  the  dragoons  was  not  unmertted; 
and  having  been  allowed  to  display  hisaU* 
lities  to  the  utmost,  he  was  highly  compli- 
mented by  all  present  upon  his  skill  aitd 
judgment,  at  the  same  time  lord  Bdwaid 
requesting  his  opinion  upon  a  purchase  be 
was  about  to  make  for  his  brother  the  duke 
of  Leinster^  and  which  were  somewhere  in 
the  vicinity  of  the  Curragh. 

Den  man  acceded,  and  was  led  to  tfce 
spot,  where,  guarded  by  the  dealer  and  se- 
veral drovers,  he  found  twenty  four  ftie 
young  horses,  in  good  condition,  infeflllr 
to  none  which  lie  had  hitherto  seen  in  tkM 
country.  The  money  demanded  tor  tkem 
mis  upwards  of  two  itundred  pounds,  a 
litavy  sum,  as  Den  in  an  observed,  ccoiii^ 
dering  the  whole  lot  would  be  purchssed. 

Counsellor  Shears  then  desired  that  the 
transaction  might  rest  between  adjutant 
Den  man  and  the  owner,  who,  understand- 
ing who  the  officer  was,  soon  came  to  eUtar 
terms.  The  purchase  was  made,  and  paid 
for  by  a  check  upon  the  bank  of  Ireland ; 
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the  horses  driven  over  the  plains-  towards 
Maryborough,  the  party  returning  by  Naas 
to  Rush  Keif,  where  having  remained  to 
breakfast,  he  took  leave  of  the  ladies  and 
loid  Edward,  and  in  company  with  the 
oouoseliors,  who  rode  part  of  the  way 
with  him,  returned  to  his  quarters  at  Kil- 
;a»neL 

On  arriving  at  his  rooms,  his  servant 
Tandy  informed  him  that  the  colonel  had 
twice  sent  for  him  since  his  departure ;  that 
there  was  a  purchase  to  be  made  of  some 
fine  young  Roscommon  colts,  and  it  was 
desirable  that  he  should  inspect  them. 

,Denman  instantly  proceeded  to  the  co- 
li»els  rooms,  but  was  informed  that  he 
had  retired  for  the  night 

He  was  unable  to  obtain  an  interview 
on  the  following  day,  the  commander  hav- 
iBg  set  out  early,  with  lieutenant  VVether- 
dl  and  the  quarter-master,  to  inspect  some 
cattle  that  had  been  proposed  to  the  colo< 
nd  two  days  before;  but  the  drover  re- 
ceiving no  satisfactory  reply,  had  unfortu- 
nately disposed  of  them  before  their  arri- 
vaL    The  colonel  returned  chagrined  and 
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disappointed,  imputing  the  miscarriage  ( 
the  absence  of  Denman. 


CHAP.  IV. 


1  ipetkk  of  |>cioe,  wbilst  covvn  enmitj^^  undei 

wound»  the  worli!. 
EebctriOfi*t  in  tht  »tim]p»  Su»|^eiaii'i  on  tli«  utrnxu  ftt»1  66 

ftftith  in  UQth»  I'm  cl^«r  co*!.  Afaii^«,  JPli9^ 

J  Duel,  and  a  Rescue, 

*^IME»  whose  imperceptible  gliding  hath 
become  a  proverb  with  those  whom  it  mdst 
affects,  brought  on  the  year  1798,  the  pe- 
riod **  pregnant  with  the  fate"  of  poor  old 
Ireland;  and  during  the  time  which  suc- 
ceeded the  events  related  in  the  preceding 
chapter,  up  to  that  of  which  we  write,  the 

duties  of  the  dragoons  summoned 

them  to  various  quarters  of  the  country; 
stiU,  upon  their  return  to  KtlconneU  tliere 
remained  a  magnet  for  Denman  xii  Kusti 
Keif. 

Having  an  occasion  to  visit  Dublin,  n 
passing  along  tlie  MaU>  a  gentleman  ov< 
took,  and  tapping  him  on  the  should^ 
said — "  If  he  was  captain  Denman,  Ins 
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presence  was  requested  by  a  friend  in  the 
adjoining  hotel,"  to  which  he  pointed. 

The  adjutant  returned,  and  was  shewn 
into  a  room  where  was  Mr*  Byrne,  who 
informed  him,  that  having  an  affair  of  ho- 
nour with  a  gentleman,  and  the  hour  of 
appointment  being  arrived,  he  would  take 
it  kindly  if  he  would  favour  him  with  his 
company  during  the  transaction, 

Denman,  who  saw  no  reason  to  refuse, , 
consented  at  once,  and  they  immediately  I 
set  out  for  the  Park ;  and  were  not  more  | 
than  a  minute  on  the  ground,  when  a  car- 
riage drove  up,  from  which  descended ' 
three  gentlemen,  the  first  a  military,  the ' 
second  a  naval  officer,  and  the  last  a  snr-  j 
geon,  as  it  afterwards  appeared. 

"  I  hope,  gentlemen,  we  have  not  de- 
tained you  long  ?"  said  the  military  gen- 
tleman, looking  at  his  repeater. 

'i«si^  By  no  means,"  replied  Mr,  Byrne; 

dtiwill  you,  sir,  he  pleased  to  mark  out  the 
ground  ?"  said  he,  to  one  of  the  party. 
.  **  Certainly,"  was  the  reply, 

^v^The  distance  was  marked,  and  the  par- 
ties immediately  took  the  ground,  when  ] 
UeDScmti,  stepping  between  them,  begged 
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to Icnoiv  if  ftte  misunderstanding  disallow- 
ed all  accommodation* 

•*  It  is  no  misimderstanding,  nr^^  re- 
plied the  stranger,  coolly ;  **  we  too  wdl 
understand  each  other,  and  the  sooner  the 
affair  is  decided  the  better." 

*•  Forbear,  captain  Denman,''  said  Mr 
Byrne :  "  I  would  not  wish  the  gentleman 
to  be  disappointed.'* 

Denman  immediately  stood  back;  the 
parties  took  aim ;  the  stranger's  second  gave 
the  word,  and  the  officer  fired,  the  ball 
grazing  the  shoulder  of  Mr.  Byrnes  who 
did  not  choose  to  return  the  sliot* 

Denman  again  sought  an  accommodi- 
tion,  but  the  officer  objected,  saying,  lie 
was  ready  to  receive  iMn  Byrne's  fire,  bat 
would  listen  to  no  other  arrangement  lid 

Again  they  took  aim;  Denman  gave 
the  word,  and  the  stranger  fell.  The  ad- 
jutant approached  him  with  compassioti, 
assisted  him  into  the  carriage,  and  then 
accompanied  Mr,  B)Tne  to  Rush  Keif. 

The  affection  of  Denman  for  Miss  Bren- 
Jian  increased  with  each  internew.  Edda, 
too,  was  frequently  rallied  by  her  friends 
on  her  conquest  of  the  royal  horseman; 
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'but  although  she  esteemed  the  young  sol- 
der, she  saw  between  them  an  impassable 
gulf,  in  point  of  principle-  Yet,  as  he  had 
made  no  proposal,  she  had  no  fair  cause  to 
MBpd  his  advances ;  and  although  an  addi- 
tional cause  of  uneasiness  arose  to  him,  out 
of  having  been  the  second  of  Mr.  Byrne, 
in  bis  duel  with  the  officer,  he  experienced 
no  pleasure  like  that  which  arose  from  the 
society  of  Edith. 

From  the  day  on  which  the  colonel  re- 
turned, disappointed  in  his  purchase  of  the 
horses,  there  existed  a  coolness  between 
him  and  his  adjutant,  which  the  latter  be- 
lieved could  not  have  originated  entirely 
in  the  paltry  afliair  of  his  absence  at  that 
^tiroe  from  quarters;  but  as  the  colonel  was 
barely  civil,  he  was  too  much  hurt  to  seek 
an  explanation. 

One  evening,  on  his  return  from  Rush 

Keif,  he  found  upon  his  table  a  sealed  biU 

ilet,  which  contained  the  following  words: — 

fpf  **  A  friend  of  adjutant  Denman 

is  sorry  to  observe,  that,  notwithstanding 
the  increasing  contumely  of  his  superior 
officers,  he  still  continues  his  clandestine 


visits  at  Rush  Keif.     If  this  wam'm'iie 

dnsnfficient  to  deter  him  from  a  repetitki 
of  them,  hh  fate  be  upon  his  own  h^^- 
^  m 

Had  the  sdmitar  of  his  veteran  imdi 
ivalked  into  the  room  unaided,  he  conU 
^ot  have  been  more  astonished  than  be  w» 
on  perusing  this  billet.  He  reperuiaiit 
arid  his  uneasiness  increased :  it  was  an  ^ 
monition  from  one  who,  it  waa  pbin,  jgw 
more  than  he  ehose  to  communicate,  wd 
his  imprudence  in  remaining  on  tl>e  hm 
a  moment  after  having  witnessed  the  &o& 
turnal  assemblv»  struck  him  forcibljf ;  tk 
coldness  of  his  colonel,  and  indifferesioe^ 
jgoany  of  his  brother  officers,  were  now,  it 
believed,  fully  explained  by  these  omin* 
Knes.  He  became  very  soUcitout  now  t* 
have  some  intercourse  with  his  oommamkr. 
but  he  found  him  much  more  inacc€$$ihk 
than  formerly.  I  le  became,  f ro«n  tliis  €» 
^(riction, extremely  uncomfortable^  bicodl 
neither  endure  the  loss  of  bis  patron*!  ^ 
teem,  nor  resign  his  hopes  at  Kush  Kflf; 
lor  all  the  sweet  solacing  feelingsp-^^lif 
fair  prospects  of  his  life>  and  bli^ful  mlH 
pations^  were  centred  in  the  lov^y  £dit^ 
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'  and  where  was  Edith  to  be  seen,  save  in 
the  bowers  of  Rush  Keif?  Her  image 
was  ever  present,  to  console  him  by  day, 
and  it  floated  in  his  visions  by  night. 

Though  he  did  not  thenceforward  go  so 
ofkeii  to  the  hamlet,  be  could  not  wholly 
abstain.  The  kindness  of  Mr.  Byrne  and 
bis  lady  appeared  to  increase  at  every  inr 
terview,  and  it  was  illiberal,  he  thought,  to 
return  it  with  absence  or  indifference ;  yet 
very  frequently  he  felt  the  blushes  mantle 
his  cheek,  when  leaving  his  quarters  alone, 
and  at  dusk,  for  the  circle  of  Rush  Keif— 
so  similar  are  our  secret  disapprovals  of 
imprudence  to  the  sensations  which  arise 
from  evil  intentions.  But  Edda  was  so 
foAr^  90 gentle,  ^  agreeable,  and  his  brother 
officers  were  becfome  so  unsocial  and  repul- 
sive, that  so  long  as  he  avoided  every  cri- 
minal act,  and  conscientiously  performed 
his  duty,  he  could  ill  brook  to  submit  his 
best  feelings  to  their  prejudice  and  control 
•^feelings  which  his  very  horse  might  be 
said  to  have  shared  with  him ;  for  upon 
the  animars  quitting  the  barrack-yard  at 
any  time,  it  would  immediately  turn  into 
the  road  which  led  to  Rush  Keif. 
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»:  Things  were  in  this  train^  when  ooiifoi- 
ing,  returning  thenee  from  a  visit,  the  npi 
of  fire*arais  drew  him  from  the  roaii  ft 
soon  discovered  a  mounted  officer, enpfrf 
with  three  armed  men  ar^foot,  a  foortfc  ^ 
ing  dead  on  the  ground*  wbom  he.tW 
shot.  One  of  the  three  had  fastened 
r^ins,  and  they  all  appeared  more 
upon  taking  the  officer's  life  than  in  f» 
serving  their  own* 

Humanity  impelled  I>enamn  to  dflUi 
among  them,  and  one^  who  was  on  lit 
point  of  plunging  his  pike  into  the 
man's  back,  he  cut  down  in  the 
"  Courage,  sir,"  cried  JDenman,  and  M^ 
ing  against  the  ruffian,  who  manoeufB' 
on  one  side,  overthrew  him. 
.,  *'  Bravo,  Den  man  T  cried  colonel  — ^ 
(for  it  was  indeed  his  commatid^,  wbotd 
given  himself  up  for  lost )»  **  thou  trt|* 
in  time  !*' 

^  The  remaining  rufHan  let  go  the  bnft 
making,  at  the  same  instant,  the  fieUsiiil 
with  a  signal  on  his  whistle* 

*'  In  Heaven's  name,  colonel^  bow  m^ 
you  into  Uiis  danger?"  iiiijitirgd  tfaeacb* 
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**  Hark  !'*  said  the  colonel,  **  a  respond- 
ing signal ;  we  must  trust  our  safety  to 
steeds*''     Then  giving  rein,  they  soon 
left  their  enemies  far  in  the  rear,  and  reach- 
tlieir  quarters  in  safety, 
n  arriving  in  the  apartments  of  the 
^lonely  he  shook  Den  man  cordially  by  the 
id,  and  thus  addressed  him. — **  Adju- 
it  Denman,  I  am  now  at  liberty  to  re- 
ply to  your  question,  and  perhaps  you  may 
!  feel  surprised  when  informed  that  yourself 
was  the  cause  of  the  danger  from  which  ^ 
^  you  liberated  me,'' 

**  Colonel,"  cried  Denman,  "  you  amaze 
me;  how,  in  Hea ven^s  name,  was  I  eon- 
oerned  in  that  violent  attack?" 

**  Pray  be  seated,  adjutant,  and  attend 
to  my  words,  the  more  so  as  you  will  soon 
act  under  another  commander,  myself 
going  out  to  India  ;  you  will  thenceforward 
have  no  other  friend  in  the  service  than  a 
strict  attention  to  your  duty ;  for,  believe 
me,  the  reports  concerning  your  present 
connections  are  by  no  means  favourable  to 
your  military  character.  I  was  anxious  to 
ascertain  the  correctness  of  these  rumours, 
which  say  that  you  nightly  visit  at  Rush 
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Keif,  and  find  them  but  too  well  founded*" 
Here  the  colonel  paused,  but  Denman 
remainhig  silent,  he  thus  resumed. — **  Ad- 
jutant Dennian,  avoid  Kush  Keif;  ym 
will  find  none  there  whose  feelings  acooid 
with  royalty.  It  is  a  hotbed  of  sediliofi, 
and  the  eye  of  government  is  upon  it;  tlie 
band  of  the  law»  which  the  owners  afioel 
to  despise,  is  preparing  to  deal  heav% 
with  them*  It  is  your  duty,  Denman,  t9 
breast  sedition  wherever  you  encounter  ib{ 
it  is  dishonourable  in  you  to  countenar 
even  by  a  look  or  thought,  those  who 
unfriendly  towards  that  government  whi 
hath  raised  you  from  obscurity  to  tliej 
of  a  gentleman,  and  opened  to  youri 
tions  every  avenue  to  greatness.  Allc 
me  to  observe,  too,  that  the  desigtis 
these  people  are  silly  and  inutile ;  the 
exists  not  the  smallest  prospect  of  au€ 
not  the  most  remote  possibility  of  such^ 
thing.  Is  it  not  insanity  to  imagine, 
a  moment,  that  the  desultory  efforts  of  tl 
discontented  portion  of  these  people  ooul 
overturn  the  power  of  the  British  empii 
here  upon  her  own  shores — a  power 
state,  that  even  at  this  hour  is  tciumphic 
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in  every  part  of  the  known  world — a  nal 
tion  whose  strength  and  eneri^  is  knowii 
^fver  to  rise  with  the  difficaUies  which 
oppose  them  ?  There  is  another  forcible 
reason  for  discountenancing  their  designs, 
which  is,  that  the  Irish  nation  can  nevcF  , 
taste  independence,  until  religious  differ^ 
ences  are  annihilated,  and  party  feeling*  | 
no  longer  have  being.  This  state  of  thing*  | 
can  never  exist  long  in  Ireland,  and  were 
tliey  left  to  their  own  free  choice  of  a  legis- 
lature to-morrow,  their  impatient  spirit 
which  spurns  at  all  salutary  restraint,  would  i 
immediately  involve  them  in  an  extermi- 
nating war  The  weaker  party  would  call 
ill  the  aid  of  some  neighbouring  people, 
who  would  ere  long  dictate  to  both,  and 
probably  reduce  them  to  a  condition  of 
bondage,  to  which  their  present  state  is  an 
ely«ium  !  A  people  tainted  with  illiberal 
prejudices,  or  party  distinctions,  who  do 
not  look  upon  mankind  individually  as 
brethren,  or  a  race  whose  judgment  ever 
yields  to  passion,  will  still  be  found  ill 
suited  to  individual  freedom,  or  to  nation-  j 
al  independence ;  and  to  me  it  will  be  «i 
grief,  adjutant,  in  whatever  region  I  may 


u 


i4e 

be  sifi^itea,  tb  Wftr'that  yon  had  identified 
yoorseirwith  the  enemies  af  year  countiy 
-^a  country  which,  sensible  af  your  merit, 
hath  been  liberal  in  rewarding  if 

•*  ColoT^el,*'  replied  Denman,  ^  I  h»fe 
Kstened  to  you,  in  grief  at  the  thought  of 
your  leaving  us,  and  in  silence  out  of  re. 
spect,  and  not  because  your  aargumetits 
were  necessary  to  strengthen  my  loyalty, 
or  to  convince  my  judgment;  ofi  the  con- 
trary, I  protest  to  you,  in  sincerity  of  heart, 
that  I  would  not  be  the  traitor  whidi  you 
have  been  led  to  suppose  me  to  be,  were  I 
to  obtain  thereby  all  that  rank  and  power 
could  bestow;' 

**  I  am  willing  to  be  cxmvmced,  iidjo- 
tant ;  but  why  then  visit  at  Rush  Keif?* 

Denman  hesitated. 

**  Are  you  not  aware,  that  many  of  the 
infatuated  leaders  visit  at  Mr.  Bynie^ 
amongst  whom  are  some  who,  it  is  iai4 
distinguished  themselves  in  the  sangiunaigr 
transactions  at  Paris  in  179S  7^ 

^Iwax  fwt  aware  of  this  circumstaoea; 
I  know  notliing  of  their  public  chanK3laf% 
nor  am  I  interested  in  their  private  history; 
and  I  solemnly  dedare»  upon  the  hooMr 
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of  the  commission  which  I  bear,  that  no 
man,  either  in  that  or  any  other  circle, 
bath  at  any  time  dared  to  insult  me  by  a 
declaration  of  such  principles  as  you  now 
impute  to  the  inmates  of  Rush  Keif." 

*•  Enough,  adjutant,  enough  T  said  the 
cdoneh  rising;  "  I  am  wilhng  to  estimate 
your  honour  by  your  declarations ;  stOl 
your  present  reserve  merits  the  imputation 
of  great  imprudence." 

Den  man  departed  in  much  uneasiness, 
chagrined  that  he  should  have  had  a  re- 
serve with  his  patron,  and  angry  uith  him- 
self for  not  having  made  him  the  confi- 
dant of  his  devotion  to  the  fair  Edith, 
which  would  at  once  have  explained  his 
visits,  and  removed  every  foul  suspicion  of 
his  loyalty. 

He  passed  a  sleepless  night ;  he  plainly 
perceived  the  dangerous  precipice  on  which 
he  tottered — he  was  about  to  sacrifice  ho- 
nour,  rank,  reputation,  and  the  fairest  pro- 
spects  of  promotion,  for  the  sole  gratifica*  j 
tion  of  listening  to  the  sweet  voicci  and  i 
looking  upon  the  fair  face  of  Edith  Bren- 
nan  ;  for  as  yet  he  had  not  explicitly  ex- 
plained himself  to  her,  nor  ascertained  the 
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itate  of  her  fediii^  to  waids  liiiii.^-<<  Tbu 
«]&  never  answer  gne  good  end!"  he  es* 
chimed,  as  he  paced  his  diamber  to  snd 
fio;  ^  I  have  jooineyed  too  &r  in  Ah 
tracUess  wild,  anoeitain  of  my  ahlecfc  at 
my  journey's  end.  I  mnat  ezpbiUK  and 
know  my  late  at  onoa  If  no  liope€xiii% 
I  will  give  up  Rush  Keif;  if  otherwin^  1 
will  aoquttnt  my  oolond  with  every  thia^ 
endeavour  to  obtain  Editl^  and aooompsii^ 
him  to  India.** 

Notwithstanding  our  hero's  resolution  to 
come  to  an  edaircissement  with  Miss  Bren- 
nan.  lie  absented  himself  three  whole  days 
iiom  Kush  Keif;  and  had  it  not  been  re- 
ported, that  colonel  V  had  arrived,  to 
super^e  his  patron,  he  might  probably 
have  remained  three  more. 

It  is  said  that  cowards  in  desperation 
will  act  bravely,  and  Denman,  though 
brave  in  the  tield,  felt  little  of  that  quality 
in  the  presence  of  his  mistress.  Now,  how- 
ever, he  resolved  to  look  the  aspect  of  his 
iate  lirmly  in  the  face :  and,  thus  resolved, 
set  out  at  dusk  for  the  arch  of  Kush  Keif. 

On  his  way  thither,  he  observed,  in  his 
advance,  two  horsemen,  whose  costume 
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oner  of  riding  declared  tbem  to  be 
r  men ;  and  being  anxious  to  know 
ey  were,  or  what  their  business 
)e,  in  the  secluded  neighbourhood 
I  Keif,  he  increased  his  speed,  in  or- 
»v€rtake  them  ;  but  tliey  increased 
^n,  and  appeared  not  desirous  of 
ition  to  their  company.  Good  man- 
bade  his  perseverance;  and  on  arri* 
the  avenue  that  led  to  Mr.  Byrne's, 
ed  into  it,  and  the  strangers  relax- 
spced. 

mud  Edith  alone,  and  in  a  mood 
\e  thought  accorded  witli  the  com- 
bination ;  for  a  first  advance  to  the 
of  all  things  the  most  serious.  It 
:h  some  hesitation,  however,  that 
*mcd  her  that  he  had  oome  pur- 
'  to  know  bis  fate." 
,  blushing  and  trembling,  inquired 

fling. 

meaning.  Miss  Brennan,  is,  that  I 
and  will  not  live  without  your  es- 

then,  Mr.  Denman,"  she  replied, 
"  live  for  ever,  for  the  esteem  of 
le  here  is  your  undoubted  rights" 


"  But  my  wishes  and  my  meaning  gd 
further ;  I  am  so  circumstanced,  that  I  can* 
not  return  to  Kilconnel,  until  I  am  infoni}^ 
ed  whether  your  esteem  be  of  a  nature,  01 
of  strength  sufficient  to  determine  yoof 
conduct  in  my  tavour;  in  other,  and  plaitier 
language,  dare  you  share  the  fortunes  o( 
him  who  would  dare  every  thing  for  ycKi« 
and»  as  Mrs.  Den  man,  accompany  me  to 
India  with  my  colonel,  who  goes  oulii 

mgadier  immediately  ?'* 
**  Mr.  Den  man  !"  cried  she,  in  astonisb* 

lent 
'  Yes»'*  he  replied,  half  misunderstand- 

ig  her  exclamation,  by  reason  of  liis  ex* 
of  emotion,  ^'as  Mrs.  Den  man,  and 

lay   Heaven    anticipate    every   hope  of 

fours  as  you  comply  !'* 

Alas !  sir,*'  she  said,  the  tears  forcil|| 
a  passage  from  a  heart  overcharged  vnii 
secret  sorrow  and  corroding  anxiety,  sudi 
as  burned  in  many  a  hapless  maiden's  heart 
during  the  fearful  period  of  the  rebeUion, 
and  the  year  succeeding,  **  alas !  sir,  you 
trouble  me ;  this  is  a  time  of  danger  and 
of  doubt  to  every  one;  men  seem  more 
incHned  to  strife  and  disunion,   than  to 
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promote  the  feelings  of  humanit}  and 
lore ;  all  confidence  is  destroyed  between 
our  respective  nations;  and  even  now, 
whilst  you  appear  solicitous  to  brace  the 
bonds  of  amity  between  us»  our  respective 
oonnections  are  preparing  to  destroy  each 
Other  in  open  hostility.  No,  sir,  no,**  she 
eontinued,  ^  the  times  are  unsuited  to 
your  wishes ;  the  current  of  national  ani- 
mosity makes  fearful  head  against  amicable 
compacts ;  and,  to  be  candid  with  you,  our 
respective  friends  stand  opposed  to  each 
other  in  sucii  hostile  attitudes,  that——*' 

Here  the  entrance  of  lady  Byrne  pre- 
vented further  explanation.  Edith  arose, 
aomewhat  confused  at  being  found  in  such 
earnest  conversation  with  the  young  sol- 
dier, but  her  ladyship  appeared  too  much 
oociipied  by  some  internal  anxiety  to  no- 
tice the  circumstance  perhaps ;  and  Den- 
roan,  who  had  a  hand  of  the  young  lady 
between  both  of  his,  relinquished  it  as  she 
entered ;  and  after  answering  several  ques- 
tions put  by  the  lady  of  the  mansion  re- 
specting the  duel,  the  conversation  became 
detult<My,  and,  as  he  imagined,  rather  irk- 

VOL.  lU.  H 


146 

Rome  to  her,  whose  mind  seemed  to  be 
agitated  by  things  quite  foreign  to  their 
topics.  He  had  no  opportunity  of  renew* 
ing  the  subject  which  lay  nearest  his  heart 
that  evening,  and  about  nine  departed  for 
KilconneU  notwithstanding  the  invitation 
of  lady  Byrne  to  pass  the  night  at  Rush 
Keifi  as  he  had  done  on  many  previoQS 
occasions. 

On  entering  the  avenue  which  led  to 
the  highway,  accompanied  by  both  the 
ladiesi  he  observed  the  horsemen  who  hid 
preceded  hi3  journey  hither,  pass  by  the 
gate,  as  if  on  their  return  ;  they  managtxl, 
however,  to  conceal  their  faces  from  him; 
and  after  taking  a  most  kindly  leave  of 
both,  and  directing  a  beseeching  glaacp 
towards  the  idol  of  his  souU  he  moiioted 
and  followed  the  shy  equestrians;  but 
they  again  eluded  him>  by  turning  intofli 
tane»  wliither  he  deemed  it  useless  sild 
iniprudent  to  follow. 
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CHAP.  V. 


Tu  mark  the  lnll-rr4uglit  i 


kind  of  blor, 

I,  mid  best  iiiffuc'rf, 

Hinry  the  fj/U, 


A   FEW  days  after  this,  the  colonel  de- 
parted for  India,  and  Denman,  with  other ' 
young  officers,  accompanied  liim  to  Dub- 
lin, out  of  respect  and  esteem,  and  wlierej 
they  took  an  affectionate  leave  of  him* 
So  occupied  had  the  commander  been  with  I 
what  regarded  his  voyage,  since  the  evening] 
of  his  rescue  by  his  adjutant,  that  no  pri-| 
vate communication  had  been  made  by  the 
latter,   touching  his  visits  at  Rush  Keif; 
and  the  former  appearing  to  wish  not  for 
explanations  which  seemed  unpleasant  to 

tDenman,  never  resumed  the  subject;  but 
departed  for  India,  strongly  impressed  with 
the  conviction  that   his   conduct,   if  not 
I    equivocal,  was  assuredly  imprudent   and 

self-willed. 
I         Having  but  little  friendly  intercourse 
I     now  with  bis  brother  officers*  he  chose  to 
I  H  2 
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ftHEnain  a  few  days  in  Dublia^  whilst  they 
returned  with  their  new  commander  to 
their  quarters.  i^ 

Upon  the  second  day  of  h\s  stay  here^ i 
report  became  current,  that  squire  Byrne, 
Napper  Tandy,  and  other  suspected  ch|| 
racters,  were  apprehended  on  a  charge  a 
bigli  treason;  and  the  same  day  the  \\ajk 
of  the  city  were  placarded  with  proclam)|e 
tionst  ofiering  a  reward  for  the  appreb^ 
sion  of  lord  Edward  Fitzgerald. 

The  whole  weight  of  the  adjutant's  ioj^ 
prudence  now  fell  upon  his  heart;  bis  &nl 
tlioughts  were,  what  would  become  tdf 
EditK  and  the  ladies  of  Rush  Keif,  uncto 
the  circumstances  of  appropriation  whjo| 
be  well  knew  would  take  place  at  t% 
mansion,  upon  the  arrest  of  its  owner  for 
such  an  offence ;  and  notwithstanding  tb^ 
iieknovvkdged  imprudence  of  the  actioa 
he  determined  to  proceed  direct  for  tlup 
Arcb,  and  offer  whatever  coosolation  ^ 
protection  lay  within  his  reach,  to  its  ur^ 
fortunate  inmates.  In  passing  througtt 
the  city,  he  found  the  people  in  great  cod^ 
motion ;  and  as  he  rode  along,  his  beii:^ 
alone  fixed  the  attention  of  all  who  sa^ 
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fclm  journeying  in  the  way  to  Rash  Keif, 
The  suddenness  of  this  affair  %voiiId  not 
allow  it  credit  with  our  dragoon ;  but  on 
liift  arrival  at  the  Arch,  all  doubt  upon 
th^  subject  was  removed,  ere  a  question 
wa*5  asked ;  the  confusion  of  those  who 
were  assembled  on  the  lawn,  and  the  hurry 
iild  consternation  of  such  m  were  ap* 
pronclniig  it  from  every  point  armed,  the 
signals  that  were  heard  around  him,  con* 
winced  him  that  his  fHeiidly  host  had  in- 
deed fallen  into  the  hand  of  the  authorities. 
Through  the  crowds  of  rudely-moutited 
cavalry,  pikemen,  riflemen,  fusilleers,  and 
<aidgrl-hearers,  he  made  his  way  towards 
the  mansion;  every  face  was  turned  to- 
i^ards  him,  and  the  most  frightful  silence 
^revniled  on  his  appearance— frightful  to 
him,  for  their  looks  and  whispers  plainly 
indicated  their  belief  that  he  had  arrived 
there  to  aid  them  in  the  rescue  of  his 
friend  nnd  their  benefactor,  the  baron^  as, 
by  way  of  distinction,  he  was  frequently 
named,  he  being  the  head  of  that  ba- 
rony, nr  military  division.  One  man  ele- 
vated his  hat,  flowing  with  green  ribbandSp 
upon   his  pike,   crying  out — '*  God  bless 
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Tlie  recgpdon  wliUiliis  "giwctiiifc^iMli 
with  in  the  hoot  «f  tte  ad]iftmt*'iitf 
jiMh  exhibiled  in«tU.pdBid  k«tf  ^ hii 
CDuntenance.    This  •eeond'  WkfteMiflgf^ 


-^the  ftimdlf  wamii^  fttf^^tlhe  note^  dl 
tf  his  kte-cobiiel— hii  ghwiitefiiinimii 
tns;  St  tUb  iuUw»aqg' toirof  dgngjfcj  si! 

txcttetnent,  greatly  distivded  him;  hetii»- 
mounted*  however,  sod  as  he  stood  wM 
the  bridle  in  his  hand,  undetermined  wlK»> 
ther  to  enter  the  house;  or  make  the  beH 
tt  his  way  to  Us  quarters,  £dtth  and  her 
maiden,  Allice,eame  from  the  mansion  tBr 
wards  him. — ^  Captain  Denman,**  said  %ht 
beautitiil  Edith  Breonan,  her  heighten^ 
complexion  indioating  the  fearful  exeils- 
ment  of  her  mind,  **  if  you  will  join  us  h 
this  monsentous  straggle  for  our  indepe^ 
dence,  declare  yourself  now ;  hut  if  troeli 
your  allegiance,  return  instantly -to  KU- 
oonnel,  for  to  remain  here  a  minute  loa- 
ger  would  entail  ruin  upon  you  r 

^  Miss  Brennan,*  be  replied,  **  to  br 
«ome  a  traitor  to  ray  sovere^  is  impsi> 
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iible;  but  to  leave  you  here,  exposed  to 
the  misfortunes  which  these  people  are 
liriiiging  upon  themselves  and  their  con- 
neclicMis,  is  worse  Hian  death !" 

*'  No  more,  captain,"  she  liastily  said,  in- 
terrupting him;  **  you  know  me  not,  if 
you  suppose  I  would  not  prefer  death  to 
the  huihiliated  condition  in  which  your 
govcmmenl  places  us!  Here,  ToUn,"  she 
^ed  to  the  lover  of  Allice,  *'  you  owe  a  life 
to  captain  Denman — repay  him  now  by 
owivoying  him  in  safety  to  KilconneL— 
Nay,  sir,"  slie  continued,  addressing  Den* 
main  wlio  was  about  to  speak,  **  you  have 
not  a  moment  to  lose;  the  sooner  you 
J0itti  your  own  people,  and  the  lessyottj 
witness*  here,  the  better  for  all  parties, 
Adieu!*  and  thus  saying  she  disappeared, 
leaving  Denman  looking  after  her,  in 
doubt  and  sorrow,  when  mounting  his 
lH>rse«  he  quitted  the  lawn,  with  Taltn 
close  upon  hrs  left.  He  was  many  times 
$ta|)]>ed  on  his  journey,  by  the  armed  men 
who  were  hurrying  to  Hush  Keif;  but  a 
word  from  Tolin  cleared  their  passage,  in 
which  any  n:kilitary  man,  unaided  thus, 
must  tiave  been  murdered,  and  he  arrived 


ttfe  at  hU  quarters,  the  young  mm  n 
turning  alone  to  the  arch  of  Rush  Keif. 

The  gentlemen  who  had  acooiu[ 
their  late  commander  to  witness  his  d< 
lure  for  India«  remained  not  in  DubliD|^ 
did  our  hero,  but  returned  immedial 
their  duty*     The  tidings  of  the  Gaptu| 
several  of  the   leaders  of  the  iitiian 
been  received^  and  the  regi Client  wu 
drawn  out,  ready  to  move  at  a  momesit*! 
warning,  upon  any  point  where  theii 
vices  were  required. 

It  was  nearly  dark,  and  the  adji 
rode  up.  to  pay  his  respects  to  his  nei 
lonel;  but  he  was  received  with  such  i 
indifference,  that  he  uat  convinced  bi^ 
had  been  already  prejudiced  against  hi 

He  took  bis  po&iticm,  however,  and  we 
throtigh  iiis  duties^  as  though  nothing 
occurred  to  oflfend  him;  and  tK>reqnii 
having   been  made  by  any  of  thoi 
bouring  authorities  for  their  servi 
remained  upon  duty  until  aAer  inidn| 
and  then  retired  to  the  barracks  lor [ 
remainder  of  the  night,  wf*ere  our 
passed  one  of  the  most  unpleasant  iiej 
hitherto  known.     His  guide  had  infor 


I 


I 
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Hiri  that  Mr  Byrne  had  been  apprehended 
in  I^einNtrr  House,  where  search  liad  bee 
illaktnjjf'<tr  the  owner,  lord  Edward;  and 
that  Ictfiy  Hyrne  had,  npon  this  inteUigence, 
llttrrie<I    Jiuher,  to  render  what  assistance^ 
Ae  cent  id  to  her  captured  lord. 
^Povi'ards  the  evening  of  the  following^ 
Atfi  poor  Tandy,  Ids   servant,  ciime  run-* 
ifltig,  pjile  and  breathless,  into  liis  ronrti, 
wringing  his  hands^  and  cryin^;,  in  an  ago-"' 
ni^edand  suppressed  voice,  **Oh,  sir,  your 
guide,  your  guide!  poor  Tolin !" 
21^*  What  of  Tolin?*'  inquired  Denman 
*••*  Shot  this  minute,  sur — shut  dead  as  n} 
stone  r  ^ 

'  **  For  what,  in  Heaven's  name?'*  ^* 

••  For  only  being  found  within  the  lines 
Wudth  a  green   knot  in  the  inside  of  his 
hat     Oh,  for  God*s  sake,  sur,  take  care, 
and  whatever  you  do,  do  it  cautiously,' 
cried  Tandy,  looking  round  him,  as  if  afraid 


il 
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he  bad  been  overheard. 

**•  Be  plain,  sir,*"  said  his  master,  sternly,^ 
•**and  say  what  you   mean,  by  thus  con-'^ 
necting  me  with  the  death  of  ToHn  ?** 
A^  Oh,  sur,"  replied  the  poor  fellow,  **  and 


iMTitywrnlf  dntkatme  HtbermmiB 
ymmbemtr 

\^  Far  froai  it,  w»*  replied  ibe  adjutsiti 
~  ^ngff-;  ^  audi  'a  doire  is  llit 

to  mr  licwt.* 
tlnv  son  aod  ii*t  3roarwlf  thiA 
hJkiL^ien^  mid  poor  Tct'm  <  i^i^ 


*^  Wheredid  tlii9luppen,8tr?"iiiqQiiei 

fi^  iirtte  dry  fcosi^  wmr^  there iriidllAilft 
■id  he  fin  qq  the  hmkp  while  they  ait 

>  *  Be  ifleiil  until  I  letum,  Tandr^''  mt 
Deomaii,  *  and  itir  sei;  rdur  life  depeaii 
oniL*    TbesfiMBB^oi]  his  hetmet^ 


ine^^fa 


he  beheld 
of  poor  Tohiiy  iymg 
the  bulk,  whilst  the* 
ettplaycd  in  prepifing  i 
to  reeetre  it 

Poor  Deninan  bad  no  doobt  of  the  an^ 
Ibrtunate  yooi^  man  having  Icstt  MrMI^ 
throQgb  Mb  wmtxm^mad  that  he  bad  hem 
Wtkm  dwii^  the  aigfai^  adnkt  CMkaraiF 
iag  to  ragun  RuA  Keif;  and  he  sittod 
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looking  sorrowfully  at  his  remains^  until 
the  iiniaHowed  grave  was  deep  enough  ta 
receive  ttiein;  he  was  then  tumbled  heed- 
hsBuly  into  it.  The  violence  of  the  descent 
forced  open  liis  green  freize  jerkin,  from  the 
inside  p*K'ket  of  which  was  seen  protruding 
8  written  document*  The  man  nearest  to  it 
handed  it  towards  the  serjeant,  but  seem* 
log  to  recollect  that  Den  man  was  the  su- 
perior oflSeer,  reached  it  up  to  hira. 
; :  At  a  sinj^le  glance  the  adjutant  saw  that 
it  was  addressed  to  himself;  the  blood  from 
the  extremities  instantly  turned  back  upon 
his  heart — his  brain  reeled — liis  sight  for- 
look  hira ;  and  ere  he  recovered »  the  body 
of  poor  To! in  was  inearthed,  and  the  dra- 
g€x>ns  about  to  return  to  their  apartments. 
X)eatii  and  dishonour  awaited  him;  and 
since  the  bare  superscription  had  such  an 
effect  upon  him,  what  were  his  feriings^ 
i«irhen  breaking  the  seal,  he  read  as  fol- 
lows ! — 


"  Your  precipitate  retreat  yester- 
liay  greatly  surprised,  and,  I  am  bidden  to 
add,  alarmed  your  friends :  but  if  it  was 


^ 
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done  witb  a  view  to  the  general  gani, 
we  are  satisfied.  I  am  to  itiforin  yiH( 
that  on  the  twenty-second,  an  attack  ^wil 
be  sicntittaneously  made  on  Cbapel  Izodi 
tfae  Castle,  and  carap  at  L.aueiistown;aoi 
as  it  is  but  too  true  that  lord  Kdii'ard  k 
taken,  the  command  in  chief  lies  open  li 
your  enterprise,  if  you  will  dare  ev&f 
thing  for  glory*  Circumstances  have  pre- 
cipitated matters — there  is  no  time  to  lost 
— little  for  reflection — the  Shears  have  been 
arrested  within  these  three  iiours;  iraine- 
diate  operations  are  therefore  itidispensabie^ 
were  it  only  for  our  own  security^ 
fight  of  our  object*  Your  communicati 
per  Tohn  will  oblige  your  friends,  and 
lay  their  apprehensions* 

**  With  best  wishes;,  I  am,  siii^  &a  4tc- 
**  J.  M*Cakn,  SecTtta 


-^i  He  bad  scarcely  refolded  this  fearful 
cument,  when  he  heard  some  peraon  i 
proach,  and  Tandy  entered  as  be  thrust  i 
into  his  bosom. — **  Tandy,"  he  cried,  *^| 
unfortunate  individual  was  indeed  Tc 
but  tell  me  candidly,  how  came  your  inli* 
macy  with  him  ?*• 
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Oh,  sift  he  is  my  first  cousin/'  replied 
Tftivly,  "  and  a  sarjent  in  the  Rush  Keifl 
divbioEi — maybe  your  honour  knows  that^  j 
K  .b^*  Indeed,"  replied  Den  man,  **  1  do  nottj 
iior  is  it  seeming  tliat  I  should." 
'    **  Oh,  sir,  sir!  isn't  tins  terrible  news  of 
the   blessetl    lord    Edward   and   the   two 
Shears?'  rj 

♦*  I  dee:n  it  very  fortunate,  as  it  may  pre*] 
vent  much  bloodshed/*  replied  Denman, 
fl  ♦"  And  wliat's  to  become  of  the  union  >I 
gurely  you  must  wish  the  thing  to  go  onPU 
^.**  Indeed,  Tandy,  I  do  not;  and  would 
go  some  lengths  to  prevent  it." 
1  **  Oil,  save  and  protect  me,  sir!  how 
comes  this,  and  what  do  I  hear?  tell  me^ 
before  my  heart  breaks,  wasn't  you  en- 
rolled last  March  at  Mr,  Oliver  Bond's? 
and  didn*t  my  own  eyes  behold  you  in- 
spect the  brigade  at  Rusti  Keit^  the  night 
the  banner  received  the  benediction  of  fa- 
ther Murphy,  on  tiie  lawn  ?" 

"That  is  unluckily  true;  I  was  acci- 
dentally there  at  the  time ;  but  the  enrol- 
ment  is  a  malicious  calumny,  invented  to 
ruin  me;  but  say,  sir,  are  you  indeed 
really  nothing  more  than  a  rebel  spy  ?'* 


«  Oh,  ar»  ar/  cried  Tuidy,  in  ten^ 
*  mj  no  more  about  that;  or  we  may  both 
deep  with  my  aomm,  T^Ul  before  mght' 
He  immediately  left  the  room,  and  fiwiid 
OMans  to  escape  to  Rodi  Keif  the  ^mm 
d^Tf  where  he  informed  his  firieoda  qfppor 
Tolin'a  death,  and  how  little  reaten  thai 
was  for  dqiendenoe  on  csptaui  Djenoun: 

It  was  now  impossible  foe  Denman  to 
have  any  communications  with  the  people 
ef  that  hamlet,  and  though  seared  in  heari 
he  turned  with  ardour  towards  the  pes* 
formance  id  his  duties ;  but  prejudice  and 
suspicion,  the  most  rancorous  of  ibes^  wen 
strongly  armed  against  him,  and  his  oft- 
most  exertions  and  best  intentions  woe 
misoonstrued,  or  sneered  at  with  contempt 
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liz-uta. 
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CHAP.  VI. 


^PHlve  know  eniKt^b,  if  we  knoiv  we   are  the  kJnu'i  iiihjrclf; 

liit  dUpe  b(^  wri>ii|;,  our  obediefice  wj}>ra  out  uf  nn  the  crime  ;-<m 
^*lS<  llrr  kinu  lo«k  In  W.  ^^ 

Bqi  IT  lH^  Ciitjie  t)«  biKip  ibe  khf^  irnmeir  hutli  n  heivy  ft^okoi^id 


[  |u  makf. 


SiJAi  far  CARS; 


•; 


T/tf  Court  Mfirfffi/. 

Thr  twenty  fourth  of  May  179B,  was  t!i# 
day  iipmi  whieli  n  geneml  attack  was  made 
by  the  united  Irish  upon  the  various  dim 
sicMis  of  the  British  army.  That  of  Kil-' 
connel,  with  which  our  business  lies^  was 
eommanded  by  lord  Gosport — a  man  who 
had,  by  liis  stern  obedience  to  the  man* 
dates  of  earl  Camden  and  lord  Castlereagh^ 
rendered  himself  extremely  obnoxious  to 
the  people,  and  whose  head -quarters  were^ 
at  Naas,  upon  which  the  rebels  poured  i 
detached  parties  from  every  point  in  the 
neighbourhood ;  and  towards  evening,  aa 
the  dragroons  were  upon  the  point  of 
leaving  Kilconnel  to  support  his  lordship^; 
they  were  attacked  by  a  division  of  the 
Rush  Keif  brigade,  and  were  driven  back 


in  gmit  eonfiiMB. 
It  m  imposaUe  to  dciuibe  the  fury  of 
tkr  colawl  M  tin  Jiiwfiluf^  of  one  of 
iSbt  matu  €Ltebfted  legimefits  in  the  ^rmfi 
It  TO  vith  difficuhy  he  was  mduted  tef 
i»<Bttr  the  gates*  sAereveiy  one  else  hid 
vithin  thcBL  The  KMli  checfcd* 
I  to  the  oQtwafd  purspets^  attacked  tbe 
cntnuioes;  and  it  ia  tanpossible  ta 
sBjT  ham  the  bushms  m^^  have  lenfil^' 
it  general  Dandas  had  not  oppor- 
ir  arrired  with  his  division,  and  drove 
hack  the  rebels  to  KilconneUiiill,  wliere 
ther  maEie  a  stand,  but  were  eventually 
dUfcated  and  dispersed. 

A  i though  many  conflicts  took  place  in 
the  neighbourhood,  they  generally  termi- 
■atod  fatally  to  the  rebels;  and  when  the 
dfittrict  appeared  to  have  recovered  its 
yacC  the  dragoons  returned  to  their  bar- 
mck  ganisoD,  and  were  no  sooner  drawn 
o«t  on  parade  to  undergo  inspection,  than 
Ibeeolonel,  aocompanied  by  several  officers, 
two  orderlys,  rode  up  to  the  adjutant, 
without  either  ceremony  or  introduc- 
tion, said — ^*  Adjutant  George  Denman, 


161 

we  arrest  you  for  high  treason  !     Major^ 
him  to  tiie  guard-rooms." 
I        The  major  proceeded  to  take  liiin  intaf 
custody,  whilst  the  cooimander  very  deli-il 
berateiy  rode  down  the  line,  1 1 

In  a  state  of  mind  which  no  pen  caii>i 
describe,  burning  with  shame,  and  burst-«i 
ing  with  insufferable  anguish,  with  every  j 
eye  in  tlie  regiment  resting  upon  hini^  was  a 
Denman  conducted  to  the  barrack  prison^  ;^ 
where,  in  charge  of  two  sentinels,  he  re^ti 
mained  to  take  his  trial,  as  a  traitor  to  hwi 
king  and  country.  Though  couscious  ofd 
the  rectitude  of  his  intentions,  he  knew  - 
that  his  imprudence  bad  led  him  into  cir-i^ 
cumstances  that  would  ill  bear  the  inqui- 
sitorial inquiry  of  a  court-martial;  thai! 
more  so^  since  his  friend  and  patron  was 
not  at  liand  to  aid  or  countenance  bimi  or,, 
to^jturti  the  attention  of  tlie  court  to  ^njbp 
thing  favomable  in  his  case.  .  abn 

He  passed  a  sleepless  miserable  nightira 
an4  on  the  following  morning  was  con-ii 
ducted  belore  the  courts  where,  in  addi^nit 
tioa  to  the  officers  whose  duty  it  was  t€ttt 
try  him,  sat  U)rd  Gosport  as  president,  cirf 
fearful  omen  tor  the  prisoner,  and  whom 
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he*  withoat  citber  feeling  or  cereroony, 
thu§  addressed : — 

**  Adjutint  George  Denman — It  is  iny 
iDost  puinful  duty  to  sit  this  day  in  cotirl' 
martial  upon  a  gentleman,  who,  more  than 
any  man  1  know,  was  bound  by  every  tie 
of  gratitude  and  honour  to  perft>rm  lii^_ 
duty  to  the  extent  of  his  ability  and  mean^^ 
You  stand  charged  of  high  treason,  upcm 
five  indictUTents,  which  sliall  be  forthmth 
laid  before  you  by  the  clerk.* 

The  clerk  then  arose,  and  read  the  fol^ 
lowing  accusations,  with  tl>e  pneamWe^  the 
silence  of  the  grave  prevailing  duritig  the 
recital : — 

'*  Adjutant  Denman  stands  charged  be- 
fore your  honourable  court,  of  havil>g,  oa 
divers  occasions,  associated  with  the  en^ 
mies  of  our  most  gracitnis  sovereign  lord 
and  king,  with  treasonable  intent  of  com- 
passing his  death,  and  overthrowing  the 
happy  constitution  of  these  realms — 

•*  First — In  being  present  at  a  general 
assembly  of  united  Irishmen,  and  aiding 
and  abetting  them  in  their  unlawful  and 
traitorous  designs,  by  inspecting  theni 
upon  the  premises  of  the  traitor  Byrne. 
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**  Second-^ln  proceeding,  thence*  in  com* 
pany  with  several  acknowledged  traitors, 
to  the  plains  of  Kildare,  and  there  in- 
specting,  and  purchasing,  for  the  use  of 
his  majesty's  enemies,  a  number  of  horses^ 
which  had  been  brought  thither  for  the 
express  use  of  his  majesty's  cavalry  forces. 

^  Thirdly^^lfi  instructing,  and  secretly 
inatigating,  a  band  of  assassins  to  ass  issW 
nate  his  colonel,  on  his  return  from  Rush 
Keif,  in  order  to  conceal  his  own  criminal 
intercourse  with  its  owners, 
i  ••I'bttrt/i/y— In  aiding  and  abetting  Wit 
ham  Byrne,  esquire,  in  his  attempt  to  take 
away  the  life  of  one  of  his  majesty's  faith- 
fol  servants,  captain  Wrangly. 

^  Pifthly^-^An  retaining  in  his  service  a 
notorious  rebel  as  a  spy,  and  afterwards 
oonniving  at  his  escape.*' 

'.  7he  clerk  having  reoccupted  his  seat,  the 
pivsident  arose,  and  again  addressed  the 
prisoner : — 

-••Adjutant  Denman — It  will  be  pleas- 
Big  to  every  gentleman  assembled  here 
Qpon  this  most  awful  occasion,  to  hear 
50U  exculpate  yourself  from  these  charges 
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rf  guilt  and  imprudence.     What  say  ymi 
to  them,  sir — guilty  or  not  ffuitty  ?* 

••  Not  guilty,  my  lord,**  replied  Dew^ 
wnm^  indignantly;  ^  not  tnteitttdna% 
guilty  of  any  one  of  the  indictments. 

•*  first — I  never  ini^pected  nv 
bbge  of  nntted  Irishmen,  nor  hc.^  ...vX* 
course  with  thera  on  illegal  subjects.        *^ 

•*  Saxmdiy — 1  never  purchased  horoi 
Ibr  tbetn,  under  any  dreumstances. 

•  Thirdly — In  lieu  of  instigating  cer- 
tain sssasiins  to  murder  colonel  , 

the  instniment,  uitder  Heaven, 
means  he  escaped  them, 
-  l^burtAi^  — Touching    the    duel 
WUUam  Byrne,  esquire,  I  was  engaged 
lis  seeoed*  ere  I  knew  his  antagonist  to  I 
hk  niajest>'s  sen-ant 

•  Ldtsttif — It  n-as  by  the  merest  acctdc 
list  1  became  acquainted   with  my 
iRHiftpriMlples  yesterday,  and  I  knew  ti 
until  rtow  that  be  had  fled.** 

•  Will  you,  adjutant   Den  man,* 
loffil  Gteport,  **  exhibit  to  the  court  sil^ 
pipers  as  may  be  upon  your  person  ?^ 
*  ^  Unckmbledlj*  my  lord ;  and  here 

one  w  hich  oame  to  hand  y^tereven,  m  i 
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io«t   extraordinary   manner,  and   which, 
ike  all  the  other  evidences,  will  bear  out 

ppea ranees  against  me,  unless  my  asseve- 

itions  obtain  credit  with  the  court." 
He  then^  with  a  beating  heart,  handed 
Llip  the  note  to  his  lordship^  which  was  ad- 

ressed  to  him  by  M'Cann,  and  found  on 
the  person  of  poor  Tolin,  and  which  being 
|ead  by  the  clerk  of  the  court,  confirmed 
the  guilt  of  the  prisoner  beyond  all  doubt 
Iq  the  opinion  of  his  judges,  who  having 
i^nsulted  together  a  few  minutes,  one  of 
S|bem  thus  addressed  him — **  Adjutant 
iDenman,  your  guilt  is  fully  proved,  both 
ify  document  and  evidence/* 
1^  "  No,  sir,"  replied  Den  man,  "  you  have 
produced  no  evidence  in  aid  of  any  one  of 
•the  indictments,  and  until  this  be  done,  I 
,must  stand  acquitted  in  the  sight  of  the 
.whole  army." 

>^  **  Clerk  of  the  court,'"  said  the  president, 
►••  call  in  the  first  witness," 

William  Maginnes  was  then  summoned 
ffito  court,  and  the  president  thus  address^ 
Lied  the  prisoner — "  Be  pleased,  sir,  to  in- 
form the  court  where  and  under  what  cir- 
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eumstance  yoii  once  before  saw  and  spit 
with  the  witness  ?" 

«  To  the  best  of  my  judgoient*  my  lori 
I  never,  until  this  moment,  beheld  him,* 
replied  Den  man. 

"  Witness,"  continued  lord  Gosfoi 
•*  will  you  relate  to  the  court  the  nature  of 
the  transaction  that  took  place  betweei 
yourself  and  the  prisoner  ?'' 

*•  May  it  please  you,  my  lord,  I  sdd  hia 

and  three  other  gentlemen,  twenty  B» 

1  common  colts,  which  were  intended  i'orti 

f  dragoons,  and    they    were  paid  h." 

;:  with  a  cheque  upon  the  bank  of  IreiiK 

:♦♦  this  gentleman  inspected  them." 

[J  "  VVhat  say  you,  adjutant  Denmar.: 

^!  this  charge?"  demanded  the  pre>idcM. 

!j  "  He  speaks  to  the    best  of  his  jcc? 

I'  ment,  my  lord,  and  in  some  respects  ir:' 

I  now  recollect  him,  and  was   present  t 
the  purchase;   but  was   ignorant  ot  trf- 
being  had  for  political  purposes ;  I  iincJ.' 
stood  they  were  intended  for  thestui 
I!  the  duke  of  Leinster,  and   knew  notbi-i 

f  of  the  business  until  they  were  introduJ^ 

to  my  notice."* 
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You  next  returned  to  Mn  Byrne% 
id  passed  tlie  evening  there?"  // 

>i"  I  did,  my  lord/' 

*•  And  you  knew  that  you  had  antiei- 
ited  your  colonel  in  this  purchase,  and 

^ijured  the  service?" 

fj  **  No,"  answered  the  prisoner,  "  I  knew 

tiot,  until  this    moment,  that  they  were 
itendcd  fur  the  army." 
•*  No  person,  in  your  situation,  coultl  an- 
tik^  otherwise,  since*  were  you  to  plead 
lilty  to  any  one  of  the  indicttnents,  your 

"destruction    would    immediiitely    follow. 

Jiave  you  nothing  to  plead  iti  mitigation 

rthe  proofs  now  exhibited  against  you?** 
tf  Nothing  but  the  purity  of  my  princi- 
ples and  integrity  of  my  intentions,   my 
jrd.' 

.^  But  your  conduct  varies  so  greatly 
rom  this  assurance,  that  it  iiiakes  nothing 
in  your  favour.  This  is  the  hour  of  ac- 
tion, not  of  words;  we  are  all  bound  by 
lionour  to  perform  our  duty  to  the  extent 
of  our  ability ;  but  you  had  an  additional 
|tiii3ulant  to  exertion — gratitude:  you  was 
raised  from  obscurity  by  your  royal  master 
^dignity  and  profit;  but  no 
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sdoner  did  you  find  yourself  in  posse«sSon 
of  it,  than  you  turned  upon  the  han^l  u  l.ich 
fostered    you,    and  repaid   the  *  n 

with  diSi'ippointment  and  perfidy  ! 

**  You  may  now  retire,  sir;  the  result  cf 
our  deliberations  shall  be  shortly  made 
known  to  you ;  but  I  caution  you  against 
the  indulgence  of  hope;  you  permitted 
the  hour  of  mercy  to  pass  by  you,  when  a 
second  time  yon  became  the  guest  of  ac- 
knowledjjed  traitors." 

Our  unfortunate  soldier  perceived  that 
bis  fiite  had  been  determined  on,  ere  be 
was  summoned  before  his  judges;  hU  esse 
was  prejudged,  and  that  lie  had  for  a 
length  of  time  been  an  object  of  suspicion, 
and  closely  observed.  He  now  called  to 
mind  the  two  military-looking  men,  who 
avoided  him  so  sedulously  upon  his  jour- 
ney to  and  from  llusli  Keif,  and  who,  be 
had  now  no  doubt,  were  set  on  to  obsenre 
his  motions.  He  remembered,  too,  his  ser- 
vant's informing  him,  on  his  return  from 
the  Curraglj,  of  his  coloners  impatience 
at  his  absence,  and  of  his  anger  on  being 
disappointed  of  the  horses,  which  were  (ms 
it  now  appeared  (intended  for  the  British 
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army ;  and  as  this  conviction  struck  forci- 
Wy  on  his  apprehensions,  lieutenant  We- 
therelly  attended  by  the  clerk  of  tlie  pro^ 
ceedings,  and  four  rank  and  file,  entered 
le  prison. — *^  I  am  sorry,''  said  the  officer, 
be  the  bearer  of  your  death-warrant, 
which  the  clerk  shall  forthwith  read 
to  you." 

The  clerk  accordingly  read  the  sentence, 
which  was  to  consign  the  unfortunate 
young  adventurer  to  the  dry  moat,  in 
twenty-four  hours  from  that  in  which  it 
was  passed  upon  him.  The  party  then 
retired;  but  Denmau  still  continued  in  the 
same  lis^tening  attitude  in  which  he  heard 
hU  sentence  read ;  but  on  calling  to  mind 
the  stain  which  w^ould  remain  upon  his 
honour^  the  shame  his  friends  must  expe* 
rience,  the  agonies  of  Ins  aged  parents, 
and  tlie  thought  of  never  again  beholding 
the  fair  and  gentle  Edith,  wrung  from  his 
bosom  many  a  bitter  groan  ;  his  heart  died 
within  him,  and  covering  his  face  with 
both  hands,  lie  sunk  back  in  tears  upon  his 
seat,  overpowered  by  his  conflicting  emo- 
tions. 

VOL,  lU.  I 


CHAP.  VII 


Make*  1^  i^gbt  id  |li«  oxt&au^tt  ftl^bt.** 
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It  had  been  privat         bough  tndustriotisSj 
circulated,  amor  le  niefnbefs  of  tbt 

Unkm,  that  i^ptai  [>enman,  who  «m 
known  to  many  ofthenii  was  to  command 
file  KiMare  cavalry,  with  a  view,  no  douH 
of  elevating  the  hi^ies  of  their  paitiafi% 
or  in  the  hope  of  inducing  oAer  loyifaH 
to  join  ttieur  cause.  No  sooner,  tbavfoi^ 
was  sentence  passed  on  him,  thaiy  theii^ 
tdligenoe  resounded  thresh  every  irillsg^ 
hamlet,  and  hovel,  in  tlie  district;  noPMi 
it  long  in  making  its  way  to  Rush  KisU^ 
now,  alas!  the  centre  of  sorrow,  and  rec^ 
tacle  of  evil  bodings.  The  regulttioM  iojf 
the  criminal  courts  were  at  this  tim^  sim^' 
mary  beyond  all  precedent  ;<  the  sp^^ 
commissioners  sat  night  :^and  day  tai^d -if 
frequently  occurred,  that  the  period  M- 
tween  the  arrest  and  execution  of  the  vie- 


171 


I 


tims  of  rebellion  did  not  exceed  three 
days;  so  that  the  inmates  of  the  raansion 
knew  not  the  hour  in  which  tliey  might 
be  summoned  to  hold  a  final  interview 
with  its  unfortunate  owner. 

Tlie  ladies  were  seated  in  the  ground- 
parlooiv  listening,  with  melancholy  atten-. 
tion,  to  an  extraordinary  account  related! 
by  a  mutilated  seaman;  he  had  lost  arij 
cy.e  in  the  service;,  the  right  foot,  too,] 
seemed  to  have  been   crushed,  by   somtf^j 
ponderous  body  falling  on  it,  by  whicl 
the  ibnn  had  been  altered,  and  resembl 
a  petard,  or  clumsy  snow-shoed  foot,  sadly 
cODtrasting   with   its  fellow,  upon   whieb^ 
shewed  the  fine  longcjuartered  pump  andj 
large  silver  buckle*     Xot withstanding  the! 
deductions  and  alterations  which  war  had^ 
made  in  liis  person,  it  appeared  to  be  still 
retained  in  the  service,  and  wore  the  boat- 
swairfs  short  sword,   whilst  the  pendant  i 
whistle  glittered  as  it  hung.     He  was  or 
his  feet,  such  as  they  were,  and  in  the  act 
afidescribing,  with  great  animation,  some 
interesting  point  of  adventure,  with   his 
three-cocked  hat  elevated  high  above  his 
i2 


head,  and  looked  as  if  he  were  about  to 

cheer  the  recollection  of  soncie  heroic  deed, 

>rgetful  of  his  auditors,  when  Allicerusb' 

ed  into  the  room,  crying — "  Woe»  woe  oia 

woe,  ladies  dear;    the  captain*&  lost^  lost 

for  ever ! — condemned  to  die,  and  that  to- 

nnorrow  !      Oh,  worraday,  worraday !  but 

this  is  murder!      My  own  poor  ToIinJttt 

night  killed  and  buried  like  a  dog!  attd 

to-morrow  our  noble  preserver  to  be  sbot 

Sike  a  wild  beast,  in  spite  of  his  gentleness^ 

'his  good-nature,  and  his  bravery!**         n 

^    Here  poor  Allice  fainted^  overpowetii 

rby  grief  and  despair. 

l'^**  Shoals  and  breakers!"  muttered  the 
^aeaman,  "  but  this  is  bad  news;  and  oraxes 
upon  us  as  sudden  as  a  squall,**  he  added, 
raising  the  girl  from  the  floor. 
''     *'  Ah,  Edda,  my  love,  why  should  you 
hid  me  hope?"  cried  lady  Bynie.     *^  You 
^^see  the  slightest  accusation  is  followed  by 
''death,     Alas!  poor  Denman.**  <i 

■"     "  Alas!  indeed/'  responded  Edda,  ptie 
as  cambric,     *'  As  guiltless  of  this  cfaaige 
*^fts  the  newly. yeaned  lamb  ia  oaptem  JDtf* 
man.'*  m  i.r    ,^     . 

The  seaman  now  lost  all  faia  th 
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Bjmed  greatly  agitated,  the  ruddy 
of  his  fece  yielding  to  a  dingy  yel- 
low; and  turning  to  the  weeping  ladies, 
inquired  what  could  be  done  to  avert  so 
uomerited  a  doom  ? 

^Jilasi  I   fear  nothing;   for  in   these 
iffaes  of  terror,"  said  lady  Byrne,  "  death 
mediately  follows  sentence;    and  were 
re  even  a  hope  remaining  for  a  success- 
1  application,  there  is  not  time  to  make  it." 
^  Ah,"    cried  Edda,    "  ilUfated  yoimg 
man,   I   fear  your   friendship   for   Edith 
nnan  has  wrought  your  ruin;  hut/, 
all  others,  know  you  to  be  innocent  of 
Is  crime,  if  such  it  be;  and  at  the  ha- 
of  life  and  reputation  will  I  try  to 
'^ave  you  r    Thus  saying,  she  arose,  quit* 
ted  the  apartment,   entered  the  carriage, 
liand  was  soon  seen  approaching  the  forti- 
fied barrack  at  KilconneL 

The  colonel  happened  to  be  alone,  and 
being  immediately  admitted,  she  thus  ad- 
dressed him— ^'^  Colonel,  I  come  an  humble 
petitioner  for  the  life  of  a  most  loyal  ad- 
herent to  your  government,  adjutant  Den- 
man,  whom  you  have  most  unjustly  sen- 
tenced to  an  ignominious  death/' 


I 


vm 

*'  ♦*  Your  addnesSi  madam,**  said  the  colo- 
nel, bowing. 

"  Edith  Brennan— Rush  Keif  r 

*•  I  am  sorry,  madam,  that  you  have  i^ 

terested  yourself  unnecessarily  in  this  tf- 

fair,  as  no  application  on  his  behalf,  com* 

ing  from  Rush  Keif^  can  for  d  moment  be 

listened  to*     Rush  Keif  is  the  Iiotbed  (rf 

-sedition— the  focus  of  discontent  ?     It  vrte 

'in  Rush  Keif  his  crime  took  root — and 

there  too  flourished.     He  doth   not  even 

^^deny  his  guilt — and   expects  no   mercy. 

No,  madam,  were  such    crimes   as  Drti* 

•man's  to  be  treated  with  lenity,  we  might 

m  expect  to  see  the  shamrock  liolsted  Ih 
our  very  ranks;  Den  man  dies  tD-nfK>rraw7 
To-morrow  T  cried  Kdith,  clasping  her 
lands. 

*•  Or  even  this  minute,"  replied  the  offi- 
cer, coolly,  *'  if  we  see  reason  for  such  pp^ 
cipitancy**'  He  then  arose,  and  Jed  to- 
wards the  door,  whence  the  agitated  Kditli 
was  conducted  to  her  carriattc. 

Alas  r  cried  she  to  the  colonel,  as  be 
';  turned  towards  his  apartments,  **  listen  to 
me  but  a  moment,  and  1  will  convince  you 
of  his  innocence/* 
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.  ^*  Impossiblet**  replied  the  officer,  smiling 
incredulously,  and  retiring. 

"  Poor  young  man  T  exclaimed  the  agi* 
tated  maiden,  throwing  herself  back  in  the 
seat  of  the  carriage ;  ''  how  little  did  you 
dream  of  this,  when  so  anxiously  you 
aonght  the  owner  of  the  pocket-case  !*oh, 
that  unlucky  case  was  the  origin  of  thy 
misfortunes." 

The  carriage  proceeded,  and  the  tears 
traced  each  other  rapidly  down  her  colour- 
less cheeks;  nor  had  she  power  to  restrain 
them,  upon  her  arrival  at  Rush  Keif,  where 
she  found  the  seaman,  in  company  with 
lidy  Byrne,  anxiously  awaiting  her  return, 
to  know  the  result  of  her  application. 

The  fate  of  our  young  soldier  was  easily 
deciphered  in  her  wan  countenance,  so 
pale— so  faint — so  heartless  did  she  seem. 

'*  No  hope,  fair  lady  ?''  said  the  seaman, 
rising  from  his  seat. 

•*  None,  save  from  Heaven,**  she  replied ; 
'*  he  dies  to-morrow,  a  victim  to  some  se- 
cret enemy — to  some  diabolical  villany ; 
for  he  is  loyalty  itself  !-^yet  his  colonel  ap- 
peared to  anticipate  his  fate  with  satisfac- 
tion.   Hard  is  the  fate  of  Edith  Brennan ! 
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friend  after  friend  U  torn  from  my  bttrt- 
ao  sooner  doth  benevolence  prompt 
Itind  creature  to  profess  a  friendship,  till 
fiite  marks  him  out  as  an  object  of  misfd 
tune,  and  Edith  remains  an  outcast 
human  sympathy  and  human  aid.^ 

rf**,8ay  not  so,  young  lady,**  vciied 
aeaman»  his  voice  trembling  as  he 
and  the  large  drops  trembling  in  his  eye 
"  cast  not  hope  away — she  is  oar  sheet 
chor:  we  are, 'tis  true,  among  the  breakers, 
this  glass ;  but  who  knows  what  breese 
may  blow  us  into  smooth'  water  neit? 
—despair  carries  one  into  bad  soundir 
Let  us  trim,  my  pretty,  and  warp  < 
from  this  lee  shore;  III  turnout,  in 
offing  here,  a  bit,  and  ponder  upon  wl 
course  we  ought  to  tack;  for  I  shall  biil| 
if  the  |x)or  fellow  be  needlessly  f^cutt 
like  a  useless  wreck,  and  sent  to  Oavy  1 
a  worn-out  swab."  Then  seizing  hisi 
he  turned  out  upon  the  lawn,  whieh' 
paced  to  and  fro,  for  nearly  an  hour,  wil 
much  gesticulation  of  body,  shaking! 
h€ad,  and  muttering;  when,  turning  k 
the  house,  he  requested  the  ladies  tolMil 

>me  trusty  friend  in  waiting  near  Kil 
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connel,  from  daybreak,  until  his  services 
were  required,  and  provided  with  a  horaej 
of  tried  metal — "  I  will  try  to  cut  his  ca- 
ble^ or  may  I  never  more  find  sound  moor- 
ings!— ^Fareweil  tonight,  ladies;  turn  my 
quietly,  but  keep  a  good  look-out  to-moi^ 
row  for  your  friend,"  Thus  saying,  he 
departed,  leaving  them  in  doubt  as  to  the 
means  he  meant  to  adopt  in  favour  of  the  j 
condemned  officer. 
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flGykk^ — tie  ma  J  sliew  what  outward  couraga  he  will ;  bat  I  bcr  I 

iJtete,  M  cojd  A  night  bm  *tiis,  he  could  wi>h  himself  in  ih«  j 

Tli«nici»  up  to  the  ntdc;  and  »o  I  would  he  vierep  and  I  bf 

min*  at  all  adirentuTC*,  m  we  were  quit  of  this.-— Henrj^  the  Fyth, 

n  ^ 

*0^|  Spin  Rogan,  * 

J  n 

The  object  of  all  this  interest,  poor  Den4l 
man,  passed  a  sleepless  night  There  are^l 
few  minds  indeed  capahle  of  remaining^j 
unmoved,  upon  the  eve  of  an  ignominiou^l 
death,  and  lose  themselves  in  undisturhedc| 
repose ;  and  whatever  historians  may  sa) 
^t?  the  contrary,  they  are  greatly  to 
I  3 
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ikt  stood  in  the  indictment.  About  ten 
the  chaplain  entered,  and  having  adminis- 
tered what  consolation  he  was  able,  kindly 
took  charge  of  his  letters,  and  departed. 

As  no  friend,  not  even  major  Donald- 
son, had  visited  him,  he  concluded  that 
none  were  permitted  to  hold  intercourse 
with  him ;  even  this  consolation  was  de- 
nied ;  but  sinking  on  his  knees,  he  sought 
communion  with  the  only  friend  the  un- 
fortunate finds  faitliful,  never-failing ;  and 
ID  this  posture  he  resolved  to  await  the 
awful  summons  to  his  presence. 

The  deep  bassoons  and  the  shrill  trum- 
pets had  wailed  the  dead  march,  and  the 
muffled  drums  had  beaten  at  intervals, 
from  the  rising  of  the  sun.  The  troops, 
who  had  spent  the  night  in  sorrow  for  their 
adjutant,  whom  all  loved  or  respected,  were 
now  drawn  up  on  the  ground  on  which  he 
was  to  suffer.  The  hour  of  twelve  drew 
nigh,  and  Den  man  every  moment  looked 
for  the  appearance  of  those  whose  duty  it 
was  to  guard  hira  to  the  dry  fosse,  where 
the  punishments  were  usually  inflicted. 

At  length  the  bolts  were  withdrawn, 
and  the  singular-looking  seaman  whom  the 
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T^ey  \xksd  epos  CBdb  cdier  a  few 
i'jri5i.  ■beg  the*  sdor,  b  aoeeot 
vt±  |T»^  cr^  oct— «  HMtdboB  targ^ 
tie  =D=-  Geerce?* 

-^  Gncsrcs  IVcytidcDcer  repfied  the  id- 
f^tLTt.  n:r=4ri^  fermid,  «*  do  I  befaoU 

-^  A  J.  T«  do  ladecd    y,  ar,*  cried  the 

'nnLii  V  lLt.  "^  TOQ  do  indeed  wet  yoar  omn 

z*'xr  r.'tr.  :-i£:  kd  voo  nunr  a  Ijckless 
\-l:zj  :-r:c --  LrJ-' E*t»  Maoels.  Ofc, 
G-f.Tr^.  Crf-.rre  '  ixi  trer  I  expect  to  meet 
j:*-  :ij5"-'  i-.i  :hcy  weri  in  each  otbers 

•  A"r  Gf  ?r^,  !!:?«  an?  wor'al  moorings : 
"K^ri:  :.iTr  ire  -sbtKr?  ajTains:  you?" 

-  Gr:--:  .Lrs?  ctirpes  of  sedidon,*  re- 
r'.el  izz  >:'rl':^i  •*  in;t  drcumstuoes 
z-.ilr  :  ^il-^i:  and  con:jemn  me.  though 

"  Thfr.  r?c  izu«!  not  sbuiider«  my  dear 
!ii.  :hi:*5  £1'  saii  Joe,  brushing  the  tears 


*  Ali>.  z:y  dear  brother:  no  power  on 
eirth  ciT.  save  me." 


''•^  Earth  !  no,  I  believe  thee,  lad — earth, 
indeed  !  No,  no,  George,  never  trust  the* 
earth ;  it's  a  false  friend — a  mere  bilboe — 
and  I  would  no  more  trust  it  than  I  would 
the  Maelstroom  !  If  you  be  guilty,  it's 
only  fair  to  bide  the  gangway  as  poor  Dick 
Parker  did ;  but  if  innocent,  slip  your  ca- 
ble, my  boy,  as  did  sir  Sydney  t'other  day  l** 

•*  Were  I  to  do  so,  it  would  confirm  my 
guilt:  no,  no,  my  dear  brother,  I  will 
think  of  no  such  means/' 

**  I  like  thy  spirit,  lad  ;  death  is  as  pre- 
*lerable  to  dishonour  as  the  mainmast  to 
the  jury;  but  who  will  speak  to  your  ho- 
nour, when  his  clappers  are  on  your  jaws? 
and  who  will  comfort  the  old  folk  at  Eas. 
ton  Maoels,  and  ki^p  Wetherell  from  run- 
ning foul  of  the  young  lady  Edith  yonder  | 
at  the  Arch,  as  they  call  it?" 

"  Ha,  Edith  ! — Wetherell  I  what  raeaa  i 
you?"  exclaimed  Denman,  in  surprise* 

"  I  will  tell  you  all  I  know  anon,"  re-j 
pKed  the  boatswain;    "  but,   come,  yoa 
have  no  time  to  lose;  you  must  hoist  false 
colours,  and  steer  for  a  friendly  port ;  there 
are  friends  on  the  look-out  for  you  be-| 
tween  this  and  Rush  Keif!  every  thing  is 


Ift2 

read>%  and  tbey  will  stow  you  in  safety  tiD 
tbe  awell  subsides*  I  would  ratber  jm 
was  moored  safe  alongside  thetn,  than  to 
be  made  master  of  tlie  Blanche.*" 

Whilst  thus  running  on*  he  doffed  bk 
apparel,  and  insisted  upon  an  excbang;^ 
saying — **  I  will  so  disguise  your  huflt 
that  they  shall  not  easily  distinguish  yqf 
from  tbe  maimed  old  tar  who  iiatfa  jusi 
limped  by  them." 

y  The  adjutant  reasoned  against  tbe  al^ 
iurdity  of  supposing  he  could  pass  for  the 
person  whose  foot  unfortunately  was  so 
fearfully  disfigured. 

i,    **  Avast  there  !**  cried  Joe,  loosening 
htchets  which  secured  his  j— ^  'oundl 
tbern      petard     to    his    nii.    ^  .    d    he 
.**  whisk  off  that  boot,  and  you  sbaU 
appear  as  lame  and  limpy  as  Ned  Swivf 
the  old  Chelsea  porter  himself."       -  j      i 

Denman»  though  with  great  reluc^anc 
allowed  the  thing  to  be  secured  to  his  fo 
Joe  stuffing    tlie  vacant  parts  with 
handkerchief,  so  as  to  make  it  fit  tigh| 
and  not  impede  his  progress,  should  he 
fortunate  enough  to    escape   undetect 
and  reach  the  road  to  Rusli  Keif,— •*.  Thi 


led  the  boatswain,  pleaseH  wifl>  the  atteftj 
ed  appearance  of  the  foot — **  now,  take  my 
pump  and  buckle — ^now  for  these  Bengal 
slacks!  they  spread  abroad,  as  annple  as 
the  awnings  of  an  admirars  barge  in  Ma- 
dras Bay." 

Lost  in  the  tumult  of  his  feelings;  the 
adjutant  passively  submitted  to  these  ex- 
changes; but  when  the  blue  peak-tailed 
coat,  small  pinched  laced  hat,  and  large 
eye  patchy  were  put  on,  an  involuntary 
smile  forced  its  passage  to  his  countenance. 

••  My  bearings,"  cried  Joe,  **  but  you're 
clean  careened!  Your  own  messmates 
nriight  call  a  strange  sail,  and  never  hail 
you  under  this  canvass  ;  and  here's  my  In- 
dia— swab  your  lights  with  it  as  you  pass 
the  gang ;  they  are  all  hands  piped  toge- 
ther yonder  in  the  waist;  never  look  at 
'em,  but  sheer  to  windward, till  you  clear  the 
sallyport:  leave  the  rest  to  me.  Another 
signal !     Off,  off—the  glass  is  run.** 

No  pen  can  portray  the  soldier's  feel- 
ings— ^the  predominant  one  was  shame — 
shame  at  shrinking  from  his  fate,  and 
stooping  to  disguise  to  avoid  death :  turn- 
ing once  more  to  tiie  seaman^  he  said — 
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^M  **  0\u  brother,  let  me  rather  die  thau  thus 
dUgrace  myself.  I  cannot  outlive  so  iit^ 
honourable  an  act**  i 

"  You  must  try,  however,^  nid  Joe; 
*'  for  see,  1  have  manned  your  rtggiQfi 
and  will  not  haul  down  a  shred,  until  yoi^ 
have  deceived  the  chace^  and  weatlier€4 
the  lee;*  i^ 

Distressed  and  distracted   as  was 
George,  he  could  ill  suppress  a  smUe, 
beholding  his  queerJooking  brother  \n 

k  adjutants    uniform:    be   walked    sevc 

times  across  the  room,  and  found  it 
sible  to  proceed  some  length,  without  muc 
inconvenience  or  awkwardness. 

Joe  knocked  at  the  door,  for  the  senuui 
to  open  it — grasped  the  hand  of  bi$  br 
ther  affectionately— bid  God    bless 
prosper  his  voyage — and  then  threw 
self  upon  the  bed,  as  if  overwhelmed  wit 
grief. 

The  sentinel  having  informed  the  of 
cer  of  the  guard*  Denman  was  conduc 
into  the  barrack-yard,  where  his  brothc 
soldiers  were  drawn  up,  ready  to 
with  him  to  the  fosse. 

On  the  maimed  seaman  appearingi  ever 


I 
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eye  was  turned  in  pity  upon  him;  hi^* 
emotion  appeared  very  great,  but  little  did^ 
they  imagine  the  true  cause  of  it  ' 

The  officers  eyed  him,  until  he  quitted 
the  portal,  and  he  gradually  increased  his 
pQce,  until  out  of  view  of  the  sentries.    It-^ 
was  lucky  that  he  was  not  met  by  the  pa-^ 
trol,  who,  he  knew,  were  active  and  nu- 
merous  in  the  neighbourhood. 

With  a  palpitating  heart  he  made  for 
Rush   Keif;  when  about  a  mile  on  the^ 
road,  he  perceived  two  men,  well  mount* 
ed,  in  a  small  wood  upon  the  right,  wha^J 
soon  approached  him,  and  who  proved  to 
be  friends;  they  liad  been  stationed  there 
since  daybreak,  for  the  purpose  of  assist- 
ing his  escape :  one  of  them,  dismounting,  | 
threw  off  his  great  white  coarse  frieze  coat*  *  ] 
saying — **  Sir,  if  you  be  captain  Denman,M 
you  must  change  garments  with  me.    You*^! 
have  no  time  to  lose;  I  bring  you  a  horse^] 
as  swift  as  Skew  ball,  and  a  friend  to  guide 
you,  as  true  as  a  Curran,  and  cunning  a^  j 
a  fox;  he  will  shew  you  the  best  burrow  j 
which  the  pack  will  give  you  time  to  enter,***' 

Denman  immediately  threw  off  his  dis-' 
guise;  the  exchange  was  soon  effected,  ai)d 
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giving  off  the  bucket-looking  shoe,  he 
lounted,  and  accompanied  by  the  other 
iorseroan,  sprang  off  with  the  speed  of  the 
wind. 

The  report  of  the  signal-gun  for  his  exe- 

'Ciition,  which  now  he  heard-^the  certainty 

that  his  flight  would  be  discovered  in  two 

linutes,  and  tliat  he  would,  in  two  more, 

warmly  pursued^  were  powerful  incen- 

.tives  to  speed;  and  accordingly,  neither 

fspur  nor  whip  was  spared,  nor  need  we 

doubt  of  their  necessity. 

The  report  of  the  alarm-guns  in  quick 
^•uccession,  now  declared  that  the  discoTery 
id  taken  place,  whilst,  as  yet,  tliey  wei^ 
irithin    half    a    league    of    Kilconnel-— 
Great  haste  timt,  master,"  said  the  guide, 
>king  earnestly  at  Den  man  ;  "  it's  sam 
ike  the  last  with  them  now* — CrQker,  my 
^,  hould  up;  thaCs  the  way,  my  honeyi* 
id  he,  to  the  adjutant's  little  horse,  which 
?med  to  know  how  nmch  depended  on 
lim,  for  he  glanced  at  the  speaker,  and 
inorting  lightly,  put  forth  with  increased 
speed  and  vigour. 

The  alarm  had  spread  far  and  wide;  and 
the  signal-cannons  replied  to  each  other 


from  every  point  where  our  young  fugi- 
tive knew  there  was  a  military  station ; 
and  the  guide  turned  suddenly  into  a  wood, 
which  seemed  to  be  a  continuation  of  that 
ID  which  the  guides  had  been  concealed 
to  receive  him.  Denman  followed,  and 
proceeding,  for  some  time,  deeper  into  its 
mazes,  they  found  themselves  suddenly 
surrounded  by  many  armed  men. — •*  All 
fKends  these,  sir,"  said  the  guide,  seeing 
Denman  much  surprised,  **  though  not  red 
ones. — Here,  Terry ,**  said  he,  to  a  youth 
who  had  approached  close  to  him,  '*  do 
you  and  I>ooly  ride  back  the  ponies  to 
Mullins,  and  keep  up  their  heat;  you 
know  your  lonies;  away,  my  boys,  the 
hawks  are  out/* 

Terry  and  Dooly  immediately  mounted, 
and  returned  to  the  road,  with  the  inten- 
tion, as  Denman  understood,  of  misleading 
the  party  which,  it  was  pretty  certain, 
would  be  sent  out  in  pursuit,  towards 
Rush  Keif.  He  was  then  accompanied, 
by  several  of  the  party,  to  another  part  of 
the  wood.  Few  words  were  spoken  as 
they  proceeded.  The  guns  continued  to 
roar — awful  indeed  to  the  ears  of  Denman, 
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l^tbe  beautiful  plains  of  tlie  county  Dublin, 
until  the  valleys  mingled  with  the  skyj 

(there  frowned  the  ominous  Kilconnel,  and 
here  mourned  the  sorrowful  Rush  Keif; 
the  former  immured  a  beloved  brother, 
apd  the  latter  witnessed  the  tears  of  hig 
unhappy  friends. 

As  thus  he  reflected,  directing  his  eye 
from  point  to  point,  his  guide  said — ^"  Fol- 
low me,  sir ;  the  fox  that  burrows  at  the 
base  of  the  rock  is  more  secure  than  the 
eagle  that  builds  on  its  summit!" 

Denman  was  at  a  loss  to  comprehend 
the  enigma,  but  it  was  soon  explained;  for 
the  man  immediately  swung  his  body 
down  by  the  side  of  the  bridge,  resting 
upon  a  projecting  ledge  of  slaty  rock» 
.  where  not  more  tlian  two  at  once  could 
possibly  find  footing. 

Denman,  following  his  example,  soon 
stood  beside  him,  and  in  a  most  awful  si- 
,  tuation,  when  the  guide  addressing  him, 
said — **  Look  up,  sir — **  pointing  at  the 
same  time  to  an  aperture  in  the  body  of] 
the  bridge—**  there  is  the  only  lodging 
poor  Ireland  has  to  offer  you  for  your  dis- 
(  interestedness,  and  for  the  feeling  you  have 
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sbewn  for  her  condition ;  but  you'll  masff 
be  safer  there  than   Caraden  is  in  Col 
Green^  with  Fitzgibbon  pinned  imi  tofal 
tail"     Laying  hold  upon  the  timben 
hq  spoke,  he  drew  liimself  fairly  up 
the  body  of  the  bridge,  bidding  tlie&ol 
to  follow. 

Den  man  obeyed,  and  soon  found  hi 
aelf  couched  upon  sheaves  of  dried  beal 
and  other  wild  herbage,   suspended  dt 
height  of  fifty  feet  above  the  foamy  I 
that  rushed  in  anger  through  the 
tain  breach, 

Our  soldier  soon  discovered  that  this 
cess  was  not  one  by  accident,  but  had 
planned  at  some  period,  for   tiie  pcecii 
purpose  of  concealment;  it  wot  hoJIow 
its  whole  length ;  and  the  sides,  he  o! 
as  he  sat,  were  ledged  deep  enough  to 
firearms,  or  any  other  species  of  wea 
several  rifles  were  there  at  the  time,; 
three  or  four  pikes,  and  a  few  other  iin[ 
ments  of  wan     There  were  many  crevii 
also  in  the  sides  of  this   wooden  cav 
which  admitted  a  tolerable  prospect  of 
country,  both  right  and  left;  so  that  no 


eould  approach  in  either  of  those  directions 
iinperceived, 

\    All  that  our  hero  had  lieard  of  strange 
liricissitndes  in  the  lives  of  particular  indi- 
iduals,  or  read  of  in  romance,  were  in  his 
inion  infinitely  surpassed  by  the  events 
his  own  vvithin  the  last  few  days.     But 
esterday  an  officer  of  rising  merit,  proud* 
ly  directing  the  movements  of  the  finest 
y  of  men  in  the  empire;  to-day  an  out- 
it  fugitive,  condemned,  hunted  into  an 
obscure  hole   like  an   obnoxious  beast, — 
*  Alas!"  he  reflected,  *'  how  uncertain  is 
he  condition  of  man  !  what  trifles  cross  his 
lOpes,  and  blight  his  prospects  !     My  poor 
rother,   too,  Heaven   only  knows  what 
ay  be  his  fate;  these  sounds  convince  me 
[that  the  surrounding  depots  are  alarmed, 
td  the  troops  on  the  alert.'* 
These  reflections  were  interrupted    by 
;he  guide,  who  desired  him  to  look  through 
ne  of  the  crevices  on  liis  side,  when  he 
held  a  large  party  of  his  ow*n  regiment, 
mpanied  by  many  of  the  neighbouring 
eomanry,  upon  the  road,  making  towards 
iRush  Keif^  and  flanked  by  others,  who 
penetrated  the  wood  on  both  sides,  with  a 
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Tievr,  it  would  seem,  of  tracing  the  fagi*^ 
tives. 

Whether  they  had  come  thus  fsr  on  in- 
&xnBation»  or  had  indeed  been  able  to  traoe 
their  route^  is  unknown ;  but  on  amving  al 
ttiat  part  of  the  road  which  faced  the 
mountain*  they  baited  ;  when^  after  a  Uttk 
dehberation,  a  serjeant  and  two  yeooMD 
were  observed  to  quit  the  road,  and  ap* 
proach  the  place  of  their  concealment*  Tbe 
regiment  went  on  to  Rush  Keif^  and  thf 
three  horsemen  were  observed  to  aaoeod 
the  hill,  and  soon  after  were  heard  upon 
the  bridge. 

This  was  an  awful  moment ;  tbe  guide 
listened  in  fearful  attention  to  what  sftould 
&l\\  from  them  in  conversation* 

^  If  he  be  not  burrowed  in  the  earth*' 
cried  serjeant  Roden  to  his  compaQioai, 
*'  we  shall  see  him  from  hence.  Yonder*i 
Rush  Keif— but  there's  not  a  soul  to  be 
seen  in  that  direction  ;  and  it  were  litlk 
matter  if  its  inmates  were  all  dangling  be^ 
tween  heaven  and  earth ;  they  have  entioed 
tbe  adjutant  from  his  allegiance,  and  now 
have  spirited  him  away ;  God  lielp 
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.should  colonel  V«—  find  a  hole  in  thdr 
coat** 

"  Who  are  those  upon  the  left,  sir  yeo- 
men?  and  what  are  they  about,  think 
you?* 

••  They  are  about  to  cut  down  those  two 
poor  devils  that  are  dangling  over  their 
heads  from  the  boughs  of  that  oak,**  re- 
pBed  the  yeomen,  **  and  who  have  been 
nabbed  by  some  of  sir  Watkin*s  men.  Sir 
Watkin  authorizes  a  serjeant  and  two  rank 
and  file,  upon  an  emergency,  to  form  a 
eourt;  and  they  have  purged  the  district 
of  Naas,  within  these  two  days,  of  all 
stragglers  who  have  no  protections  about 
them  ;  and  yonder  are,  no  doubt,  a  proof 
of  their  activity  and  dispatch.  See  how 
carefully  they  lower  the  bodies ;  now  for  a 
wake— and  perhaps  they  may  themselves 
be  the  subject  of  one  before  the  week  ex- 
pires.** 

**  This  elevated  spot  would  serve  well  to 
establish  a  post  of  observation  on,"  said  Ser- 
jeant Roden  ;  **  I  fancy  I  see  the  smoky 
Stmosphere  of  Dublin,  hanging  like  a  dark 
doud  above  the  city." 

VOL.  IIL  K 


194 

■*  Yoa  doM,"*  replied  one  of  tbe  yeomm 
*  we  can  see  every  ihin^  but  tbe  adjutaot 
1  fiiBcj  he  bis  net  taken  this  roole;  and  if 
aow  we  may  keep  pc^t  here  long  enragh  to 
filtle  purpose.* 

^  Wetibefell  thought  otherwtae,''  said  tlit 


^  Tben  why  not  haire  oome  himsdC'* 
the  first  yeocDan,  ^  since  he  seems  Mf 
inigterted  In  his  eaptore?'" 

•*  I  know  not,"  replied  Roden;  *^i 
gpae  ibrward  with  the  detachment  to! 
Kei£     There  will  be  fine  doings,  if 
man  be  found  there !     What  m  bold  \ 
it  was  f — tbe  hardy  tar  looked  defianeel 
tile  whole  regiment;  and  what  a  rage  I 
dirrw  the  colonel  into! — he  bit  bis  fip  I 
the  blood  gushed ;  he's  as  sure  to  swingi 
tUa  is  Sf^it  Rogan,  tbe  very  hour  i 
bears  of  tbe  escape" 

••  It  was  Wetherell's  counsel  to 
V       '^  that  Denman  should  have  sul 
yesterday;  but  it  was  overruled  by  tbe< 
fioers^  who  wished  a  little  time  lo  be 
kMMd  him,  for  the  adjutant  was  in  ^ 
moeh  respected,''  said  tbe  atijeaiit. 

**  I  have  looked  carefully  towards 
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poitit  that  could  have  sheltered  him,"  said 
one  of  the  yeomen,  "  but  see  no  trace  of 
him;  and  should  we  remain  much  longer 
here,  now  that  the  detachment  is  out  of 
sight,  we  run  the  risk  of  being  cut  off  by 
some  straggHng  party  of  the  insurgents, 
belonging  to  Reynolds's  division,  that  was 
beaten  and  dispersed  this  morning  at  Naas» 
and  who  may  still  be  roving  about,  pant- 
ing for  revenge.  Suppose  we  follow  the 
colonel  to  Rush  Keif— *what  say  you,  gen- 
tWmenr 

**  Agreed,"  replied  his  companions;  and 
thussaying,  they  descended  from  thebridge, 
relieving  the  hearts  of  Denman  and  his 
guide  from  a  load  of  apprehension. 
1  "  Heavens  be  praised,  sir!'*  whispered 
the  latter ;  **  you  see  plain  enouj^h,  that  had 
we  gone  forward,  we  siioiild  have  been 
discovered,  in  any  route  that  we  might 
have  taken.  We  will  do  best  to  lie  close 
till  night- fall,  and  then  for  the  mountains 
of  Wicklow." 

•dThe  view  from  this  covert,  as  before  ob- 
served, was  open  only  to  the  right  and 
left  of  Eilconnely  therefore  the  departed 
k2 
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fiariemen  were  not  visible  in  their 
ta  Rush  Keif;  nor  was  it  until  the  nm 
had  settled  down  in  the  horizon,  that  tfat 
military  detachment  returned. 

The  road  to  Ktlconnel  was  not  so  dis* 
tant,  but  Denman  couM  see  and  recog^ 
nise  particular  individuals-  They  wm 
fdlowed  by  captain  La  Toiiche's  compeof^ 
of  yeomanry,  who  were  in  possession  rf 
several  prisoners,  and  on  arriving  abceait 
of  the  straggling  wood  in  which  Split  Ro^ 
gan  was  situate,  they  halted*  and  six  poor 
fellows,  in  spite  of  their  cries  and  entrap 
ties,  were  unceremoniously  bung  upon  the 
trees  which  stood  nearest  to  the  road. 
They  struggled  and  plunged  a  minute  it 
two,  and  then  were  released  from  their 
misery,  by  being  violently  pulled  by  the 
legs;  they  were  then  left  quietly  swinging 
to  and  fro,  as  insensible  to  their  misfortune 
as  the  boughs  from  which  they  were  sus- 
pended. 

Filled  with  horror,  the  guide  of 
man  wrung  his  hands,  repeatedly  cryi 
out,  "  murder!  murder!''  so  that  our  hero 
feared  he  would  be  overheard,  and  briitg 
equal  destruction  on  themselves;  be. en* 
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Imited  his  silence;  but  it  was  some  time 

be  could  restrain  bis  expressions  of  ter- 

and  exasperation. 

It  migbt  be  tbe  fourth  of  an  hour  after 
tfiis  murder,  for  it  could  be  termed  nothing 
Hot  that  two  officers,  accompanied  by  a 
peasant,  were  seen  approaching  from  Rush 
Kfi£  On  arriving  at  the  place  where  the 
nen  were  hanging,  two  of  them  turned  into 
tbe  wood,  and  made  direct  for  Split  Regan. 
'  On  their  nearer  approach,  Denman  dis- 
ooYered  the  officer  to  be  no  other  than  lieu- 
ftenant  Wetherell,  his  secret  enemy,  as  it 
aow  appeared,  and  the  guide  exclaimed~- 
*  Do  my  eyes  desave  me,  or  is  that  Flint 
Keeling  coming  to  betray  us !  surely  not ; 
yet  how  could  he,  otherwise  than  by  tum- 
iilg  traitor,  have  escaped  the  stretching 
ihat  has  befallen  his  friends  yonder?" 

•*  You  know  him  then  V  cried  Den- 
man, somewhat  agitated. 

••  1  do,*'  he  replied;  "  but  there  are  only 
two  of  them;  and  if  he  turn  tail,  we  can 
xnanage  them  both,  for  the  other  tarries 
behind  on  the  road  yonder,  as  sentry,  no 
jdoubt'' 

The  officer  and  his  guide  now  approach- 
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ed,  in  earnest  conversation,  the  latter  ho>^ 
[ing  the  bridle,  as  if  leading  the  oflSc 
*w>nie  particular  object  ;  and  so  indeedl 
fvas,  as  the  reader  will  soon  discover 
On   arriving   upon    tlie    banks  of 
^itream,    which  is  here  rapid,  and 
rhat  deep,  owing  to  the  violence  of| 
waters  on  their  escape  from  the  eontr 
I  ^f  Rogan  Breach,  the  officer  drew  in;  | 
I*  Keeling  still  held  the  reins,  and  touc 
'nis  hat,  appeared  to  be  endeavouring 
•  convince  the  rider  of  the  necessity  of  i 
[Hng,  for  he  pointed  to  a  part  of  the 
Svhich  could  not  easily  be  reached  in 
)ther  way- 

The  officer  seemed  to  object,  when"* 
^ guide,  anxious  no  doubt  to  prove  it 
able,  immediately  let  go  the  reins^  and 
tered  the  stream.     He  crossed  fairly  ttfl 
Mother  side,  the  waters  reaching  no  hi^ 
than  his  breast,  and  then  returned. 

Lieutenant  Wetherell  appeared  nni 
tisfied  to  ford  it,  but  not  without  suspic 
^for  drawing  a  pistol  from   his  hoHter  t 
ie  said  something  very  serious  to  the  j 
irbo  replied  with  a  smile  and  a  bow. 
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Ihen  led  the  animal  carefully  into  the  rest- 
less waters. 

**  If  Keeling  be  true,"  said  Denman*s 
guide,  pressing  lus  face  eagerly  against  the 
crevice,  **  God  help  the  rider ! — Look,  your 
honour,"  he  continued,  in  breathless  anxi- 
ety;  **  mavy  you  may  never  see  the  like 
again," 

They  were  now  arrived  near  the  middle 
of  the  river,  when  Keeling,  pointing  to 
the  soldier  who  remained  on  the  road« 
Wetherell  turned  his  face  in  that  direction; 
and  in  tlie  same  instant  the  reins  were 
jerked  from  his  hand — the  guide  plunged 
into  deep  water,  dragging  man  and  horse 
after  him — the  pistol  was  fired — and  all 
three  disappeared  in  less  time  than  you 
have  been  occupied  in  the  readin;^  of  it. 

The  horse  was  the  first  to  reappear,  and  | 
the  rider  was  seen  clinging  fast  about  hill 
neck.     Tlien  was  seen  the  head  of  Keeling 
above  tlie  waves,  as  if  to  brcatlie  only,  tor] 
again  sinking,  he  drew  both  after  him. 

The  poor  animal   made  many  efforts  toj 
rise,  and  once  more  succeeded  so  far  as  to 
render  his  unfortunate  master  visible,  but, 
with  the  drowning  gripe,  fast  clinging  to  his 
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steed,  whose  head  was  still  kept  undc 
by  the  determined  rebel,  who  held 
bridle.  It  was  pitiful  to  behold  the 
convulsive  struggles  of  the  hinder  parts  I 
the  noble  animal,  as  lie  laboured  to  raise  " 
head  above  the  v^ater;  but  vain  were 
efforts,  and  he  at  length  ceased  to  str 
gle,  and  sinking  entirely  from  view;  K^ 
ing  rose  to  the  surface,  and  by  a  few  vijjc 
ous  strokes,  swam  to  the  left  bank,  nr\ 
mounting  it,  looked  round,  to  see  if  be  ba 
completed  his  business  effectually, 
then  turned  towards  the  asceiit  of  Sp 
Rogan,  and  soon  disappeared. 

So  great  were  the  emotions  of  DenmaJI 
during  the  exhibition  of  this  premeditate 
murder,  that,  regardless  of  his  own  danj 
he  made  more  tliati  one  effort  to  quit  hi 
concealment,  and   descend  to  the  officer 
assistance;  but  was  restrained  by  his  cor 
panion,  who  exclaimed — **  VVoidd  you  pf 
sarve  the  life  ol'  him  who  is  prowling  A 
for  yours?     There's  not  a  doubt   but 
was  a  special  hunter  after  both   you   at 
me;  and  do  you  think  you  could  leave  thl 
spot  unperceived  by  tlve  lobster  on  the 
yonder?  sarra  bit,  sur;  it's  not  all  over yelj 
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«nd  if  you  budge,  it  may  be  our  turn  nextJ 
N,  /'  ^ifif^  **il  over  with   the   tinforttm^ta 
lieutenant,   however;    the  sun    had  witli* 
drawn   lii.s  beams  from  the  waters,  as  cold 
and  bhie  t]iey  settled  nmnd  his  corpse. 

The  friend  uliOEii  lie  had  left  ii|)on  the 
road^  after  waiting  some  time  for  his  re» 
turn,  ventured  into  the  wood,  in  search  of 
him*  He  advanced  cautiously,  and,  to  all 
appearance,  traced  the  horse's  track,  for  he 
never  deviated  from  it,  until  he  arrived  at 
the  place  where  Wetherell  entered  the 
stream.  Here  he  sat  some  time,  satisfied 
that  his  friend  and  the  guide  had  forded  it 
at  that  place.  He  gazed  earnestly  across^ 
as  if  expecting  their  return;  then  directing 
his  looks  up  to  Split  Rogan,  moved  to- 
wards the  ascent 

He  was  now  no  longer  in  view  of  our. 
hero  and  his  guide,  wlio,  in  a  minute^ 
lesSj  afterwards,  heard  a  foot  overhead,  thal^ 
alarmed  them,  and  ere  they  had  time  to  re-^ 
fleet,  the  stone  ledge,  beneath  the  moutl 
of  their  hiding-place,  was  occupied  by  the 
person  of  a  tall  bony  man,  who,  the  next 
instant,  sprung  into  it,  when  Den  man 
K  3 


found  himself  wedged  in  between  to 
guide  and  the  extraordinary  persoo  who 
httd  drowned  the  lieutenant — **  There," 
aid  he,  in  a  k>w,  dissoiiaut,  satisfied  toic^ 
^  there's  a  cup  of  pleasure  itill  to  be  isbei 
up,  by  those  who  bait  boldly,  in  this  adam 
af^iDiBery!  I  am  glad  to  see  yoo  hm^ 
captain,''  said  he,  to  Den  man ;  ^  itvM 
your  only  reAige;  Larry^a  a  trusty  gioda 
The  hawks  are  out,  and  seek  you  eveif 
where.  I  have  hooded  one  of  tliem  tan 
yoUp  however.  But  hiisli !  here  cqiibgi 
another*  ^ 

The  hoofs  of  ensign   Conway^a 
were  now  heard  above  their  beads,  wfa 
be  remained  some  time  looking  for 
companion  in  every  direction  ;  at  )en| 
be  exclaimed — **  Tis  v^y  arrange !  th 
have  not  had  time  to  be  lost  in  di 
He  kept  his  position  nearly  half  an 
frequently  exclaiming—"  'Tis  verj- 
lar !     I  see  no  such  persons.     I  will  reti; 
without  himt''  ^aid  he^  at  lengtb; 
Keeting»  who  had   been   for  several 
nutes  struggling  hard  to  refitratn  a 
iost  the  power  to  do  it  longer,  and  it 
both  hands  were  held  to  bis  aioutti. 
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ominous  sounds  reached  the  ears  of  the 
wary  ensign,  who  i  aimed  lately  called  out 
— *'  Wetherell !  Wetheiell !  where  are 
you,  man  ?  Come  forth,  or  we  may  pay 
clearly  for  our  imprudence  ! ' 

I  No  reply  ;  all  was  silent  as  the  grave, 
save  the  harsh  sound  of  the  waters  tar  be* 
iieath  him. 

Tlie  young  officer,  however,  was  so  well 
satis6ed  that  there  were  |>eople  concealed 
in  his  neighbourhood,  that  he  dismounted, 
and    carefully  examined   every  accessible 
part  of  the  bridge :  he  leaned  over  the 
sides,  as  far  as  he  could  do  it  with  safety ; 
be   particularly  remarked   the   projecting 
ledge  before- mentioned,  but  could  discover 
no  place  of  concealment     His  suspicions, 
however,  remained;  he  was  convinced  of 
the  vicinity  of  some  one,  and  as  his  call 
was  not  answered*  he  concluded  it  to  be, 
an  enemy.    As  this  conviction  laid  stronger! 
hold  upon   his  judgment,   he  silently  re-' 
mounted,  and  cautiously  descended  to  the 

I     wood, 

'  Although  the  party  within  the  cavitj 
were  fearlul  odds  against  the  young  sol* 
dier,  had  they  been  discovered,  the  mind  j 
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'Denman  was  greatly  relieved  at  his  to 
irtore;  for  as  he    leaned    over  the  nAl 
irhence  he  must  have   descended  to  dit 
jting-stone,  Keeling  reached  a  light 
)m  the  ledge,  and  held  it  ready  to  pi 
ito  his  bosom,  the   moment  He  set  fool 
ipon  it.  ii 

•*  There  now,  cousin, *"  said   the  giiidl^ 
**  cough  away,  as  hard  as  you  hke.    Bit 
Mhullaloo!  and  that  had  like  to  be  a  giuve 
■cough  !^^ 

V  •*  Not  for  your  cousin  though,**  fe]rii|^ 
■Keeling,  with  indifference,  •'  for  I  inteMiP 
Wthat  youth  to  have  made  a  lenp  into  Iht 
B^rrent,  and  lodge  to-night  with  his  coia- 
■^de.'*  -  n 
•     **  You  would  not  have  killed  him,  fttefti 

would  you?"  said  Denman,  lits  bkiod 
Vcurdling  with  horror«  at  being  iti  sidi 
■^close  contact,  and  even  compact^  wilbfco 
■deliberate  a  villain. 

V  "  Oh  dear,  no,  captain,"  he  replied,  in  a 
■^sarcastic  tone,  **  since  that  would  have  mar* 
■Ved  his  intention  of  killing  me.  Had  ^ 
■^bts  day  witnessed  what  /  have  seen*  you 
■would  not  have  put  that  question.     ThcJ^' 

look  yonder,  sir;  there  are  six  as  good- 
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heart etl  fellows  as  ever  blood  warmed, 
hanging  from  the  hedge  oaks  !  and  for 
^rhat  ?  Wliy,  for  nothing  in  the  world* 
sir,  but  having  a  ^hfunrock  in  their  hats  ! — 
snd  what  was  tliat  to  any  one  ?  Kill  them 
indeed  !— Sure  it's  their  own  fyult  if  theyVe 
all  killed  ;  they  can  stay  at  liotne,  if  they 
don't  like  it  Who  sent  for  them,  1  won- 
der ?" 

j;."See!  see,  Flint!'*  said  Larry,  **  some- 
thing takes  his  eye  in  the  water!'' 

The  horseman  had  eommenced  his  re- 
turn along  tlie  banks  of  the  stream  ;  but 
observing  something  particular  in  it,  which 
the  violence  of  the  current  there  had  borne 
near  the  side,  he  reined  in  his  steed,  and 
after  having  looked  steadfastly  into  it  a 
few  seconds,  dismounted,  and  with  bis 
sword  endeavoured  to  draw  some  heavy 
body  towards  him,  but  in  vain.  He  ap- 
peared extremely  agitated,  however,  and 
hastily  mounting  his  steed,  looked  cautious- 
ly around,  tlien  up  towards  the  crest  of 
Rogan,  again  into  the  water,  then  setting 
I  spurs  to  his  horse,  he  cleared  the  wood  in 
three  minutes,  and  was  observed  to  ride 
most  furiously  towards  Ki  Icon  nek 


I 


206 


Now,  Larry,  my  man,"  cried  KeeVuig. 
"  heigh  for  the  hills;  the  whole  mother^ 
brood  of  them  will  be  here  in  tlie  shooting 
of  an  ingyan*!  I  wish  it  was  dark.  1 
will  just  slip  out  and  reconnoitre,"*  said  hti 
emerging  from  hisconceahnent,and  mounts 
ing  the  bridge  from  the  stone ;  but  ht 
quickly  returned,  saying — '*  we  cannot 
budge  an  inch  ;  either  good  or  iU  forttinf 
has  tlirown  him  in  the  line  with  his  corps, 
and  they  seem  as  if  they  would  tear  up 
the  highway  with  their  speed.  Now,  cap- 
tain Den  man,  report  speaks  you  a  brave 
man,  and  a  prudent  one ;  both  these  qtiali- 
ties  must  now  be  put  to  the  test;  there  it 
a  possibility  that  we  may  be  di«eo%Tred 
here,  but  none  of  our  being  easily  taken; 
we  may  sell  ourselves  dearly,  and  that  will 
be  a  great  satisfaction*  you  know." 

"  Worse  and  worse,"  cried  Larry ;  ** 
I  but  taken  Biddy's  a<lvice,  you  m^t 
have  had  all  the  comfort  to  yourself,  cou* 
sin,  for  little  do  I  see  of  it,  in  fighting  a 
hole  rigimont !  but  here  they  come,  faith* 
sure  enough,  ajid  mad  enough  to  ate  up 
poor  Split  Rogan  and  us  in  tiis  belly.' 

•  Cum. 


^Gallant  as  was  the  spirit  of  our  hero,  hia 
heart  sunk  withiti  him,  on  belioldin^  two 
companies  of  his  regiment,  with  munjr 
yeomanry,  ride  rapidly  up  the  road,  led  by 
the  colonel ;  wliiUt  every  face  was  turned 
towards  the  crest  of  the  hilt,  they  wheeled 
suddenly  into  the  wood,  and  were  led  by 
Conway  to  the  precise  spot  wliere  he  had 
atteinpted  to  draw  some  object  io  sliore. 

Many  dismounted,  and  half  a  dozetf 
stripping,  entered  the  water,  when  ti 
body  of  the  unfortunate  lieutenant  was 
liberated,  and  borne  to  the  shore,  amidst 
the  loud  murmurs  of  the  astonished  sol- 
diery. 

One  company  immediately  separated 
into  small  parties,  with  a  view  to  scour  the 
wood  in  every  direction,  and  discover,  if 
possible,  the  murderers.  The  colonel,  en- 
sign Conway,  and  others,  mounted  the  hill, 
and  were  soon  upon  the  bridge. 

**  Was  it  liere,  Conway?''  inquired  ih 
colonel 

*•  Yes,  sir/' 

"  Whence  did  you  imagine  it  to  pn 
ceed?" 

•*  From  beneath  the  bridge,  sir." 


■. 


**  There  is  no  apparent  place  of  conceal* 
lent  here,"  said  the  colonel,  looking  over 
le  bridge  sides,    "  Parker,' 
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ly,  "  dismount,  a 
>ting  upon  that  damned  jutting 
?rhaps  you  may  succeed   in  diMX>%eripg 
jroe  clue  to  this  horrid  afFair^ — there  wer? 
lore  than  one  employed  in  it." 

The  light-footed  trooper  dismountiir^ 

5t  himself  down   upon  the  ledge,  which 

ras  wet  with  the  dripping  of  Kt  * 

lothing ;  he  looked  round,  and   »!         .j* 

I  the  aperture;  he  was  instantly  .  x^ 

hat  he  had  made  the  important  diseoverj, 

rhen,  lookii^g  up  to  intimate  it  to  \m 

>mmander,  he  lost  his  equilibrium,  and 

imbling  from  his  lofty  position,  the  n* 

pids  received  him,  roared  above  hh  beani 

id  cut  short  his  existence,  in  the  mooieDl 

^hich  he  deemed  the  most  fortunate  of 

lis  being ! 

A  cry  of  astonishment  and  horror  from 

le  men  rang  his  requiem  !     They  imme- 

liately  descended  to  assist  him  if  possible^ 

^ut  that  part  of  the  rapids  was  inaccessible; 

id  after  vvaiting  a  little  timCt  his  dcaid 

:>dy  was  borne  down  by  the  stream^  and 
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drawn  ashore,  not  far  from  the  bank  where 
lay  the  unfortunate  lieutenant's.  A  party 
was  then  observed  to  bear  them  both  to- 
wards the  road»  whilst  another  ascended 
Split  Rogan. 

During  the  brief  space  which  the  bridge 
was  lefl  unguarded,  the  daring  Keeling 
managed  to  escape ;  and  as  his  companions 
refused  to  accompany  him»  he  promised  to 
make  an  effort  for  their  liberation. — **  The 
next  time  we  meet,  brother,**  said  he  to 
Denman,  ^  I  trust  the  whip  will  be  in  the 
other  hand.  I^arry,  my  good  boy,**  conti- 
nued  he,  •*  conduct  the  captain  to  the 
White  Heaps,  if  they  leave  you  to  your 
lonies.  I'll  away,  for  though  Fortune  has 
thus  far  done  wonders  for  me.  Til  never 
trust  a  heavy  stake  upon  her  smiles;**  and 
thus  saying,  he  bounded  down  the  Wick* 
low  side  of  the  hill,  with  the  agility  and 
sure-footedi)ess  of  an  Alpine  goat. 

The  situation  in  which  Denman  had 
been  placed  for  some  hours,  had  more  of 
terror  and  adventure  in  it  than,  till  now, 
he  supposed  could  have  befallen  any  one 
whatever;  he  thought  it  next  to  impossi* 
Ue  that  he  should  escape,  and  so  resolved 
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to  fall  upon  the  spot,  rather  than  be  taken. 

The  colonel  and  others  were  ogain  upon 
the  bridge,  and,  as  if  he  was  convinced  tliil 
the  murderers  hirked  in  its  vicinity,  ht 
declared  that  he  would  not  quit  the  util 
of  the  hill  until  tlie  bridge  waa  burned 
down.^ — **  It  is  a  convenience  only  forlbcse 
miscreants  at  best,  and  it  shall  never  %tmi 
to  endanger  tlie  lives  of  my  men  ;  themiiP* 
derers  shall  have  a  beacon  of  it  forthwith.' 
He  then  ordered  the  men  to  descend,  ajid 
collect  combustibles  sufficient  to  effect  hii 
purpose. 

Keeling  had  been  gtme  about  an 
and  it  began  to  be  dark;   and  whilit  lli^l 
men  were  thus  employed,  they  werejUarni* 
ed  by  a  shrill  whistle,  which  was  replied 
to  by  at  least  half  a  dozen  others  from  va* 
rious  parts  of  the  wood. 

•*  The  Lord  be  good  to  Keeling  T  aspi- 1 
rated  poor  Larry  in  a  %vhi$per;  •*  an  iti  | 
himself  that  hasn't  forgot  usT 

•*  Ha  !'*  cried  the  colonel,  springing  up  | 
in  his  saddle,  so  as  to  endanger  his  life  by  I 
the  start  o^'  the  horse,  **  we  have  trod  upon 
the  adder's  nest^  and,  lo !  the  brood  coma  ' 
forth  to  hisji  at  us  P' 
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-^'  In  a  few  seconds  the  cracks  of  the  rifles, 
and   other   firearms,  resounded   on  every 
side;  the  men  were  greatly  scattered,  and 
the  darkness  increased — ^tlie  bugles  were 
ordered  to  call  in   the  troops — ^the  signal- I 
whistles  increased  a  hundred  fold — the  fire 
flashed  from  fifty  points  at  once — the  men 
who  were  bearing  the  fuel  up  the  steep, 
fell  by  shots  discharged  within  a  few  yards 
of  them — the  officers  descended,  making 
towards  the  road,  and  collected  their  men  ( 
in  the  retreat,  receiving  as  they  went  the  I 
scattered  shots  of  the  rebels,  but  who  n^j 
vcr  once  shewed  themselves  to  the  enraged 
colonel  and  his  galled  dragoons. 

•*  Now,  captain,*'  cried   Larry*  **  follow 
me;  but  be  careful,  for  this  stepping-stone i 
is  almost  as  slippery  as  the  one  at  Kilaiain- 
ham;' 

This  was  not  Larry's  first  egress  from  I 
the  womb  of  Split   Rogan,  and  he  wasj 
soon  in  safety ;  but  Denman,  wlio  had  seen] 
poor  Parker  tumble  headlong  down,  was 
somewhat  timid  in  descending;  his  height 
however  was  in  his  favour,  and   he  soon 
stood  erect  upon  the  mountain  crest.    The 
signals  of  the  insurgents  rang  through  the 


wood  on  every  side — tlie  very  trees  app«r. 
ed  to  send  forth  the  well-known  trill;  tht 
progress  of  the  troops  was  observable,  by 
reason  of  the  repeated  flashes  from  the  fire- 
arms, wliich  continued  to  be  discharged  at 
them,  whilst  pursuing  the  road  to  Kil- 
oonnel. 

Denman  soon  found  liimself  surrounded 
by    the  men  from   whom   he  had  partid 
but  a  few  hours  before;    he  was  fiirnUhed 
with  a  stout  galloway,  and   I^arry  mount* 
ing  another,  they  set  off,  at  a  round  pwv 
towards  tlie  White  Heaps,  on  the  baiil^_ 
of  Wicklow;  and  here,  in  the  fastnesdH 
and  hibyrinths  of  that  wild    district,  wt 
will  leave  him  to  reflect,  in    melui 
seclusion,  upon  the  disgrace  and  mii 
tunes  which  may  arise  out  of  a  single 
viation  from  the  line  of  conduct  whw 
duty  and  prudence  point  out,  and  retai 
to  his  devoted  brother,   the  generiuu 
inan>  wliom  we  left,  in  very  singular  ai 
still  more  dangerous  eircumstanoes,  in 
military  prison  of  KilconneL 
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CHAP.  IX. 

For  now  1  &taiid  as  one  upon  t  rock, 
EiiTirooM  with  a  wilderness  of  seas* 
Who  marks  the  waiiiig  tide  grow  wave  bj  wave. 
Expecting  ever»  when  some  envious  surge 
Will,  in  his  brinish  bowels,  swallow  him. 

SBAtBSPBilRl. 

The  Surprise. 

No  sooner  had  the  barrack  clock  struck 
the  mid-day  hour,  than  a  serjeant  and  six 
rank  and  file  proceeded  to  the  adjutant's 
prison,  to  bring  him  thence  to  execution ; 
but  Joe,  to  give  more  time  for  his  brother 
to  escape,  affected  the  soundest  repose; 
The  party  stood  a  little  time,  considering 
whether  to  awake  him  or  not.  Lieutenant 
Wetherell  arrived  to  superintend  the  re- 
moval, and  hesitated  not  a  moment,  but 
shook  him  by  the  shoulder,  calling  on  him 
to  arise. — '*  Awake,  awake,  adjutant,  your 
time  is  arrived ;  the  troops  await  you,  and 
your  friends  are  anxious  to  behold  your 
firmness."  But  the  adjutant  knew  better 
than  to  hear  a  word,  and  snored  on  quite 
comfortably.—**  Adjutant,    I  say,**   cried 
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the    impatient    officer;    but  Joe  U 
round,  with  his  face  the  other  way. 

The  lieutenant  then  considering^  hii 
justificfl  in  using  force,  attempted  to  tu 
down  the  covers  from  his  person :  but  Jo 
would  not  agree  to  that  either,  and 
them  firmly,  teeth  and  hands. 

**  Serjeant,"  cried  the  lieutenant, 
pel  the  prisoner  to  rise,  and  conduct ! 
to  the  fosse  " 

*•  That's  no  more  the  adjutant,  jourl 
nour,**    said   the   seijeant,    in    a   wi 
**  than  I  am  an  adjutant;  look  at  hisi 
it  is  arrant  brimstone,  your  honour.    U 
the  devil,  and  nobody  else,  sir ;  and  tb 
makes  good  my  dream,** 

These    words,    though    cautiously 
pressed,  were  overheard  by  the  men,  wl 
superstitious       apprehensions       instant 
caught  the  alarm. 

"  Serjeant,"  cried  the  officer,  **  will  yi 
do  your  duty  or  not?" 

"  Certainly,  your  honour,"  he  repli 
going  towards  the  bed,  an  inch  at  a  stride;' 
**  I  care  no  more  for  the  devil  than  any 
man;   not   I,  sir,'*  continued  he,  geltsig 
his  officer  between  himself  and  the  sailor^ 
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**  Come,  my  lads,"  cried  he  to  the  guards 
who  were  peeping  over  each  others*  shoul- 
ders, "  why  the  devil  don't  you  advance? 
are  you  afraid  ?' 

"  No,  sir,  no — we  are  coming,"  cried 
the  rear  ranks,  pusliing  forward  those  in 
the  front,  who  now  held  back  with  might 
and  main. 

**  By  all  that's  cowardly,"  exclaimed  the 
lieutenant  in  a  fury,  **  you  sliall  every  one 
to  the  guard-house  the  moment  we  return. 
Advance,  I  say  !'*  he  exclaimed,  tearing 
with  violence  the  bedding  off  at  the  foot, 
Joe  still  holding  like  a  bear  at  the  top. 
But  no  sooner  did  the  poor  iellows  behold 
the  monstrous  disfigured  hoof,  and  Joe 
springing  up  at  the  same  instant,  than 
they  down  with  their  arms^  and  made  for 
the  door,  the  serjeant  first,  crying  out 
manfully — "  Pin  right,  I'm  right! — his 
cloven  foot!^ — his  cloven  foot!*' 

They  knocked  down  the  sentinel,  but' 
who,  jumping  quickly  up  again,  ran  roar- 
ing along  with  them,  tumbling  over  cap-j 
tain  Mulligan,  who  came  to  ascertain  the  ^ 
reason  of  the  delay,  and  tearing  one  anji 
other  backj  in  dread  of  being  last,  rolled 
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into  the  barrack-yard,  pale  and  opoh 
louthed,  yelling  out — *'  He*s  here!  hA 
^fcere ! — ^save  us !  save  us !"  But  when  thqr 
saiv  the  lieutenant  and  captain  M< 
running  with  drawn  swonls,  foamttig 
rage,  and  Joe  bawling  out — "  Avaat !  avvtf 

i  tumping  after  them,  as  if  to  devour  tfaeni^ 
they  became  perfectly  insane,  and  flew 
wards  the  group  of  oflScers*  who 
Emazed  at  the  scene,  crying  out — *^  Rf. 
your  honours!  fly  for  your  lives!  tbedcti 
is  here,  but  the  adjutant's  fled.'' 
'*  Welherellr  exclaimed  the 
whence  this  confusion  ?  and  where  k 
your  pri.Honer  ?^ 

But  ere  the  enraged  lieutenant  had 
I  to  reply,  Joe,  stumping  close  up  to 
I  replied* — **  Please  your  honour^   he 
[^not  know,  nor  I  either !  * 

'•  Pray  who  are  you,  sir?"  said  lhe» 
[Jonel,  remarking  the  strong  resembUnoe 
IJ:ie  bore  to  tlie  adjutant 
**  I  am  Joe,  your  honour*** 
"Joe  what,  sir  r 

*'  Joe   Denman,  sir»  from    the   Netcr 
Clinch !" 
"  Joe  Devilman,  I  think,  from  h— JL" 
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cried  the  colonel,  in  extreme  wrath,  anti-^ 
cipating  what  had  happened. 

**  Yes,  your  honour/'  he  replied,  turning 
the  quid ;  •*  sure  cnoufxh  that  was  my 
nickname  on  board  the  Firebrand,  captain 
Tudor.  Did  your  worship  know  the  little 
captain?'' 

'*  Conduct  the  scoundrel  to  the  guard- 
room.— Come  hither,  lieutenant,"  said  the 
csommander;  ••  he  is  fled,  I  apprehend,  in 
the  disguise  of  this  villain/' 

"  I  fear  so,'"  replied  the  lieutenant;  and 
this  being  soon  ascertained,  the  regiment 
was  ordered  out  in  detachments  to  scour  ^ 
the  country  on  every  side,  with  promises 
of  recompence  to  those  who  should  take 
him,  dead  or  ahve. 

The  colonel  himself,  and  lieutenant  We- 
therell,  hastened  with  two  troops  to  RusHl 
Keif,    where,   obtaining   no    information,j 
they,  without  the  least  regard  to  the  sor* 
rows  of  its  inmates,  increased  them,  byl 
hanging  two  of  the  domestics,  whom  theyJ 
suspected  to  be  rebels,  at  the  gate,  turned 
every  thing  topsy-turvy,    set  fire  to  the 
I     barns  and  out-buildings,  and  returned  tc 
I  VOL.  Ill*  h  i 
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Kilconnel.  Lieutenant  VVetherell, 
several  of  the  yeomen,  remained  a  Uttfc 
behind^  with  the  view  to  discover,  if  pK- 
sible,  if  Denmati  was  concealed  in  the 
neighbourhood-  Fate  led  him  to  qi 
the  bold  nnd  subtle  Keeling^  w 
overtook  on  the  road,  and  who  was  irdl 
informed  of  the  transactions  at  Kilcoimri 
and  Rush  Keif»  and  %vho  promised, 
the  conditions  of  pergonal  security, 
suitable  recompence,  to  conduct  him  to 
the  place  of  the  adjutant's  concealment, 
whicl)  he  said  was  deep  in  the  intricsacs 
of  llogan  Wood. 

The  lieutenant  rejoiced:  gave  him  hit 

watch,  and  what  money  he  had  about  Im 

[person,    with    assurances    of     protection, 

and   further   recoiapence;    then   followed 

Keeling  to  the  river  near  Split   Rogan, 

whe^e»  as  the  reader  knows*  his  enviom 

I  and  busy  disposition  found  food  and  rest 

I      When  the  colonel  arrived   at  quarten, 

[and  found  that  the  |mrsuit  of  every  psrty 

I  had  been   unsuccessful,    and    that  ten  of 

this  men  had  fallen    by  the  ambuscadiiig 

ire  of  the  insurgents,  his  rage  knew  no 

bounds;  and  Joe,  being  again  brought  bis 
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re  him,  he  sternly  thus  addressed  hiin : 
-**  Tell  me,  sir,  as  you  value  your  life, 
irliere  the  adjutant  lies  concealed?" 
"  God  love  your  honour,"  replied  the 
you  are  surely  joking !'' 
Look  you,  sir,  if  he  be  not  discovered, 
Bwear  by  Heaven,  you  shall  suffer  in  his 
Itead !" 

May  it  please  you,  sir,  Vm  so  used  to 
rering,  I  don't  mind  it  an  old  swab" 
.Your  name  is  Denman,  you  say  ?" 
To  be  sure,  your  honour." 
"  And  his  brother?" 
**  True  as  the  needle,  your  honour;  we 
lie  out  of  one  dish,  slept  in  one  hammock, 
id  tacked  through  the  woods  and  wilds 
>f  little  Easton  Maoels  many  a  long  day. 
■•oor  George !  I  hope  he  is  safe  moored  in 
>me  snug  birth  out  of  harm's  way,  your 
honour,"  said  he,  looking  up  at  the  colonel 
rery  seriously. 

The  officers  elevated  their  brows  at  this 
l^ingular  observation,  either  of  simplicity  or 
bsfurauce,  whilst  tiie  countenance  of  their 
pommander  exhibited  the  strongest  marks 
pf  anger  and  vexation.  He  fixed  his  keen 
I- a       .,   .... 
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dark  eyes  in  silence  for  some  minutes  oQ 
the  bold-fronted  seaman,  and  said — ^^Thoo 
art  an  audacious  daring  dog.  111  guarantee|fl 

••Yes,  your  honour;  I  lamed  thikivB 
the  Neptune  when  1  was  ne%v  launched' 

The  colonel  cast  a  hopeless  glance  at  hi> 
offioers,  and  turning  to  the  tar,  said~ 
**  Know  you  not  that  your  life  is  beoomf 
forfeit,  by  this  act  of  aiding  and  abettiQ^ 
and  accoroplisliing  the  escape  of  a  tnoMt 
condemned  for  high  treascm?  ITnlttS. 
therefore,  you  give  such  information  as 
shall  lead  to  his  recapture,  I  here,  in 
presence  of  these  gentlemen,  protest  tl 
you  shall  suffer  a  rebers  fate." 

•*  With  your  honour's  leave,^*  replied  I 
boatswain,  "  there  isn*t  an  ounce  of  i 
lious  ballast  in  my  whole  hulk ;  there 
not  a  sunder  bottom  in  his  majesty's  na>i 
Moreover,  I  be  of  the  same  notion 
ing  George ;  the  best  seaman,  your  I 
ONiy  run  on  a  foul  shore;  fate  is  fittest 
chaplain  says,  and  what  pilot  can  tack  I 
a  squall  ?  Mayhap  the  tide  of  misfortt 
or  simplicity  has  carried  liim  out  of 
reckoning;  but  no  doubt,  your  honour»tii 
sheet  anchor  of  truth  will  hold  Uixn  off 
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this  lee  shores  he  will  weather  this  hurri- 
cane, 111  back  him.  No,  no,  your  honours,** 
he  continued,  as  they  led  hiin  back  to  his 
prison,  **  the  Den  mans  are  all  true  blue." 

The  news  soon  spread  that  the  maimed 
adventurer  was  to  die  the  following  day, 
unless  his  brother  surrendered  himself. 
Many  considered  this  an  unwarrantable 
stretch  of  power  in  the  colonel;  but  such 
knew  not  the  latitude  which  military  la\v 
gives  to  the  soldiery.  In  many  districts 
in  Ireland,  during  the  unhappy  period  of 
the  rebellion,  it  was  a  common  act  of  the 
military,  when  more  than  two  persons 
were  assembled  together,  to  shoot  one  of 
them,without  any  inquiry  whatever*  Those 
too  of  the  corps  who  knew  the  irritable 
temper  of  their  leader,  and  the  rigid  no- 
tions of  discipline  entertained  by  lord 
Gosport,  trembled  for  poor  Joe,  whose  fra* 
ternal  affection  and  adventurous  spirit  had 
led  him  into  this  misfortune.  The  sun 
arose  which  was  to  be  the  last  our  boat- 
swain was  ever  to  behold,  for  our  readers 
know  well,  that  were  he  ever  so  much  in- 
clined, he  had  it  not  in  his  power  to  com- 
ply with  the  conditions  of  his  safety* 
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Noon  arrived — the  troops  were 
o«t   near  a  lofty  oak    that   grew  in  it 
neighbourhood,  and  upon  which  the 
boAwain  was  to  terminate  his  careeri 
ivery  heart  wa*  laden  with  sorrow,  anfl 
everv  eve  smarted  with  the  restrained  t€ 
as  they  were  turned  anxiously  towards  tti 
barrack  gateway;   whence,   as   the 
dock  told  the  mid-day  hour,  accom panic 
by  the  guard,  the  seaman  came  forth,  and 
advanced  to  the  fatal  spot  with  a  firm  st 
and  undaunted  front. 

A  murmur  of  regret  ran  through  Xl 
lines;  but  tlie  colonel  was  determined 
make  an  example  of  him. 

The  rope  hung  ready  from  a  bough- 
the  victim  of  fraternal  love  looked  up 
the  ominous  preparation — ^lieaved  a  silent 
sigh — took  the  handkerchief  from  his  sut 
burnt  neck — and  then  requested  a  wor 
with  the  commander. 

This  the  colonel  had  expected,  and  ni 
vanced  on  foot  towards  him,  saying- 
-MVell,  sir?** 

The  boatswain  then  resting  back  war 
on  bis  master-limb,  said — "I  wish  to  put 
question  to  your  honour,  before  they  brae 
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me  up  to  this  here  lubber  of  a  yard^rm.*' 
"  Be  brief,  sir/'  replied  the  colonel 
"  Was  not  yer  honour's  father  vice-ad- 
miral of  the  blue,  at  Toulon,  in  ninety- 
four?** 

"  He  was,"  replied  the  colonel 
**  And  is  he  yet  alive  ?"  inquired  Joe, 
^4^  **  He  is;  but  what  hath  this  to  do  with 
the  present  business  ?" 

**  Please  yer  honour,  here^s  a  bit  of  pa- 
per that  will  tell  you  I  am  no  traitor,"  said  | 
the  boatswain,  hberating  it  from  the  folds 
of  a  seaman's  pocket-book. 

The  colonel  opened,  read,  and  instantly  1 
exclaimed — *'  Good  Heaven !  are  you  Joel 
Bombproof?" 

**  The  same,  yer  honour;  but  that  was 
a  by-name  they  gave  me  on  board  the  old 
Harfleun" 

Tlie  colonel,  to  the  utter  amazement  of  1 
the  whole  of  the  regiment,  grasped   his 
hand  with  much  fervour  and  great  emotion,  | 
saying—*'  Thou  art  indeed  the  very  being' 
whom  my  honoured  father  hath  an  hundred 
times  described   thee, — Gentlemen,'*  said 
the  colonel,  turning  to  the  officers,  "  this 
b  a  true  and  loyal  subject ;  and  of  this 
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bear  in  my  hand  most  ample  testi 

The  most  deafening  cheers  followed 
innouncement.     Joe  was  surrounded 
ill  ranks»  and  borne  by  the  officers  to  I 
^mess-room — an  object  of  prodigious  int 
%t  and  curiosity. 

Here  the  colonel  again  shook  hands ^ 
Jim,  seated  him  beside  himself,  and 
I  addressed  his  wondering  officers  :—** , 
Pone,  gentlemen,  to  introduce  to  your  j 
[lopinion  the  preserver  of  my  much* 
|.€d  father.     The  following  are  the 
lars  often  rehearsed  of  him.  and  under  i 
^'Supposition  of  his  death* 

*  During  the  siege  of  Toulon  by 
republican   army,   the   batteries   were 
►many  instances  manned   by  the 
iOne  of  the  mast  important,  an 
Ibrt,  was  entrusted  to  the  division  ooiD* 
f.  manded  by  the  captain  of  my  father's 
lihip,  whose  anxiety  for  the  retention  of 
.fortifications  led   him    intn  the  most 
^,  posed  situations* 

**  The  superiority  of  the  enemy's  ftttf 

however,  compelled  them  to  re-embarfc;  bat 

111  tew  minutes  before  the  order  was  giwp 

I  to  this  effect,  my  father  received  a 


in  the  side,  and  no  parapet  being  to  the 
outwork,  he  fell  into  the  fosse.  Every  one 
was  anxious  to  escape  the  infuriate  re- 
publicans. Few  of  the  wounded  were 
brought  off,  and  many  were  cruelly  put 
to  death  by  the  triumphant  enemy.  The 
raging  sans  culottes  and  the  retreating 
British  were  mingled  pelUmell  No  order 
was  observed  and  no  quarter  was  expected ; 

f  and  those  who  fell  wounded  were  dis- 
patched by  the  bayonet ;  the  batteries  were 
turned  upon  the  shipping,  ere  they  could 
dear  the  harbour;  whilst  the  shot  and 
shells  thrown  into  the  city  to  annoy  the 
enemy,  carried  deatli  amongst  those  of  our 
own  troops  who  could  not  be  brought 
away. 

**  Under  these  circumstances,  where  every 
thing  but  self-preservation  was  lost  sight 
of,  this  gallant  individual,  who  was  then 
but  gunner's  mate,  scorned  to  leave  his 
commander  in  so  forlorn  a  situation,  but 
dropping  down  from  the  platform  into  tlte 
ditch,  succeeded  in  discovering,  and  draw* 
ing  him  from  beneath   his  mangled  coun- 

I    trymen,  and  sat  supporting  him  during 
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^edt  part  of  the  nighty  and  until  the  be- 
siegers had  passed  into  the  dty. 

**  It  was  now  past  midnight — the  1 
had  neariy  ceased — the  fleet  had  j;ot  i 
of  the  harbour — and  little  was  heard  i 
the  cries  of  the  unfortunate  loyalists,  whc 
the  merciless  sans  culottes  had  assemt 
in  various  parts  of  the  city,  and  were  | 
tine  to  death  in  cold  blood, 

•*  My  father,  admiring  the  generous ! 
devotion  of  tlie  mate,  and  being  assor 
that  he  would  be  murdered,  if  discoTe 
administering  to  the   necessities,   or 
forming  an  act  of  kindness  towards  a 
tish  officer,  repeatedly   requested  htm 
depart,  and  provide  for  his  own  safety 
flight.     He  did  indeed  depart,  gentlem^f 
but,  ^neasJike,    he  bore  away  my 
upon  his  shoulders* 

"  Heaven  smiled  upon  the  deed- 
passed  unnoticed  through  the 
posts,  and  by  daybreak  arrived  at  the  unit 
village  of  De  Rolle.  With  some  difficnlt^ 
he  obtained  shelter;  and  here  for  six  week 
he  performed  the  offices  of  nurse,  catc 
and  friend ;  obtained  medical  aid 
Toulon,   and  beheld  his  patient  recof 
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daily.  Fierce  and  merciless  as  were  the  re- 
publicans, they  respected  so  extraordinary 
on  act  of  virtue,  even  in  an  eneiDy»  and 
both  were  preserved. 

"  My  father  recovered,  and  was  exchan- 
ged; but  neither  his  rank,  fortune,  nor 
influence,  could  obtain  the  liberation  of  his 
gallant  preserver.  With  an  aching  heart 
and  trembling  hand,  he  presented  him 
with  this  testimony  of  his  gratitude*— it 
contains  a  few  words  relative  to  his  noble 
conduct,  and  an  order  upon  Paris  or  Lion- 
don  for  a  thousand  crowns ;  but  as  it  had 
never  been  presented,  we  concluded  that 
he  had  perished  in  some  of  the  ill-regulated 
prisons  of  the  French.  Many  messengers 
have  been  dispatched  to  that  part  of 
France,  and  inquiries  set  on  foot,  for  the 
purpose  of  discovering  him,  but  in  vain ; 
and  it  is  certainly  the  hand  of  Providence 
which  hath  directed  him  hither  this  day." 

The  gentlemen  were  greatly  affected  by 
this  narration ;  all  were  lavish  in  their  en- 
ooiniums  on  the  boatswain,  who  often  after- 
wards declared,  that  they  gave  him  more 
paip  than  did  the  operations  he  had  to  en- 
dure in  the  cure  of  fab  many  wounds. 


When  the  emotions  of  the  company  bid 
subsided,  dinner  over,  and  the  chtimpipff 
had  begun  to  circulate,  the  boatswain  mm 
asked  why,  for  four  years,  he  had  negkd^ 
^d  to  present  the  bill* 

**  Ah,  your  honours,  'tis  a  long  $Usry, 
and  many  tacks  in  it." 

At  the  request  of  the  company, 
ever,  he  related  it ;  the  heads  of  wfc 
will  lay  before  our  readers,  divested« 
much  as  possible,  of  t  lie  professional  pbia8eii| 
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•♦  And  hr- 
WitU  silica  ttrtttineri,  the  \uv       i 
l^llj  with  jfkur  fam^ics^  and  m  ihciu  htivdd, 
XI pun  the  hirmpen  lackle*  %)ii|>*hovi  clii&b<iijg  ; 
Ht«r  ih^  »hriU  wbUile,  mWch  doth  <»nl«r  giv« 


Tie  BoaiiiFain. 


"  After  the  departure  of  your  honoori 
father,  I  was  pressed  to  enter  the  service  < 
the  republic;  but  finding  my  repiigr 
insurmountable,  I,  with  many  others, 
marched  into  the  interior. 


•  ••  Were  I  to  state  what  we  endured  on 
Uiis  march,  I  shoukl  mayhap  be  discredit^ 
ed  ;  we  were  chained  together  Hke  galley 
slaves,  not  even  set  free  at  night,  during 
the  whole  route  from  De  Kolle  to  Limoges, 
in  Upper  Vienne,  Our  food  was  so 
meagre  and  scant,  that  we  were  reduced  to 
skeletons.  Many  entered  the  convention- 
alist service  in  pure  despair;  but  ill  usage 
increased  my  aversion  to  it* 

'*  Those  who  rejected  the  offers  daily 
made  them,  were  tlirust  into  narrow  cells 
and  loathsome  dungeons,  so  that  one  half 
of  the  men  were  quickly  swept  away  by  the 
distemper.  We  were  then  allowed  to  take 
air  and  exercise  in  the  yard  belonging  to 
the  prison,  and  I  was  beginning  to  recover, 
when  one  day  the  son  of  the  governor, 
who  had  taken  a  liking  to  me,  came  to 
shew  me  his  new  cap  and  tri-coloured 
cockade.  Unluckily,  in  my  thoughtless 
way,  1  changed  its  position  on  his  head, 
and  told  him,  he  then  looked  more  like  a 
royal  grenadier  than  a  sans  culotte.  The 
words  were  iimocently  repeated  to  his  fa- 
ther, and  I  was  instantly  sent  back  to  my 
cell,  there  to  repent  of  my  levity. 
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Mf  leg  waa  chained  to  that  of  a  poor 
fellow,  who  had  been  taken  in  Vendor 
fighting  against  the  republic,  and  wk^ 
for  some  cau&e  which  1  disremembcr,  wai 
about  to  be  sent  to  Parb.  But  im  hm$ 
yearned  continually  towards  his  litde  hf 
roily — his  appetite  fled — hia  health  deciff* 
ed  rapidly — and  he  was  unable  to  prooeed 
on  his  journey* 

**  Poor  Pierre  Dalton,  for  that  was  ha 
name,  grew  worse ;  be  was  no  longer  ablt 
to  walk  about  the  cell  with  me,  and  I  wa> 
oompelled  to  sit  or  lie  upon  our  straw  tAoDg 
with  him»  as  the  jailor  n^fused  to  ur 
us* 
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**  In  tills  di8tre$stng  situation  I 
ed  nearly  a  week,  when  lie  died.     I  m- 
ti^eated  to  be  released  tlrom  the  corpse,  ik$^ 
next  time  the  jailor  visited  the  cdl ;  but] 
he  regarded  me  not,  and  I  remained  cl 
ed  to  the  body  until  the  following  daji 
when  his  coffin^  or  ratiier  the  dead-box  (I 
boUe  du  mortj,  was  brought  to  the  oelL 

^*  I  was  then  rel^ised ;  and  ptxn^  PierreJ 
with  a  cloUi  thrown  orer  him,  was  pi 
in  it,  ready  to  be  carried  away  at  midnigbt|] 
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by  tliose  whose  duty  it  was  to  inter  the 
dead  of  the  prison. 

*  I  never  fancied  the  bilboes  in  my  life," 
said  Joe,  *'  and  I  now  envied  the  condi* 
tion  of  poor  Pierre,  who  was  about  to  be 
borne  out  of  them ;  and  this  led  me  to  con- 
sider whether  I  could  not  assume  his  pkoe 
in  the  boite,  and  get  conveyed  to  the  bury- 
ing-ground,  which  lay  without  the  prison 
walls. 

•*  There  were,  to  be  sure,  four  men  to 
escape  from,  or  contend  with,  but  they 
were  neither  nimble  nor  vigorous,  and 
were  I  once  without  the  walls,  I  was  wil- 
ling to  risk  it  with  them. 

••  The  hopes  I  conceived  ftom  this  stra- 
tagem roused  every  nerve  into  action,  and 
threw  me  into  a  fever,  I  may  truly  say,  for 
my  heart  beat  with  such  violence,  that  it 
shook  my  whole  frame,  and  the  pulse 
sounded  in  my  ears  like  a  watch  upon  a 
drum-head. 

•*  The  greatest  difficulty  was,  how  to 
dispose  of  poor  Pierre ;  and  after  debating 
it  with  myself  for  several  hours,  I  deter- 
mined to  place  him  in  the  bed,  in  such  a 
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position,  that  without  examination 
could  not  distinguish  him  from  mysdC 

**  The  hour  of  removing  the  dead  ww 
that  of  midnight.  It  was  now  past  elcTCO, 
and  without  much  difficulty  I  lifted  tbe 
body  into  the  bed,  drew  over  his  b^  mj 
own  night-cap,  placed  his  upon  flmi^  ok 
vered  him  over  with  the  bedding,  and  laid 
myself  down  in  the  offensive  boite^  can^ 
fully  covering  every  part  of  my  penoo 
with  the  winding-sheet, 

**  May  it  please  your  honours.  I  have 
brushed  the  muzzles  of  an  enemy's  tvpectty* 
fours    many   a  blessed   tirae^  before  and 
since  that  night,  but,  my  stays!  'twas  lU 
blank  cartridge,  when  compared  witli  the 
quarantine  I   then   rode«     T  was  as  w^g 
.  your   honours,  as  if  my  hull  had  buldU 
or  as  if  it  had  been  soused  in  the  latitn^ 
of  number  0*.  I 

**  The  clock  struck  twelve — the  most 
horrid  mid-watch  ever  blown  to  poor  Joe 
The  sound  of  footsteps,  and  tiie  rattling 
of  keys,  shewed  that  the  minute  was  at 
hand  when  I  should  either  be  liberaled, 
or  condemned  to  pass  the  remainder  p^ 

*  A  sea  phimte  kr  xhe  EquinocSkl  Uau 
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my  days  in  some  accursed  dungeon  of  the 
prison.  My  bolts  were  drawn,  and  five  or 
six  individuals  entered  the  cell. — '  Bring 
him  outr  cried  the  deputy;  and  without 
unore  ado  I  was  carried  out,  and  laid  in 
the  court-yard;  and  here  I  remained  until 
the  jail  clerk  entered  the  name  of  Pierre 
Dalton  in  the  dead  records. 

"  With  extreme  impatience  and  delight 
I  now  heard  the  bolts  of  the  outer  gate 
withdrawn,  and  felt  myself  in  motion  for 
the  burying-ground. 

"  I  believe,  your  honours,  that  Joe 
Den  man  was  the  first  man  tliat  ever  lay 
stretched  in  a  coffin,  in  Iiis  way  to  the 
grave,  that  blessed  the  gale  which  blew 
him  there. 

•*  In  a  few  minutes  I  was  set  down  on 
the  ground;  and  feeling  them   about  to 
tear  the  cloth  from  about  me,  I  suddenly 
rose  up,  a  fine  ghost  of  six  feet  one,  with! 
the  winding-sheet  wrapped  most  awfully 
around  my  person,     A  yell  of  horror  in- 1 
stantly  rent  the  air;  two  of  my  sextons] 
tu{nbled    headlong  into   my  grave — thej 
rest  stood  rooted  to  the  spot,  their  mouths] 
and  eyes  most  wofully  expanded,  when 
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fore  me,  so  hoisted  all  the  sail  I  could 
carry,  till  day  dawned,  when  coming  to  a 
field  of  rye  corn,  I  turned  into  it,  as  well 
to  satisfy  my  hunger,  as  to  conceal  my- 
self during  the  day. 

"  I  continued  lightening  the  French- 
man's crop  until  sunset,  when  I  resumed 
iny  journey  towards  Vendee.  I  had  still 
two  provinces  to  traverse,  ere  I  reached  the 
destined  port;  but  by  journeying  in  the 
night  only,  I  reached  it  in  safety,  almost 
anseen,  notwithstanding  the  extreme  ac- 
tivity of  the  authorities,  and  the  extensive 
espionage  wlnuli  every  where  prevailed. 

"  In  this  manner,  resting  by  day  and 
travelling  by  night,  eating  when  I  could, 
and  fasting  when  I  could  not  help  it,  I 
reached  Lupen  Arde,  a  wild  district,  n^r 
Niort,  consisting  of  mountains,  valleys, 
precipices,  caverns,  rocky  dells,  and  deep 
ravines, 

•*  In  passing  through  one  of  the  latter  one 
evening,  when  all  was  silent  as  the  grave, 
I  was  suddenly  surrounded  by  twenty  or 
thirty  armed  men,  who  immediately  con* 
ducted  me  to  their  captain,  a  tall  thin 
Frenchman,  of  noble  demeanour,  encom- 
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passed  by  an  hundred  men  at  least,  soM  I 
walking  to  and  fro,  others  lying,  and  ill 
armed ;  their  covering  were  the  overhaog«  j 
ing  rocks  of  the  range  to  which  they  ht- 
longed ;  here  and  there  were  %vateh  firei» 
and  the  tout  ensemble  strongly  reminded 
rae  of  a  captain  and  his  band  of  freebooten. 
He  surveyed  me  a  moment ;  then  taking 
from  his  pocket  a  placard,  exclaimed— » 
•Monsieur  Bomprcuve!'  lianding  me  the 
paper,  where  I  found  myself  minutely  de- 
scribed by  the  commandant  of  Limoges, 
and  a  reward  offered  for  my  apprehc 

**  I  was  complimented  on  my  addr 
eluding  the  pursuit  and  search  made  after! 
me  by  my  enemies;  and  I  hugged  mysetfo 
my  prudence  in  journeying  only  by  nigfatf] 
to  which  circumstance  I,   nodoubl,! 
my  safety. 

**  I  was  not  more  pleased  than  surpriiedl 
to  be  introduced  to  several  of  ray  country* 
men,  who  were  enrolled  in   this  band 
Vendean  patriots. 

'*  If  action  was  my  forte,  I  was  just  il 
the  nick  of  time  for  it,  for  I   had  scafcely| 
finished  my  repast,  when  the  bugles  \ 
every  man  to  arms.     The  captain  was 
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the  head  of  about  three  hundred  partisans?, 
and  being  invited  to  join  tliem,  I  readily 
consented. 

**  The  expedition  was  intended  against 
a  citizen  general  Westermaii,  who  had  that 
morning  levied  a  heavy  contribution  on 
the  town  of  Parthenay,  about  two  leagues 
from  Lupen  Arde. 

"  Our  march  was  conducted  with  more 
order  and  expedition  than  I  had  anticipa- 
ted ;  we  arrived  near  the  town  about  mid- 
night undiscovered.  The  captain  ordered 
two  hundred  of  his  men  to  take  post  on 
the  other  side  of  it,  whilst  he  manoeuvred 
upon  this,  with  a  view  to  draw  the  enemy 
out  in  pursuit  of  him,  when  the  others 
were  to  rush  into  tlie  town,  seize  whatever 
belonged  to  them,  then  to  pursue,  and 
place  them  within  two  fires, 

**  I  remained  with  the  captain ;  the  out- 
posts were  soon  driven  in,  or  destroyed — 
the  enemy  was  roused — got  under  arms, 
and  beat  back  our  little  division,  pursuing 
us  with  loud  shouts  of  triumph  and  deri- 
sion. Our  ambuscade  now  rushed  into  the 
town — seized  upon  every  thing  belonging 
to  them— closed  upon  the  rear  of  the  sans 


Kulottes,  who,  astonished,  threw  away  tbor 
nrins,  and  fled  in  every  direction:  our  «& 
•visions   then    joined,    congratulated  etdl 
lotheron  their  success,  and  returned  totk 
Ifastnesses  of  Lupen  Arde, 
ft    **  Few  days  passed  without  being  dii- 
Itinguished  by  some  military  enteqvriseof 
■this  kind»  and  which  generally  tenninaled 
■•with  equal  success.      I  was  often  eompU- 
Imented  by  the  chieftain,  who  was  a  geo- 
Uleman  of  rank  in  the  department  of  Vai» 
Idee;  but,  like  many  others   of  tlie  unfcr- 
Itunate  noblesse,  was   proscribed,  and  hfli 
■property  confiscated,  for  some  pitying  ex- 
Ipression.  which,  in  aii  unguarded  mouieot, 
■the  sufferings  of  the  royal  family  had  ciU*^ 
kd  forth. 

I  "  Tl)e  efforts  of  the  V^endeans  were  too 
IflesuUory  to  benefit  the  royal  cause  ema^ 
llially ;  and  when  the  evident  superiority 
lof  the  republic  had  raised  the  ooiifideiioet 
land  excited  the  insolence  of  itfidemagogueift 
Mn  overwhelming  foroe,  undar  gcnenl 
ploussillon,  was  sent  into  La  Vendee,  and 
■Vstablishing  itself  at  Fontenay,  spread  lei* 
ror  and  desolation  throughout  tlie  whole 
province;  and  not%vithstanding  the  stio- 
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oours  we  received  from  Great  Britain, 
corps  after  corps  was  destroyed,  until  at 
length  none  but  our  own  remained  in  the 
field,  to  hoist  the  standard  of  St.  Louis. 

*^  The  dispersion  of  the  numerous  parti- 
san corps  around  us  increased  ours  to  near- 
ly two  thousand  men;  for  those  who 
escaped  the  sword  of  the  enemy  were 
rendered  more  desperate  by  discomfiture, 
and  joined  us,  in  the  hope  of  having  oppor- 
tunities of  revenge. 

•*  Our  leader,  who  might  now  be  term- 
ed the  general  of  the  La  Vendean  forces, 
found  himself  at  the  head  of  all  that  re- 
mained of  loyalty  in  France,  another  Cato 
in  Utica,  and  not  less  devoted  to  the  cause 
he  had  espoused.  Great  numbers  of  his 
band  were  his  tenants  and  dependants, 
men  who  had  tasted  of  his  bounty  in  his 
day  of  glory,  and  who  meant  not  to  desert 
him,  now  that  his  sun  had  set  in  adversity. 
There  were  few  who  had  a  home  remain- 
ing>  nor  dared  those  few  return  to  them. 
Resolved,  one  and  all,  never  to  yield,  the 
situation  of  Lupen  Arde  favoured  their 
resolution.  Our  front  was  defended  by  a 
deep  ravine ;  our  rear  was  inaccessible,  by 


fmsofi  of  the  perpendicular  rocks  i\ 
parallel  with  the  ravine,  at  the  distanc 
if  yards;    and  the  flanks  were  Wit 

•open,  but  niight  be  easil  nded,  bft 

i>v«T  limited  number  of  rtrr>uiuie  men.    ' 
**  From  this  position,  then,  we  made  rmr 

hnightly  sallies  on  the  enemy's  po 
who  began  to  enclose  ns  on  c 
We  kept  ten  thousand  men  coiumuaii) 
on  the  alert,  until  Roussillon,  con^v^^'^^ ; 
his  means  equal  to  the  enterprise,  n 
to  make  a  general  attack  upon  our  f 
The  in^  pproached  in  front,  to 

fifty  Vii.ti^  V-.   the  ravine,  in   tvhic' 
posted  seven  hundred  of  our  best  n 
tfien,  each   supplied  with   three  or  four 
muskets,  ready  loaded  ;  and  lying  y 
ly  secure  from  the  enemy's  fire,  their  aim 
was  unerring,  and  a  fearful  slaughter  of 
the  sans  culottes  was   the   consequence. 
The  flanks  were  attacked  by  cavalry,  hot 
finding  their  infantry  defeated,  they  re 
treated,  leaving  many  dead  upon  the  field 
"  Notwithstanding  this  defeat,  the  at- 
tack was  renewed  the  following  day,  but 
in  a  diflerent  manner.    The  infantry  ap- 
proaclied  the  ravine,  as  before,  but  kept 
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without  musket-shot ;  whilst  against  our 
open  flanks  they  brought  up  their  artillery, 
which  commenced  so  dreadful  a  fire,  that  | 
our  men  fell  like  stubble,  and  left  the  pas-  i 
sage  open   on  either  side.     The   cavalry 
tiien  entered,  the  infantry  advanced  to  the ' 
ravine,  and  our  men  being  placed  within 
two  fires,  were  soon  destroyed.     Our  po-  I 
sition  was  no  longer  tenable,  and  those  I 
who,  in  trying  to  escape,  had  climbed  the  I 
steep  rocks,  were  brought  down  headlong 
by  the  musqueteers* 

•*  A  little  before  this,  our  brave  com^- 
niander,  the  count  de  Chemagne,  fell,  mor-i 
tally  wounded, — •  Fly,  my  friend,'  said  he ' 
to  me — *  it  is  all  over;  make  for  the  sea, 
by  the  route  I  shewed  you  ;  remain  not  a  I 
moment  longer.     Ah,  my  poor  country!*' 
he  faintly  ejaculated,  and  expired, 

•*  There  was  no  time  to  be  lost ;  the  I 
cavalry  pressed  hard  on  each  flank ;  our 
men  became  wedged  togetlier ;  many  were 
forced  into  the  ravine;  and  many  who 
were  shot  by  the  infiintry  beyond  it,  had 
not  room  to  fall,  but  were  held  up  by  the 
pressure,  and  died  in  that  [>osition, 

vou  III.  M 
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*'  I  rtniggkd  by  some  menm  towwii 
the  cave,  in  which  began  the  pnaiige  Iki 
the  general  alluded  to,  when  bidding  w 
to  fly ;  thU  I  had  never  explored,  iboiii^ 
pointed  out  to  a  gentlennan,  Damed  Adm 
and  myselC  by  the  count,  a  tew  6ay^  bi> 
fore,  when  he  became  convinced  of  the  £ile 
which  awaited  himself  and  the  VendgaK 

*'  I  mounted  a  narrow  perpefidiculv 
passage*  not  unlike  a  large  cbimnc}' ;  far 
several  yards  it  was  totally  dark,  but  hav- 
ing passed  a  sloping  portion  of  it,  the  ligllfc| 
burst  upon  me  at  once. 

"  The  roaring  of  the  cannon  &book 
rocks^  and  reminded   me  of  aubter 
thunder.    After  nuich  time  and  exertlcxiij 
emerged  from  the  top,  and  found  mys 
upon  a  flat  surface  of  moss  aod  loose  i 
1  seated  myself  in  security^    for  no 
could  follow  me  against  ray  will,  so 
as  a  fragment  of  stone  remained  near! 
I  listened  with  sorrow  and  disoMy  to 
shouts  of  the  sans  culottes,  and  tiie  ciimi 
my  slaughtering  comrades,  whose  brav<! 
and  patriotism  deserved  a  better  fate. 

*'The  ortillery,  musketry,  and  uf 
had  not  ceased  long,  when  I  was  «knii€ 
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by  the  approach  of  some  one  climbhig  the 
granite  staircase;  I  lifted  a  fragment  of  j 
«rock,  and  stood  ready  to  oppose  the  intra*  I 
der,  whoever  he  nnight  be,  but  was  most  I 
agp^eably  surprised  to  find  it  no  other  thail 
Mr,  Adair.     I  drew  him  up,  and  after  re- 
covering breath  a  little,  he  informed  me 
that  he  thought  none  of  the   unfortunate 
Vendeans  would  be  able  to  escape. 

"  On   examining  the  place  which  had  | 
given  us  refuge,  we  discovered  an  opening  i 
that  appeared  to  promise  an  egress;  we  j 
mounted  to  it  with  some  difficulty,  and  | 
were  astonished  at  the  scene  which   then 
presented  itself  to  our  view.    Innumerable 
chateaus,  farms,  towns,  and  villages,  were 
spread  before  us,  in  panoramic  view,  more 
resembling  a  picture  than  what  they  really 
were:  we  were  so  situated,   however,  asi 
not  to  be  able  to  behold  the  republican 
troops,  nor  the  scene  of  our  misfortunes. 

*•  We  seated  ourselves  upon  a  projection 
of  the  rock,  upon  which,  perhaps,  man 
never  sat  before,  and  gazed  down    upon 

B"  i  in   miniature.     We  imagined  wen 
iiscern  the  sea,  and  many  a  wistful^ 
M  S 
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glance  we  bent  upon  it,  anxious  to  ascer- 
tain, if  possiUe^  tiie  sikuataon  of  the  ooiii> 
taodorefs  squadron,  whieh^  mj  companiai 
said,  had  orders  to  cruise  finom  the  mootl 
of  the  Loire  along  tlie  coast  to  Booidcaiix; 
Imt  we  sought  in  vain-^-erery  tfamg  m 
test  in  the  bright  horizon  of  sea  end  skf. 
,i\  ^  We  several  times  obsenred  small  corjs 
of  the  republicans  maidiing  upon  vaiMi 
-points  in  the  neighbourhood,  and  we  en- 
deavoured to  mark  the  route  we  ought  to 
take  to  avoid  them.   The  point  from  which 
we  were  to  descend,  however,  empk»y«i 
our  attention  more  than  aught  else,  for  we 
perceived  it  would  be  pr^nant  with  dsD- 
-,  j  ger,  even  in  open  day. 

■ "  **  When  the  moon  arose  and  enlightes- 

ed  our  position,  we  began  to  descend ;  aoii 
were  I  to  relate  the  numberless  obstide^ 
we  met  with,  the  hair-breadth  'scapes  ^^ 
had,  and  the  many  times  we  were  obligai 
to  retrace  our  steps,  to  find  a  better  pK- 
sage,  I  should  weary  you ;  be  it  enougt 
therefore,  that  we  once  more  found  oar- 
selves  in  good  anchorage;  and  having  res- 
ed  until  midnight,  we  set  out  for  the  pla^ 
which  we  had  previously  pointed  out  ( 
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ourselves,  as  one  of  the  greatest  securitir 
to  pass  the  next  day   in^  as  we  intended 
te  travel  only  by  night. 
V  •*  This  was  a  thick  wood,  which  we  reach*- 1 
ed  before  sunrise,  and  there  remained  con*/] 
cealed  until  the  following  night,  when  we 
commenced  our  journey  towards  Marans, ' 
whence  we  hoped  toescape  to  the  Isleof  Rhe,  I 
'  **  By  adhering  to  my  former  plan  of  tra- 
velling by  night,  we  arrived,  unquestioned, 
at  Marans.     As  this  town  lay  more  in  the 
province  of  Lower  Charente  than  in  V^en- 
dee,  it  was  less  infested  with  the  spies  and 
creatures  of  the  republic,  as  the  natives 
were   not   so   much    disaffected    towards 
them;    we  were  therefore  in  less  danger 
of  being  taken ;  and  Mr.  Adair  having  an 
humble  friend  in  the  town,  on  whose  fi- 
delity he  could  rely,  we  resolved  to  make 
him  the  confident  of  our  situation,  and  en- 
deavour to  prevail  on  him  to  aid  our  escape. 
•*  About  eleven   o'clock  then  we  pro- 
ceeded to  his  cabin,  %vhich  lay  near  the 
river  that  empties  itself  near  the  Isle  of 
Rhe;  we  tapped  gently  at  the  door,  which 
was  opened   by  the  owner;  he  was  asto- 
nished to  behold  Mr.  Adair,  wliom  report 
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lid  had  been  taken   some  days  before  at 

»*ontenay.     We  briefly  explained^  and  be 

iforcned  ns  that  himself  and  GtiUknait 

rere  about  to  convey  six  of  our  cwiiitfy* 

aen  down  the  river  towards  Rhe,  and  if 

re  chose  we  might  venture  it  along  with 

?m*  This  was  greater  luck  than  wecoold 

Eiave  expected ;  and  having  refreshed  oir* 

elves,  we  immediately   proceeded  to  the 

It,  which  Uy  moored  neor  tl^  bonks. 

"  We  had  scarcely  sealed  ourselves,  when 

iuillaume  appeared  with  bis  six  Eugliik*  i 

men,  who  having  rendered  tliemsd%*e$  ob-  I 

^noxious   to  the  government,    their  lives  I 

rere   iu  equal  jeopardy-    with  our  owilt  I 

fAvidre  explained — misfortune  equalizes  dl 

I  men,  and  in  a  few  minutes  we  were  upon 

Ithe  most  familiar  and  confidential  terai. 

"  On  reaching  the  mouth  of  the  iW»l 
Andre  requested  us  to  lie  down  in  the 
[  bottom  of  his  vessel,  to  avoid  the  chance 
^  of  being  discovered  by  tbe  sentinela  in  the 
^rts,  or  the  guard-boats  at  tbe  moutb 
[tif  the  river.  These  we  fortunately  pass- 
unobserved,  and  pushed  out  towards 
Itbe  island,  which  reaching  in  safety,  we 
landed,  and  remained  ashore  till  two 
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after  midnight,  when  we  reimbarked,  with 
a  view  to  steer  out,  and  ascertaint  if  pos- 
sible, whether  the  squadron  remained  on 
the  station. 

•'  Day  broke,  when,  on  rounding  the 
DWthern  extremity  of  the  island,  we  be- 
held^ as  we  imagined,  the  British  fleet, 
though  at  a  great  distance ;  in  this  we  were 
not  mistaken,  as  it  a^erwards  proved ;  but 
just  as  we  were  congratulating  ourselves 
c^  our  good  fortune,  we  bqheld  a  cutter 
push  out  from  one  of  the  creeks,  and  make 
4irectly  for  us. — '  Mon  Dieu!  nous  son 
tout  perdu !'  cried  Andre,  throwing  down 
his  oar,  and  leaping  overboard.  The  son 
would  have  followed  his  example,  but  was 
held  down  by  Mr.  Adair  and  another  of 
the  party ;  on  perceiving  his  father  swim- 
ming towards  shore,  unobserved  by  the 
crew  of  the  cutter,  he  became  more  at 
ease,  and  resumed  his  oar  wiih  vigour. 
Every  eflfort  was  made  to  escape  the  cut- 
ter, but  in  vain — she  still  gained  on  us ; 
for  in  addition  to  her  sail,  she  had  ten  oars, 
which  swept  her  rapidly  through  the  water. 

**  A  British  seaman,  your  honours," 
cned  Joe,    throwing  the  quid   from   his 
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nootlit    reddening  at  the    reinembFiMr 

0(ihis  ttdvenhire.  and  miiig  from  his  sett, 

,^  inayhap  (ean  danger  as  much  as  otber 

men  at  a  distance ;  but  on  its  nearing  him, 

Qitnd  met  he  clears  his  deck — takes  in  tus 

topmls--|>lucks  out  his  tcmptons^-cuts  Us 

aeiiiDgft*— runs  out  his  guns — levels— ^^Z 

^fv^^nA  they  go—throug)]  and   througb, 

my  hoys — three  ports  battered  into  one? 

*God  loTe  your  souls,''  continued  he,  re* 

'seatii^  himself  after  this  little  ebulHttan 

of  na%*al  feding,  "  I  would  no  mare  lisTe 

been  taken  by  this  hencoop*  than  Vd  fire 

my  guos  unshotledt  though   with  only 

Tom  Skidds  and  Ned  Sparrs*  of  the  old 

Barfleur»  to  back  me. 

•  Gentlemen,'  says  1,  to  our  little  crew,  I 
*  if  we  he  taken,  they  will  shorten  us  by  | 
the  miacii4Qp.     lam  one  as  prefers  dying 
upon  sslt  wMer,  to  any  such  cuttings  down 
as  that ;  and  if  you'll  brace  up  your  hearts, 
and  bear  a  hand  with  me«  mayliap  we  may 
Garry  tlie  cutter,  and  crew  too»  in  triumph  I 
to  the  commander  yonder,  who  appears  to 
bear  this  way/  nl 

'*  AH  agreed^  your  honours,  at  a  ward» 
and  rated  me  captain* — *  Now,  my  h 
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tie^/  says  I,  *  do  as  I  do;  we  will  lie  bjr" 

J     as  thof  we'd  struck,  till  tliey  rtib  along* 

.  ^-Side;  tlien  let  us  board,  and  cut  away  fore         i 

.imd  aft,  til)  the  deck  is  cleared/  H 


r 
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eirl  •^  The   enemy  were  soon  a  rubbinff  a- 
-jg^mst  our  gunwale,  and  tlirowing  in  their 

popples,  ordered  as  aboard  ;  we  obeyed 
.dildeed,  wben  the  commander,  eyeing  me 

ratlier  queerly*  demanded  my  sword — 
-^xHere  take  it,  monsieur/  said  I,  cutting 
dbim  down.  This  example  was  imitated 
^lif»l  my  crew  ;  and  though  there  were  a 
^Dzeti  Frenchmen,  they  were  taken  so 
l{inuch  by  surprise,  that  we  quickly  reduced 
fAfaem  to  six;  two  of  these  were  wounded, 

the  rest  threw  down  tlieir  arms,  and  were 

secured  in  the  cabin;  we  then  steered  direct 
^for  the  fleet,  which  we  reached  about 
pthree  p.  m.  That  was  one  of  the  happiest 
raadventures  of  my  life,  your  honours  j  poor 
^rtGuilbunie  settled  somewhere  in  England, 
ywd  his  father  escaping  from  Rhe,  joined 
iOiim  tliere. 
n .    **  1  was  received  on  board  the  Firebrand 

frigate,  captain  Tudor,  where  I  remained 
^timtil  after  the  glorious  first  of  June;  the 


4 
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Firebrand  had  the  honour  of  first  disoovar- 
ing  the  foe,  for  on  the  evening  of  the  thir- 
ty-first of  May,  we  gave  signal  of  an  ene- 
xny's  fleet  ahead,  and  crowded  all  sail  to 
keep  them  in  view.  As  they  carried  no 
lights  during  the  nighty  we  thought  we 
had  lost  them,  but  at  dawn  we  found  our- 
selves in  the  wake  of  one  of  their  largest 
ships ;  for  as  the  sun  deared  away  the  fogs 
aloft,  we  beheld  the  ensign  and  maintop- 
sail  of  their  admiral  piercing,  as  it  were. 
the  very  clouds.  This  was  rather  awk- 
ward, as  a  single  broadside  from  her  would 
have  sent  us  down  to  Davy. 

"  Our  captain  flew  to  the  helm,  cryinL^ 
*  Hard  alee,  helmsman — raise  your  fort- 
tacks — lay  all  aback — lee-tacks  and  bow- 
lines — forward  ! — forward  !  —  there,  tliere, 

i  she  heels — she  heels — haul  up  your  main- 

sheets — reef  your  headsails — hard,  bard  a 
weather,    helmsman — haul     aboard    vour 

■  main-tack,  boys,  close  to  the  wind— closer 

yet — cheerly,  my  hearties — cheerly— round 
she  goes!' — and  round  she  went,  your  ho- 
nours, in  less  time  than  I  have  been  tell- 

I  ^^S  y^^"  how  it  was  done. 

"  Ah  !  poor  Tudor  was  a  hardy  blue. 
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The  morning  mist  concealed  us  from  their 
vjevv^  and  them  from  us,  save  their  main- 
top, which  shooting  through  the  fog,  w^s 
gilded  hy  the  rising  sun;  we  were  not 
more  tlmn  thirty  fathoms  distance,  and 
the  strong  rough  Cambrian  voice  of  cap- 
tain Tudor  alarmed  the  monsieurs ;  a  shot 
was  fired  from  their  stern-chasers,  that  bore 
away  our  spritsaiUyard, 

**  We  tacked^  and  wore  away  against 
the  wind;  the  fog  sheered  off,  when  we 
found  ourselves  about  a  league  ahead  of 
our  fleet,  and  about  the  same  distance  from 
the  enemy,  with  the  Garonne,  a  tliirty-six 
gun  frigate,  within  ten  fathom  of  us. 

"  We  carried  only  twenty-eight,  but 
all's  one  for  that,  your  honours.  Old 
Taffy,  who  had  fought  up  from  a  viidt 
waved  his  cock  and  pinch  above  his  head, 
and  hurling  it  at  the  Garonne,  hoisted 
every  ensign,  jack,  and  union  flag  aboard; 
save  you,  sirs,  tlie  little  Firebrand  looked 
like  a  farmer's  pony  on  May-day  morn !  I 
think  I  see  the  hardy  old  Welshman  on 
the  quarter,  the  wind  shaking  his  thin 
white  locks,  crying — *  Clear  the  decks — 
stow  the  hammocks — lay  the  hatches ! — 
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rell  done,  boson — sling  the  yard»— ctopper 
jpsail  sheets! — bravo,  my  mates !—s»- 
ines,  to  your  station  ! — roan  the  yards— 
ir  ahead  upon  her  weather  beam !— wfli 
helmsman !  ([Here  Joe  rose  up— 
le  Firebrand  was  in  action,  and  be  sooUK 
to  skulk} — "  Loose  your  guns— ^ml 
nth  your  tompions — run  put  your  mill- 
lies — level — fire  ! 

*•  Crash,  crash— crash  and  cry !— -doifii 
t^ent  their  mizen  by  the  board,  and  dona 
imeoiir  spritsail-yard  and  jack  flag,  atrik^ 
ing  our  captain  of  marines  overboanL  Boat 
haul — ware  about,  my  hearts  of  oak — canj 
le  under  her  stem  ! — steady — steady*^4 
srell  wore,  helmsman  f — rake  her  fore  and 
t — bravo,  lieutenant!  double  shot  yoor 
funs — cripple  her  rudder — run  out— fin?! 
"Hurra  !*'  cried  Joe,  quite  blown ;  **  God 
love  your  honours,  her  mid-deck  was 
iwept  of  hands  as  clear  as  my  palm,  and 
lahe  looked  like  a  beef  cask  on  the  water, 
[with  both  heads  ouU  Old  LeathersUieSi ; 
the  men  called  the  gallant  old  Caon- 
brian,  called  out  to  the  Frenchman  to  haul 
iown^  but  he  replied  with  a  shot  from  bis 
stoL    This  was  loo  much^your  tioiiog& 
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— ^  Board,  boson — ftjUow  me,  lads — clear 
them  off,  stem  and  stem— the  Spitfire  for  ^ 
an  empire?  he  leaped  on  her  quarter, 
followed  by  the  crew ;  and  in  five  minutes 
we' mastered  her  main-naist,  hoisted  the 
Bntish  jack  above  her  tri-coloured  fliig^amid 
thef  cheers  of  the  whole  fleet,  who  witness-  ' 
ed  the  action, 

**  This  affair  irritated   the  French  com- 
niander,  who,  waring  round,  souglit  to  re- 
lease the  Garonne ;  but  ere  he  could  near  us,  , 
\  lord  Howe  brushed  alongside,  crying, '  Bra-' 
vo,  Tudor — well  done,  Firebrand — a  good ' 
omen  this/  and  bore  down  upon  the  admi- 
ral, w'.D,  finding  himself  forecast  in  his  ma-  ' 
nceuvre,  discharged  his  forecastle  guns  at 
us;  and  as  our  captain  was  about  to  reply j 
to  his  commander,  a   swivel-shot   struck^ 
him  in  the  breast,  and  down  he  went,  like ' 
a  statue  broken  from  its  pedestaL 

"  Lord  Howe  then  bore  down  on  the  ^ 
French  commander  Villaret,  poured  in  his  ^ 
broadside,   and  wore  round  to  bring  his'^^ 
other  guns  to  bear.    Then,  followed  by  the  . 
Audacious,   Leviathan,  and  Bellerophon, 
engaged  the  four  ships  of  the  enemy's  cen- 
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IM^    The  AevoliitHMMire  waa  quiddy  d» 

rip  and  stnidc,  fiilling.  out  of  the  Ine 
antagoniit  then  turned  her  guns  upon 
I*  Yengeurt  the  crew  of  which  fought  on- 
9HL  she  settled  to  her  aecond  ded(;  mi 
ijier  her  lower  gooa  were  wider  miOt 
imtinued  to  fire  her  upper  tier,  and  as  die 
s|Wik>  the  eir  resounded  witb^'  Five  h 

br  It  was  a  beautiful  end  terriUe  dgte 
your  honours,  to  see  fifty  men^^f-war  en- 

■  SK^*  broadsideto  broadside,  within  pistol- 

shot,  the  men  upon  the  yard-arms  endet 
vouring  to  grapple  with  each  other.    The 

{|  Garonne^  our  antagonist^  heeled,  and  went 

down  a  minute  after  the  Vengeur.  The 
crew  of  the  Firebrand  then  called  upoatbe 
lieutenant  to  lead  them  against  the  (o^ 
This  request  was  complied  with,  and  we 
took  our  station  on  the  bows  of  La  Mod- 
tagne,  who  was  already  warmly  engaged 
with  the  Belleropbon.  We  broke  her  rud- 
der, and  opened  a  passage  through  her 
length,  keeping  our  station  till  she  struct 
having  five  hundred  men  killed  and  dis- 
abled in  less  than  an  houn  Eleven  more 
of  the  enemy  were  the  tix>phies  of  tbisglo- 
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rious  day — quite  another  thing,  your  ho- 
nours, to  the  hanging  of  these  poor  sham- 
rock souls. 

•*  The  whole  fleet  regretted  the  fate  of 
poor  Tudor.  Tlie  first  lieutenant  succeeded 
him,  and  who,  happening  to  say  sometliing 
extra  of  Joe  Den  man,  I  had  the  honour 
of  clenching  naves  with  lord  Howe ;  and 
soon  after  was  promoted  to  the  V^enerable, 
the  flag-ship  of  lord  Duncan,  where  I  had 
the  good  fortune  to  steer  clear  of  tiie  mu- 
tiny at  the  Nore  and  Spit  head,  and  the  sa- 
tisfaction of  drubbing  the  Dutch  at  Cam- 
perdown. 

"  We  lay  within  the  Yarmouth  sands 
refitting,  w^lien  we  received  a  telegraphic 
despatch  from  captain  Trollop,  of  the  Dutch 
having  put  to  sea  from  the  TexeK 

**  Duncan  was  true  blue;  instantly  the 
word  was  given  to  uiioioor.  The  boson's 
pipes  rang  through  the  fleet — *  from  ship  to 
ship  the  welcome  order  ran,' — *  All  hands, 
unmoor — man  the  caps  tern — quart  er.mas- 
ters,  veer  away  the  bower— clap  on  the 
nippers — man  the  yards^ — stretch  along  the 
topsail-sheets — let  fall — haul  home — look 
to  the  braces — belay  the  halyards — trim. 
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trim — haive  diwnly— €tow  the  aucboi^ 
IH^  luff— tbcr  '  goes,  tbe  old  VeneN 
iUei  this  mo.  -  .1  i  see  her»  leaving  the 
cwreol  ia  her  rear«  breasiiiig  and  throw* 
iag  up  tbe  foam  and  spray  around  her 
OOble  head,  oc^oiirs  fluttering  over 
aamtop,  the  commanders  on  f  ^--^"  f]iia 
with  glasses  set,  hard  on  ti  out 

the  mynheers*  and  ever  and  ation  prtckii^ 
ear  to  ^  amen  WUh'  who  soon  cried  out. 


id  her 

>tjt.ftr^ 


'  ibe  enemy  to  leeward— sixteen  sail  mak* 
log  Caroperdown.' 

*  Prepare  for  action  V  round  goes  tbe 
word  from  ship  to  ship— clear  dccko  ■ihum 
mocks  up !  At  nine  a.  m.  hove  in  vlejm 
«t  twelve,  old  Onsloir  in  tbe  Monald^ 
lading  his  division,  fired  the  first  brM4 
a4e;  at  one  the  line  was  broken  and  evcqr 
abip  engaged  to  leeward*  ,    i 

**  The  Venerable  bore  ei^^^^K*  np  between 
De  Winter  and  the  Del:  ng  them  in 

bar  pasa^;  ^  had  seen  maiiy  bloody 
%bts»  your  bonourSi  sinoe  Orange  W'^iU 
and  old  Schomberg  trod  her  deck,  but 
never  one  like  this.  She  turned  upon  De 
WtnleTt  like  a  tiger  tliat  tiad  sprung  be- 
yyod  his  prey»  (again  the  boatswain  rose«) 
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3rard-arm  to  yard-arm,  muzzle  to  muzzle. 


the  flash  from 


canuons  mouths  repeat* 
cdly  igniting  the  priming  of  theirs.  Two 
P,  M.  port  divisions  dashed  in — one  gun  five 
times  cleared — all  hands  stripped  to  the 
breech,  roaring  like  their  cannon — every 
officer  on  the  quarter  floored,  save  old 
Sawny,  who  kept  his  station  like  a  rt>yal 
topmast — decks  reeking — men  slipping-^  j 
limbs  kicked  fore  and  aft — cock|)it  eram- 


I    med — surgeons  sweating,   swearing,   and 


cutting — marines  tumbling,  and  dragging! 
each  other  from  the  yards. 

**  At  three  R  M.  the  Dutch  admiral,  Stor/t 
flies;  the  French  one,  Reventjees,  mor^ 
tally  wounded  ;  poor  Burgess,  of  the  Ar- 
dent, killed  ;  Dutch  shore  only  five  miles] 
to  leeward,  crowded  with  the  mynheers. 
Three  p.m.  half  glass,  Dutch  admirars  masts  j 
all  go  by  the  board !''  here  poor  Joe,  for* 
getting  every  thing  between  heaven  anfl] 
earth,    save   the   battle   of  Camperdowrf^ 
smote  the  table  till  the  decanters  bounced, 
and  glasses  toppled  over ;  no  matter,  the 
fight  was  still  unfinished,  and  Joe  went 
on — "  My  timbers,  what  a  crash !  still  he 
fights — well  done,   De  Winter,  a  noble 


foe !  all  his  oflTicers  $1aln,  his  rudder  sh^ 
away — they  strike  !   they  strike  !  nine 
the  line  and  three    second-rates  brougl] 
clear  away  !     *  Rule»  Britannia,  BriUinnj 
rule  the  waves,'    God  love  your  bonou 
king  VVilliain  and  old  Scbomberg  we 
mere  cock-boats  to  Camperdown  ! 

*'  I  forgot  to  mention  to  your  honoui 
said  he,  restating  himself,  •*  that  a  cl 
ball  slipped  away  with  the  greatest  part 
my  foott  a  cutlass  liiid  claim  to  three  a( 
my  Hngers»  and  a  clumsy  pieceofai^b^ 
darkened  one  of  my  hghts*  I  was  quit^ 
ashamed  of  my  foot,  and  sorry  for  ll 
poor  doctor,  for  it  plagued  him  sadly, 
till!  half  year;  and  that  was  one  re^ 
why  1  did  not  wait  upon  your  honoui 
father,  I  recovered,  however,  and  beir 
in  favour  with  my  commander,  the  alter 
tions  in  my  person  were  winked  at,  aiid 
once  more  pijied  in  tlve  waist,  and  pass 
his  orders*  I  have  seen  much  servic 
have  been  to  both  Indies — ^twice  to  Bra 
— three  times  u}>  the  Med — and  twic 
with  troops  to  Nova  Scotia!  In  trut 
your  honours,  1  still  iiope  to  travel  mo| 
on  one  leg  than  ever  1  have  done  on  twc 
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but  all's  one  for  that^ — a  fnan*s  a  man,  be 
his  legs  few  or  many;  an  mayhap  it's  all 
for  the  better,  since  Fin  in  little  danger 
of  running  away  from   my  station,  with 
this  here  log  !     An  as  to  my  eye,  damme 
iflcauldn*t  see  the  signal  to  bear  down 
upon  an  enemy  as  well  as  any  man  in  the 
navy  yet !     So  here's  God  bless  your  ho- 
nours; and  I  rejoice  that  you  didn't  make 
me  cut  poor  Parker's  caper,   were  it  only 
for  your  own  sakes;  for  when  you  had  af- 
terwards learned  that  I  was  true  blue,  ye'dfi 
have  been  hufl'ed  mayhap;  and  dear  bro^' 
tlier  as  George  Denman  is  to  roving  Joe». 
I  would  no  more  have  buoyed  him  off  thai 
shoals,  then  I  would  have  lashed  the  Royal] 
Sovereign  to  a  sinking  three-decker  of  the] 
enemy,  but  that  Fm  as  certain  of  his  loy^J 
alty  as  I  am  that  the  devil  fears  a  sailor.*' 
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CHAP.  XI. 


,  It  in  tli«  cifntb  o(  iiii^  fo  lie  sttetuUni 
hy  >Lavc»,  lliitt  tuke  iheir  taitttuun  for  a  tt«rr«rit, 

Tb  brmlt  •Uhiii  the  Ijootlj  bou»e  p*  lifr, 
A^d^t  tilt  niniitig  of  AuiliofT^  to  viKientntid  «  Urn. 


Sit  tVaiktn*s  Hone  iei  iooie, 

•'  Bii«L8  to  the  amount  of  three  huiidr 
pounds,   Bossy  T  said  captain  T— 
Den  man,  as  he  laid  them  before  him  in  hi| 
cabin,  tlie  evening  of  the  day  of  ubich 
have  been  writing.     "  What  rich  Mat 
Uan  hast  thou  fallen  in   with  now, 
brain? — and  what  do  you  wi&b  me  to 
with  them ?' 

**f  Please  you,  sir,  it  was  a  debt  of  b( 
nour  long  due  to  me  from  admiral  V' 
and  discharged,  with  interest,  this  day, 

his  son,  colonel  V yonder,  at  Kilcoi 

nel," 

The  lady  of  captain  sir  Thomas  T- 
being  present,  expressing  a  curiosity 
hear  the  particulars  of  so  singular  a  cii 
cumstance,  the  boatswain  once  naore 
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peated  his  adventures,  concluding  with 
the  manner  in  which  he  obtained  inforntia- 
tion  of  his  brother  George  being  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  Dublin,  being  that  the 
person  whom  Mr.  Byrne  had  wounded 
was  their  second  lieutenant — ^one  who  bore 
much  goodwill  to  Joe,  who  being  anxious 
to  lend  a  hand,  and  administer  what  cx)n- 
solatton  or  aid  he  could,  had  visited  and 
remained  with  him  soone  part  of  each  day, 
since  his  rencounter  with  Mr.  Byrne. 

The  particulars  of  the  duel,  as  well  as 
the  names  of  the  parties,  would,  of  course, 
be  sometimes  mentioned,  and  the  boat- 
swain's curiosity  being  excited  at  hearing 
the  name  of  Denman,  he  was  led  to  make 
inquiry;  the  result  of  which  was,  that  he 
believed  the  person  to  be  no  other  than 
his  brother  George,  who  he  knew  had  en- 
tered the  cavalry  service,  and  had  been 
promoted.  He  accordingly  made  out  the 
residence  of  Mr.  Byrne,  a  short  time  after 
his  arrest,  and  had  received  that  informa- 
tion from  the  lad  it?*  of  Rush  Keif,  which 
convinced  him  of  George's  being  the  ofR- 
^r  who  seconded  Mt.  Byrne. 

"^'  Our  readers  know  the  rest;  and  he  now 
a.  . 
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concluded  with  such   an  affecting  descrif 
lion  of  the  distresses  at  Rush  Keif,  thi 
both  the  captain  and  his  lady  became  ei 
tremely  interested  in  the  fate  of  the  fami| 
ly,  particularly  in   that  of  Edda  ;  and  tl 
former  resolved  to  vii>it  the  Arch,  in  cor 
pany  with   tlie  boatswain^   the    foUowir 
day. 

The  next  morning,  in  good  time,  ther 
fore,  they  were  upon  the  road  to  Kildar 
and  arriving  at  that  which  branches  then^ 
to  Rush  Keif,  they  were,  about  noon, 
down  at  the  entrance  of  the  avenue  %vhi< 
leads  to  the  mansion. 

The  gate  had  been  torn  from  its  hinge 
and  several  unfortunate  rebels  hung  frc 
the  trees  on  either  hand.     Here  and  the 
were  piquets  of  sir  Watkin's  horse,  wl 
rudely  questioned   our  visiters  as  to  thei 
business;  but  the  dignified  deportment  of 
the  captain    awed    them   into   a  re$( 
which   they  scarcely  deigned  to  sliew 
their  own  leaders. 

A    They  had  been  let  loose  upon  tJie  neigl] 
bourliood  after  the  victory  of  Kilconnc 
and    by  their  conduct  merited   the  fee 
which,  from  that  day,  has  distioguishe 


r 


263 


them    from   every  other  corps   that  was 
stationed  in  Ireland  during  the  unhappy] 
rebellion* 

In  the  hall  ivere  eight  or  ten  impudent^ 
looking  Cambrians,  parading  to  and  fro, 
noaking  it  ring  with  the  clang  of  tlieir 
iron-shod  boots,  the  rapping  of  their  long 
scabbards  against  the  pave,  and  their  loud, 
discordant,  hideous  jargon. 

Captain  T — ^e  inquired  for  Sonne  part 
of  the  family,  and  was  shewn  to  the  par- 
lour, in  which  the  hero  of  this  tale  passed 
that  night  which  afterwarda  proved  so 
fatal  to  his  peace  and  prospects. 

On  the  door  being  opened,  our  boat* 
swain  was  pained  to  behold  every  thing 
so  unlike  what  he  had  so  lately  seen  them. 
iV round  one  table  sat  four  slovenly  ruffi- 
ans at  brag  ;  at  another,  with  the  choicest 
liquors  of  the  mansion  before  them,  sat 
several  subalterns,  with  a  number  of  cards 
scattered  beneath  their  feet  On  the  beau- 
tiful crimson  sofa  which  was  generally 
the  seat  of  lady  Byrne  and  her  prot^g^eJi 
lay  two  intoxicated  corporals,  feet  to  feet, 
and  who  rose  up  on  the  entrance  of  the 
Mptain  and  boatswain,  but  not  being  able 


%o  stand,  by   reBSon   of  their 
Mumbled  down  again^  sputtering  itieird» 
Ipleasure  at  this  intrusion. 
L    '*  I  wish  to  be  informed/'  nid  sir  Th0- 
lina$«  ta  one  of  the   gentUme^  A   hn^ 
r  what  is  become  of  the   family  who  re- 
«ded  here  a  few  days  back  ?** 
■    Three  of  them  arose — the  fourth  stt 
LtUl,   but  replied — **  For  wat   you  vntBk 
Rem,  sur  ?    We  want   some  of  tetn  lcxi«^ 
FBut  mister  Prine  is  toid  to  pe  bang,  ant 
Idler  laty  is  con  to  comfort  her.** 
I     •'  Are  there  no  persons  on  the  premiiei 
I  belonging  to  Mr.  Byrne's  household  ?**  iD«, 
Huired  the  captain. 
\    *•  No,  sur,  the  was  all  run 
Etont  luff  us  honest  \Velsman$.     Ob  yii», 
l^h  yis,  tere  is  one  olt  potty.     Bafit,  Difit, 
Ipring  her  up  to  tts  shentleman^ 
I      David  soon  returned  with  the  old  ^^^m* 
l»ard,  who  trembled  exceedingly.     His  coat 
Ijiad  lost  both  lappels,  which  had  been  torn 
p^flf  by  some  of  these  Cadwalladers,  for  sake 
|»of  the  silver  buttons  on  theoi.     Both  his 
l^yes  were  bruisedj  and  his  face  much  dii* 
^coloured  and  disfigured,  by  the  blawt  he 
Iliad  received  at  the  bands  of  the  new  OQiS*  j 
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ters  of  tlie  Arch.  His  right  liand  was  tied 
fkst  behind  him,  and  the  fingers  of  the  left 
were  wofiilly  bruised,  unlike  the  substan- 
tiaUlooking  upper  servant  of  a  wealthy 
landholder,  as  his  appearance  so  lately  be- 
token id  :  he  trembled,  in  the  supposition 
that  his  last  hour  was  come. 

The  captain  inquired  after  the  family,  in 
a  friendly  manner;   at  this  question  the"! 
poor  fellow  burst  into  tears.—**  Oh,  sir/ 
cried  he,  in  a  voice  interrupted  by  sobs 
and  groans,  "  oh,  sir,  the  best,  the  kindest 
of  masters  lies  in  chains;  the  spirit-broken i 
lady  weeps  beside  him  day  and  night;  ray] 
fellow-servants  are  all  murdered,  and  the^ 

gentle  Edda  is '*  but  here  he  looked] 

round  with  suspicion,  and  stopped  short,] 
as  though  afraid  to  name  the  place  of  her] 
concealment ;  but  here  an  officer  entered,' 
whiskered  from  the  eyes  to  the  tip  of  thei 
chin  ;  he  bowed  to,  and  looked  inquiringly  1 
at  the  captain,  who  informed  him  of  hia] 
name,  &c. ;  said  he  had  business  with  the] 
family  of  William  Byrne,  esquire,  and] 
wished  this  old  man  to  be  set  at  liberty, 

providing,'*  said  he,  "  there  be  no  charge 
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against  him;  if  otherwise,  I  will  guaitthe 
his  return*'* 

To  this  arratigement  the  officer  cdkSij 
consented ;  Mr*  M*ftlaniis's  hand  was  Hbe- 
rated,  and  the  blood  and  filth  being  i^ 
moved  from  his  head  and  face,  he  proceed- 
ed to  the  carriage  with  his  liberator*  Tbe 
right  of  the  bodies  at  the  head  of  the  iTO- 
ntie  affected  him  extremely  ;  they  li^^e 
those  of  the  herdsman  and  ostler,  ml 
though  both  in  the  confederacy,  were  is 
simple  and  inoffensive  as  the  lamb  jnst 
yeaned. 

The  carriage  had  not  cleared  the  groaiidj 
belonging  to  the  family,  when  M'Maaos 
ordering  it  to  stop,  alighted,  and  odo- 
ducted  sir  Thomas  and  his  boatswain,  by 
ways  extremely  difficult  and  intricate,  l» 
the  cottage  where  the  reader  once  aa^ocsi- 
panied  the  unfortunate  adjutant,  when  in 
search  of  the  owner  of  the  ominous  m^ 
broidering  case, 

M'Manus  gently  opened  the  door,  mhm 
they  beheld  the  beautiful  Edith  knedl^ 
on  the  rude  earthen  floor,  weeping  ewi 
letter  which  lay  before  her.  She  stiilii 
&Qm  her  position  on  the  entrance  of  # 
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strangers,  aod  butried  the  letter  into  her 
bosom. 

"  MissBrennan/*said  the  steward/*  these 
»'  gentlemen  come  as  friends,  and  are  anxious 
r  to  speak  with  you*'* 

^      Edith  wiped  away   her  tears,  but  on 
!i  looking  at  the  boatswain,  wept  afresh.— 
r  **  Alas  !  gentlemen,"  she  said,  "  there  are 
few  now  who  dare   acknowledge   them- 
selves the  friends  of  Edith  Brennan  ;  and 
you,  sir,  are  one  who  had  wellnigh  be* 
come  the  victim  of  your  compassion  ;  but 
Heaven  has  rewarded  you,  in  the  success 
fc*  granted  to  your  daring  enterprise;  I  have 
I   heard  it  all,  and  ray  heart  is  relieved  of 
one  sorrow  at  least.     But  say,  sir,  is  your 
^   brother  safe  ?'* 

"  He  is,  madam,"  replied  Joe,  "  and  like- 1 
ly  to  remain  so  for  the  present " 

"  Heaven  be  thanked,"  she  said,  '*  that* 
pang  is  spared  me  " 

Sir  Thomas  had  hitherto  been  a  silent 

observer  oi  the  scene  before  him ;  he  could 

k    not  but  admire  the  extreme  beauty  and 

elegant  form  ot  the  young  lady,  when  the 

name  of  Brennan  brought  to  his  recoUec- 
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tion  a  dear  departed  friend,  with  whom  he 
bad  long  lived  in  the  closest  boads  of 
amity.  The  mien  and  eye  of  the  maideOt 
when  associated  with  the  name*  excited 
an  interest  in  him,  while  he  felt  grateful  I 
in  the  extreme,  and  induced  him  at  once 
to  imjuire  her  father's  name. 

•'  My  father/'  she  replied,  looking  seri 
onfily  at  him,  '*  bore  the  name  of  Wal 
Brtnnan." 

"  Was  he  of  the  fiftieth?**  inquired  tl 
captain* 

••  He  was,"  replied  the  maiden ;  **  am 
fell  at  Charlestown/* 

"  Good  Heaven !  Miss  Brennan,  he 
my  bosom  friend — the  companion  of  man; 
a  toil  and  danger — ^'Tis  Thomas  T 
that  addresses  you/* 

"Alas!  sir,"  replied  the  orphan  virgi 
•*  the  daughter  of  your  friend  hath  so 
means  of  welcoming  you — you  come 
the  hour  of  desolation.     Yes,  ray  belovi 
father  was  indeed  your  friend,  and  often 
have  you  been  the  subject  of  our  thoughts 
and  conversation.      Oh,  my  dear  father* 
what  sorrows  have  you  escaped!" 

With  that  delicacy  of  manner  which  is 
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jpeciiliar  to  generous  minds,  the  captain  in- 
formed her  that  lady  T e  would  be 

proud  to  supply  the  place  of  those  friends 
of  whom  the  unhappy  circuin stances  of  the 
times  had  deprived  her;  observing,  that 
by  remaining  there  in  her  unprotected 
state,  her  safety  would  be  compromised,  by 
reason  of  the  vicinity  of  the  miscreants 
who  domineered  unlicensed  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Superior  minds  know  no  ceremony;  the 
offer  came  from  a  generous  motive,  and 
being  extremely  opportune,  was  candidly 
and  gratefully  accepted.     Placing  herself 

der  his  protection,  they  conducted  her 
to  his  carriage;  and  h&d  he  been  towing  a 
first-rate  of  the  enemy  into  port,  after  a 
well-fought  action,  he  would  not  have  felt 
a  tithe  of  the  pleasure  which  he  that  even- 

g  experienced,  on  introducing  to  his  lady 

iss  Edith  Brennan,  the  orphan  daughter 
0f  the  friend  of  his  youth. 
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CHAP.  XII. 

Ob,  my  toulV  joy  • 
If  9tlct  every  icmpest  cume  such  cdms, 
Mmj  th6  wmd»  bbw  tlU  they  hm^  wmken'd  deftlli  f  (MdU. 

Heme* 

[It  was  on  an  evening  in  July  1802,  when 
the  authorities  of  Europe,  tired  of  fruitless 
[contention,  and  apprehensive  for  the  seco- 
[rity  of  their  respective  possessions,  consent- 
fed  to  grant  their  people  a  relaxation  from 
[desolation  and  bloodshed,  and  the  muti- 
[lated  victims  of  war  were  bending  theiir 
Vway,  each  towards  that  spot  of  earth  where 
["once  they  claimed  a  home,  that  the  parents 
hof  our  heroes,  George  and  Joseph  Denmat , 
seated   beneath   a  large  fruit-tree,  which 
[l>ent  beneath  the  weight  of  what  it  pro- 
Imised,  were  discoursing  upon  the  old  sub- 
ject, the  probable  condition  of  their  absent 
[ions,  from  whom,  though  they  had  fie. 
fluently  heard  of  late,  they  had  never  se^ 
[Bince  their  separation  in  1793p  when  Ar- 
thur returned  from  the  town,  with  a  lettifr 
from  the  eldest  son,  as  the  hand  denoted! 
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The  uncle,  in  whom  a  few  years  had 
made  little  alteration,  broke  it  open,  and 
read  the  contents. 


"  MY  DEAR  AND  HONOUEED  RELATIVES, 

I  "  Trusting  that  my  last  epistle 

was  duly  received,  and  that  the  explana* 
tions  of  my  conduct,  whilst  in  the  — — th, 
were  satisfactory  to  my  uncle,  as  well  as 
my  determination  to  follow  my  worthy 

L  colonel  and  patron  to  India,  I,  like  all  other 
soldiers  of  fortune,  when  the  game  of  war  is 
over,  am  journeying  home.    I  do  not  come  \ 

I  alone;  but  those  who  accompany  me  willj 
receive  at  your  hands  a  kindly  welcome. 
I  long  to  embrace  you  all — once  more  to  j 
grasp  the  well-remembered  cimitar,  andj 
listen  to  the  cracked  notes  of  my  brother's  J 
Bee,  and  the  interesting  reminiscences  of  j 
its  former  owner.     Till  then  adieu. 

"  Geo,  Denman.**! 

I  "  There,"  cried  the  uncle,  flourishing 
the  letter  high  above  his  head,  "  did  I  not 
tell  you  that  you'd  live  to  see  him  well 
and  worthy  ?  George  was  always  a  good 
l|id;  and  though  he  was  not  mindful  of 
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his  matters  in  Ireland,  it  was  a!!  owing  to 
that  beautiful  rebelless  of  whom  JoetA^: 
but  he  is  not  the  first  who,  with  the  ap- 
pearance of  clear  ground  before  him,  has 
fallen  into  an  ambuscade.  But  whateoiB- 
panions  are  these  he  alludes  to,  I  xtm- 
der?  We  must  be  drawn  up  against  then- 
arrival,  for  he  speaks  mtghtj-  tenderly  of 
them :  I  shouldn't  be  surprised  if  he  hd 
brought  over  one  of  those  Indian  Hellem 
that  are  so  devilish  ready  to  cling  to  the 
British  officers." 

"Well,  well,"  observed  the  mother. 
"  thanks  to  my  own  Joe,  whom  you  thought 
so  graceless,  we  have  a  conafortable  horn 
to  bid  them  welcome,*  ^    • 

"  Ay,  ay,  girl,"  said  the   tutor,  wim 

locks  were  now  fast  breaking  into  gny, 

"  you  judged  correctly  of  Joe;  there  im 

good  seed  sown,  but   the  soil  was  coli 

and  the  vegetation  late.      It  sprimg  up  at 

length,  however,  and  spreads  its  foliage hw 

around  us.    Ay,  ay— there's  many  a  dune* 

at  twelve,  that  lives  to  instruct  his  teacher' 

These  observations  alluded  to  the  biUi 

the  boatswain  had  sent  from  Ireland*  whid 

were  laid  out  in  the  purchase  of  the  bout 
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and  garden,  with  some  adjoining  landst 
that  added  greatly  to  the  comfort  and  re- 
spectability of  his  father*s  mansion.  His 
mother,  though  always  noted  for  the  neat 
arrangement  of  her  household  affairs,  might 
now  be  said  to  be  (as  it  is  termed)  house  \ 
proud ;  she  hastened  away,  therefore,  on 
being  convinced  that  strangers  were  ap-| 
proaching,  to  prepare  for  their  reception* 

Under  such  joyful   anticipations,   this! 
worthy  family  felt  little  inclination  to  re- 
pose; they   knew  not  at  what  hour  the 
soldier  might  return,  and  they  were  all 
assembled  in  their  com oi odious  parlour,  ere 
the  sun  had  shaken  off  his  drowsiness  be- 
yond the  eastern  hilk — **  Would  they  be  J 
there  to  breakfast?"    No;  the  hour  passed 
away,  and  no  intelligence  of  their  son  ar- 
rived,— '*  Well,  to  dinner,  perhaps?"  No; 
it  waited  until  cold,  and  was  put  past  un- 
tasted.     The  evening  came, — **  I  do  not 
think  they  will  arrive  to-night,"  said  Mrs,] 
Den  man  sighiog- 

'*  Say    not  so,  mother,*'   cried  Arthur, 
**  for  if  I   mistake  not,    I   see   company! 
emerging  this  moment  from  the  close  yon-j 
ler;' 
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♦^AU  eyes  were  iinmediaiely  directed  to 
the  close,  from  which  two  carnages  ad- 
Tanced  towards  the  bouse-  Id  a  few  mi* 
nutes  they  stopped  at  the  garden  gate,  md 
in  the  next,  the  adjutant  and  boatswain 
itood  in  the  centre  of  the  little  gardcOv 
surrounded  by  their  delighted  friends. 

Excess  of  joy,  like  the  extreme  of  grie^ 
admits  but  of  few  words.  The  uncle  strove 
to  conceal  a  tear ;  the  mother's  Sowed  pien- 
tifully ;  and  the  first  act  of  the  aged  tut^if 
was,  upon  liis  knees,  to  humble  himself  in 
gratitude  to  Him  who  had  thus,  through 
innumerable  dangers  and  difficulties,  con- 
ducted his  children  back  in  safety  to  their 
paternal  home. 

The  adjutant,  who  had  frequently  look* 
ed  back  upon  the  second  carriage,  now 
went  towards  it,  whence  alighted  the  lady 
and  son  of  captain  sir  Thomas T—^—^,  and 
Edith  Brennan,  of  Rush  Keif,  From  the 
time  of  her  being  introduced  to  that  lady, 
she  had  never  quitted  her,  until  the  retuni 
of  her  husband  from  the  East  Indies,  with 
whom  Joe  continued  in  the  capadty  d 
boatswain,  and  in  whose  vessel  the  adpi^ 
tantf  now  bearing  the  rank  of  mtyoc,  wilfc 
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part  of  the  regiment,  returned  to  England, 

This  circumstance  greatly  facilitated  the»j 
views  and  wishes  of  George  Denman,  who 
soon  conciUated  the  regards  of  the  captain,^ 
and  became  his  constant  companion  on  the] 
voyage.     Every  thing  respecting  to,  and 
connected  with,  Rush  Keif,  was  fully  ex-  | 
plained  to  him ;  and  on  the  vessel  arriving 
in  England,  the  captain  (now  commodore) 
introduced  him  to  his  lady,  where  he  once 
more  beheld  the  being  whose  image  lay 
deeply  engraven  in  his  heart. 

She  received  him  with  respect  and  ten- 
derness; his  presence  brought  back  to  her 
imagination  the  vivid  scenes  and  mouniful 
events  that  succeeded  his  introduction  at 
Bush  Keif;  his  manly  deportment — the 
dangers  he  had  encountered  for  love  of 
her— his  constancy  and  disinterestedness, 
were  pleaders  in  her  breast  too  powerful 
for  resistance ;  and  at  his  earnest  entreaty, 
and  under  the  sanction  and  countenance 

of  lady  T e,  she  had  accompanied  him 

to  his  native  village,  where  she  soon  found 
herself  encompassed  by  most  respectful  and 
affectionate  friends;  and  in  the  fullest  con- 
fidence of  the  generosity,  love,  and  honour 
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0f  her  soldier  of  fortune,  she  became  hli 
bride.       ..fi  ot  f 

e^In  the  neighbourhood  of  the  villigif 
their  tent  was  pitched.  Major  DefimaHf 
like  most  other  British  officers,  brought? 
with  him  from  India  what  secured  iht^ 
means  of  moderate  com  petency*  Afflii«»o# 
was  unnecessary  to  his  happiness^  for  EMIF 
was  one  of  those  Heaven^bestowed  wlw 
who  sought  not  distinction  by  extemilst' 
and  if  at  any  time  she  stepped  beyond  tJw* 
line  which  her  true  sense  of  plain  gentility 
had  drawn  around  their  condition,  it  was 
at  the  express  desire  of  her  husband-  Ko 
other  eye  but  his  she  sought  to  please; she 
knew  it  was  her  duty,  and  felt  it  her  de- 
sire; his  company  was  all  the  world  toheft 
and  therefore  she  was  all  in  all  to  hicQ' 
Was  Edda  absent,  he  could  not  remain, 
did  clouds  sit  on  his  brow,  the  sun  shone 
not  for  Edda;  she  never  dreamt  a  joy  be- 
yond her  Den  man.  A  true  and  loyil 
wife  she  was,  bending  still  her  wishes  to 
his  will ;  nor  ever  in  discourse  or  thoiigbt 
once  trespassed  against  his  love,  in  no  one 
hour  contradicting  his  desire,  but  ew^ 
making  it  her  own.     Candid,  gentle,  wbA 
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sincere,  honourable  to  a  nicety,  making  hit 
friends  her  own  ;  devoting  to  the  instruo-i 
tion  of  their  offspring  the  period  of  his 
absence!  they  grew  in  wisdom  as  they  grew 
in  years;  prosperity,  the  constant  compSH  { 
nion  of  prudent  councils  and  concordant  j 
measures,   drew   her   mantle  of  security:! 
around  them;  and  **  many  a  day  and  oft''  i 
hath  Edda  blessed  the  loss  of  her  embroil 
dery-case  upon  the  streamlet's  bank»  and 
George  the  leap  which  brought  her  to  htil 


view. 


THE  END. 


Printed  b^  J.  Diriing,  LendeobaJl  Street,  I^)or'ii)« 
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